
Killing The Dream, Ante Up
Let's just let them f**king hang. I f**king lost, so let's hang them all. We'll never hang ourselves. You got my all but f**king trust me you're the last one. You got me down, but I got up and now they'll f**king hang. Maybe once I break them down they'll know. And maybe once they're dead inside, they'll start to feel. Because I played my cards and f**king lost. I played my cards, so now they'll die. And everybody dies, but that was my last time. They're all dead, and it's all because of you.
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