
Good Riddance, Trophy
I suppose you did it out of love 
I feel that pressure from above 
I didn't perform quite up to par 
I only gained another scar 
I'm not your trophy 
I will not shine for you 
sorry for the disappointment 
I did the best I could 
but here I've let the family down again 
I'm your failure your mistake 
because I failed to break the tape 
I'm your shameful progeny 
your begotten tragedy 
you ought to know 
I'm not for show
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