
There's No Such Thing As Victory

Felt

Buried yourself with the weight of your wealth
Travelled west and then you wandered south 
Never stopped to wonder how or why
You told the truth and then you lied, you lied
Moving on now to a different age
Riches buried in a shallow grave

See your life that's how it's meant to be 
There's no such thing as victory, victory
Buried yourself with the weight of your wealth Travelled 
west and then you wandered south
See my life that's how it's meant to be 

I don't know what you see in me, in me, in me, oh in me 
see, in me 
See my life that's how it's meant to be
There's no such thing as victory.
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