
The Classic Crime, The End
Call me a liar, call me your friend.
I will let you down again
'Cause I'm a disaster of epic proportions.
I know this is the end
I am not worthy to be called your savior
I am not going to catch all your blame

but to warn you some may fall on my name
&quot;How could you do this to all your believers?
How could you do this to all your friends?
You know this is the end!&quot;
I know this is the end.
I know this is the end.
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