KilllYow

Live'w life, don't yow cry

My life; paiv is God

Moy nights, painful thoughts occuwr
Yell at me, again I'mvwrong

Indeniad, I tried to-be your friend
I tried to-be av good boy

AW I see; ahate deep inside
Stowtle me, someone save me

Now these memories, flll my heowt, they buwry me

Refrain

AW I wouwwnav do-

Yow awe not my real mother

Is kil yow

should I beat and stal- and fuck her

Looking back I was never ever right

Yow were my step-mom who- always wanted, me out
of your sight

I would, come walkinw invand I'd sovy hello-

but yowd slap me and yow make some fucked up
comment about my clothes

thew I tried to-let it pass, but the visions in my
head



were withv yow withv v knife up your ass, laying
dead

s0-I pop some more caps ivvyour ass
Now your sow is not so-fuwv
Motherfucking bitch

Never try to-play me

Yow made my life not so-good

AW I wouwwav do-..is kil yow

Refrain

Wish yow were dead, now

How cowv I cry over someone I never loved ?

How cowv I cry over someone I never loved ?
Never loved...



