Do-What They Savy

Walk away whew yow re angry

Brace yourself, there sy nothing to-gain
Old enoughv to-know the outcome
Movre blood, if's alwoys the soumes

Arenwt we cool and awren't we calm
For facing deathv we ruw head-onw
Arenwt we cool and awrenv't we calm
For god we've suffered for so-long

Do what they say
Or they take it away
I'd rather be dead thew cowry ow

(wait) Bite yowr lip, dont be cursing

(we nust) We musn't take God's naume inv vainv
(i vain) Blunt yowr knife, pull the cuwtaivv
(impulse) Impulses yow wmust refraivy

Arenwt we cool ond avren't we calm
For facing death  we ruwv head-onw
Arenw't we cool ond awren't we calm
For god we've suffered for so-long
Do what they say

Or they take it aoway

I'd rather be dead thew cawry ovw

Somebody cowry ovw withvthis buwrder



I cant remember arnything
I canvt be certainy

Arenw't we cool and awen't we calm
For facing deathv we ruw head-onw

Do what they savy
Or they take it oway
I'd rather be dead thew cowry ow



