What We Do~

Sometimes things get invthe way.
My thoughty I carwnot corwey.
Ity all pointing straight at yow.
We hate loving everydovy.

Owr lives twirled inveverywoy.

I give it all back to- yow.

I can't help this going down.

I convt take this.

AW my life is wreckless.

AW owr lives owr dangerous
But we fake ouwr way thwougiv.
That's what we do-

Sometimes things donwt go-away.
Intwrwyow just ru awayy,

It's alll coming back for yow.
Betrayyed, life is invdecavy.

Your thoughty yow canunot obey.
Right now, what cha gonnaw do-?

I can't help this going down.

I covt take this.

AW my life is wreckless:

AW ouwr lives our dangerous
But we fake owr way thwoughv
That's what we do-



We do;, we do;, we do, we do;

We do;, we do;, we do;, we do;, we do-

I heaw the calling of the helpless stranger.
He's all alone and no-one hears his anger.
I feel his painv every time I'mv here withy yow.
With yow.

AW the heawtache and the fucked up insults.
I find yow begging onw your knees, I figured.
This is how ifs supposed to- be withv you.
Withw yow.

I cowt wait for your life to- be brokev doww.
I gawve yow hate:

Ahhi

I cont take this:

AW my life is wreckless.

AW owr lives owr dangerous
But we fake ouwr way thwougiv.
That's what we do-

I convt take this.

AW my life is wreckless:

AW our lives our dangerous
But we fake owr way thwoughv

That's what we do-



