
Hyde, Playing dead
Look at yourself and tell me do you like what you see every second that passes brings us closer to the truth that life is a lie everyday we slave and suffer what are we saving for a false sense of security that only thing that's real is the comfort of knowing this all will end society has led us to believe that what you own is who you are and who you are really matters the sooner i unlearn this false truth the sooner i begin to live the death of innocence allows us to see what we have become i now realize there's beauty in chaos through my eyes dying i will not forget all you've done for me is nothing watching the sky, fall your day will come

Hyde - Playing dead w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/hyde-playing-dead-tekst-piosenki,t,476922.html

