
Static-X, Pieces
I found a peice ofWhat i want to findI got a taste ofWhat's on the outsideI feel it poundingI feel it bendingI feel it breakingBreaking inside meI gotNot yetSmash myFucking fist(my frustration)My body, my mind, my soul, and my lifeSo far, so near, so hard, so clearMy body, my mind, my soul, and my lifeToo far to go, too high, too lowKilling me insideTake a drink forgetChemical passionDrowning my defectI feel it poundingI feel it bendingI feel it breakingAll that is perfectI gotNot yetSmash myFucking fist(my frustration)My body, my mind, my soul, and my lifeSo far, so near, so hard, so clearMy body, my mind, my soul, and my lifeToo far to go, too high, too lowFrustrated, frustrated...
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