i always questioned it

Always questioned it, always questioned it
I always questioned it, I always gquestioned it
I always questioned it, questioned it

Racks on the doorway

She keep trying to escape from me

Put a pass on your old ways

You'll make a mistake some day, I promise

I put a scar on the bad past

Scar on my right eye, put me in the sky, man
Switchin' up the climate

Sit in ancient silence, can't resort to violence
And when I cry a thousand tears

And when I lie a thousand years

And when I say goodbye, it's our last one
(And when I say goodbye, it's our last one)

I always questioned, always, uh
I always questioned it, I always questioned it, yeah
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