Sunday's Best, The Hardest Part

Let's make a list of our abuses,
swindles and violated truces.
Let's count up the scars and fading bruises; we've no shame.

Let's spread this loot out on the table.
You see yourself as new Abel?

Think you've met some true criminals?
You just wait.

You think you are so smart.

You think this is the hard part?
We've only just begun to see the ugliness start...

Learn to celebrate corruption.

Dig in deep to your dysfunction.

Save the judgements and assumptions-
there's no blame.

Just one kiss before it starts?
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