
Saboteur

Face Yourself

Bound no longer I'm breaking free
From the darkness inside of me

That's the thing it was just deathcore

I hear the lies echo deep in my core
A battle I'm losing to my own inner war

Bound by chains of a traitor's mind
I look in the mirror a stranger stares back
An image created by an insecure mind
But you're nothing to me not a fucking doubt

You're nothing to me
Inner saboteur

Facing the demon under my skin
Tearing apart my enemy

Begging the voices to let me be
I am so sick of this constant din
Scream if you want but I won't listen
Voice in my head you'll be left unsaid
Chained to the lies you always spread
Silencing the voice in my head

You're nothing to me
You hear me?

Pulls at my strength
Calls me a fake
Feeds on my doubts
My spirit breaks

Pulls at my strength
Calls me a fake
Feeds on my doubts
My spirit breaks

It knows every scars
Every wound I fucking hide
Poison my fight
Twisting the fucking knife
Tearing me apart
You know what I fucking got
Feed on my doubts
You know what I fucking got

I hear the lies echo deep in my core
A battle I'm losing to my own inner war

Inner saboteur
You're nothing to me
Nothing to me
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