
Vendetta, Hate
Now its done  they sucked me outAnd I have nothing, nothing is leftMt friend, yeah, my best friendFirst time I need helpI needed somebodyAnd my fucking whoreAnyway, its better she is goneBitch  that fucking bitchBut I know what you wantIve got an operation on my kneeNot on my headI give you what you wantFucking asswipeI know what you deserveAll the lies I have to hearSicken my mind, they creep into my earsPolitician you suck me outYou let us bleed, were the dying crowdFucking lady you broke my heartBetrayed my soul, tearin it apartSold my life for a smile not moreNow I kick you back like you did beforeYou want hate? Call my numberI got hate, I got hate for youYou want hate? Call my numberSo much hate, for this goddamned whoreHad a friend who turned to foeI needed help, but he said NoNow I have lost my faith in youI turned around, theres nothing more to doDonate your heart and lose it allSeems we climb the mountain just to fallThere was a time so full of trustBut all this gold was turning into dustI remember your face, smilin at mineBut behind your holy mask theres an evil mindIn your heart in your guts theres no more honestyYour egoism your cruel lies stole my energy
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