
Left For Dead

Black Lab

You haunt me every day.
The world becomes your face.
I know I’m left in your arms.
Do you remember how I swore I’d burn it down 
If I could tell you my heart? 
I can’t be your sin.
I’m not alone.
I can’t be your saint.
Where do I belong? 
Take whatever’s behind me.
I’ll be left for dead.
Take whatever’s behind.
I’ve taken every hope.
Yeah everything I own.
I put it all in the game.
So would you really call? 
Show your hand and take it all? 
Could you walk away? 
Cause I don’t believe it.
I’ll carry on but I don’t accept.
Where do I belong? 
Take whatever’s behind me.
I’ll be left for dead.
Take whatever’s behind.
It’s hollow.
I traded everything for love.
It’s hollow this waiting.
I wait for you to say you’ve changed your mind.
Take whatever’s behind me.
I’ll be left for dead.
Take whatever’s behind.
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