
Get Up Kids, Like a man possessed
I go on foreverOlder burns are overturnedMy life for worse or betterI'm just craving for a cureLike a man possessedA requiemWe're singingHide the misdemeanorsNever lead an open lifeMy hands were never cleanerNot a trace for you to findSay it, does it show?Is this test in any other time?I know, but I don'tI'm blind in every other eyeCold hands, colder smokeWe sleep anywhere we lieYou're lying if you don'tI'll try, I'll try
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