Enth

I won't pity you

I'm gonna turn you in

I'm made of plasticine

I hear your call to me

I'm gonna turn away

Cause it was all your fault
I'm gonna turn you in

Cause it was all your fault

My mistake, my mistake,
My mistake, mistake

My mistake, my mistake
To believe, to believe
To believe

I won't pity you

I'm gonna turn you in

I'm made of plasticine

I hear your call to me

I'm gonna turn away

Cause it was all your fault
And now I'm here to stay
And now its all gonel
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