Shipwrecked

Ladies and gentlemen

The night is young the air is thin
And though maybe this simple sin city
Will one day be my end

And maybe we will meet again

Just bite your tongue and swallow it

So just tame your ignorance

Because like me your broken can't be fixed

Ship wrecked

I am sinking fast

But the damage will not last
It's caught up from my past...

Falling in Reverse
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