
bad luck

fats'e

I told you that I cared but it ain't the truth
I just need to change my luck
I'm a waste of space, alone in my room
Trying not to get fucked up
I thought you were my friend
You stabbed me in the back
Why'd you have to act so sus?
I told you that I cared but it ain't the truth
I just need to change my luck

I just need a change
I don't know who to trust
I'm bogged down with this
Goddamn constant bad luck
I'm being used
I need a break
I hate the way
I handle things
I'm being used
I need a break
I hate the way
I handle things
I'm a burden
And I know this
But you crossed the line this time
And I can't stop replaying that scene in my head

I told you that I cared but it ain't the truth
I just need to change my luck
I'm a waste of space, alone in my room
Trying not to get fucked up
I thought you were my friend
You stabbed me in the back
Why'd you have to act so sus?
I told you that I cared but it ain't the truth
I just need to change my luck
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