
Vengince, Typecast
I have been typecastI have been playedThe luck of your lifetimeTo survive the fight todayDeciduous teeth, a break continuesRedolent stench, from inner depthsCoax the rage, from insideBlood is the only taste inside my mouthI have been typecastI have been playedThe luck of your lifetimeTo survive the fight todayIm always hungry for the takeWhat is it that you taste?Broken glass, slicing, into your existenceA physical loophole, I gather my strengthDirty hallow promises, Still I wont dieThey all say I should be deadPut the gun up to my headThey all say I should be deadBullets whizzingIve been poisoned, Ive been hadThis pain will pay me in the endYou made me this sick, Hope its worth itBlood is the only taste in my mouthI have been typecastI have been playedThe luck of your lifetimeTo survive the fight today
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