
The Game, Pain
Use me as I use you, pull my stringsmy money says that you will, that's what I pay you forgot me served on a plate, do what you wantshow me that you care, you're the one in controlThe harder you pull my strings, the harder I getjust a question of time before I lose my mindIt's the game that you play with my head and I can't get enoughtriple sex, almost death, twisted love, the game I cannot bluffit's the game that you play with my head and I won't get enoughcan't walk away, got to play it all the wayTight up in this game, this game that I can't quitpleasure I get in pain, the pain will keep me sanefeed my twisted mind, touch my skin with your razor bladestrip me down to the bone, I do anythingThe harder you pull my strings, the harder I getjust a question of time before I lose my mindthe harder you tighten the rope, the harder I geta slave to my burning desire, a taste of deathIt's the game that you play with my head and I can't get enoughtriple sex, almost death, twisted love, the game I cannot bluffit's the game that you play with my head and I won't get enoughcan't walk away, got to play it all the way
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