Mr. Know-It-All

I've got no chances to break the spell
Feels like I'm standing next to hell
Like a waterfall I hear you rumble
Feels like a neverending rain
Everybody knows you know the world
Everybody worships you

Hey, hey, mr. know—-it-all

I know I've got no point of view

Hey, hey, mr. know-it-all

Tell me what you want

I've got no chance to break your will
I know I'm just here to pay the bill
Like a ton of bricks you're on my feet
Feels like a neverending pain

You think it is your divine right

You think you got it all

Brainstorm
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