
Catharsis

Banshee

You fucked up
You fucked up, yea
You fucked up
You fucked up, yea
You fucked up
You fucked up, yea
You fucked up
You fuck up

Call me a bitch all you want
That's a compliment
You think you can hurt me
When I went through two years of it
Acted all tough
Cause' you were always afraid of me
You knew I'd blow up one day and
Forget all about you
So you had to go the extra mile

And traumatize me
You had to give me a reason
To never ever leave
You made me think that the entire world
Was out to get me
You made me think that the entire world
Was out to get me

How's it feel to see me on the come up now
Huh?
Doin' all the shit that you always dreamed of
How's it feels to be the one that this song
Is about
But I don't mention your name once
Cause' no free clout

You don't get a shit
How's it feel to know your mama raised
A little bitch
In his twenties talking to girls in high school
And shit
You belong in a ditch
Throw his body in the landfill
Little bitch, Ya

You fucked up
You fucked up, yea
You fucked up
You fucked up, yea
You fucked up
You fucked up, yea
You fucked up
You fuck up
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