
Lostprophets, Pay you enemy
Your face is never missedYour cleverness, the cunning words did not existBitter, bleak, you're fucking weakYou know you don't deserve a thingYou fight for pride to save your nameTo heal the scars and erase the shameDig the grave, dig the graveSave an ounce of dignity'Cause there's nothing left to prove TO YOU!You've become the enemyLet it go (whoa, whoa!)But you'll never take the blameSo let it go (whoa, whoa!)I'll tear it down, arrogant, sycophantFlatter everyone you canI'm pulling teeth, 'cause talk is cheapAnd my regrets are elbow-deepSo now it's time to chase the dreamWith hand grenades and gasolineBurn it down, burn it downEvery gracious word you speak'Cause now I see right through, so FUCK YOU!You've become the enemyLet it go (whoa, whoa!)But you'll never take the blameSo let it go (whoa, whoa whoa!)The time has come, you knowTO JUST LET GO!JUST LET IT ALL GO!And it's not enoughThat you're handing everythingStill you smile to my faceBut this time, I'LL TEAR IT DOWN!I'LL TEAR IT DOWN!I'll tear it down'Cause there's nothing left to prove to youYou've become the enemyLet it go (whoa, whoa!)But you'll never take the blameSo let it go (whoa, whoa whoa!)You are your own worst enemy, we know(Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa whoa, whoa whoa!)
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