
Traitor

Beth Crowley

Mark my words
Write them down
Commit them to memory
This ain't how I'm going out

Close your eyes
See my face
This vision will haunt you
One I won't let you erase
One I won't let you erase
Won't let you escape

There's blood on your hands
That you can never wash away
Long after the wounds have healed
The guilt will leave a stain
You traitor

In the end
Don't forget
The faith I put in you
Before you left me for dead

Say your prayers
They're all you've got
'Cause I'm not forgiving
The pain that you caused

There's blood on your hands
That you can never wash away
Long after the wounds have healed
The guilt will leave a stain
You traitor
You traitor

There's blood on your hands
That you can never wash away
Long after the wounds have healed
The guilt will leave a stain
You traitor
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