Spit You Out

Open, and shut your mouth

A hard thing to ignore

Your pawn, who's keeping score?
I'm right where I belong

Not wrong

But I've had doubts

I'm right where I belong

A host doesn't want you to feel
But it doesn't see

Devotion to making you weak
While they grow strong

Leech, held on, I spit you out
And cleaned you from my tongue
So long

Won't turn around

Right me from your wrongs
Moved on, I shut you out

I'm right where I belong

A host doesn't want you to feel
But it doesn't see

Devotion to making you weak
While they grow strong

Break the bond

Break the bond

Break the bond

I'm glad, so glad, you're gone
You're gone

A host doesn't want you to feel
But it doesn't see

Devotion to making you weak
While they grow strong
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