No One Remembered Who Started
Fuck the Facts

Running away

Everyone laughs at him
Dark and cold

It’'s no longer a fight

He'’'s gonna sweat

He’s gonna wear that smile
He'’'s gonna sweat

Wear that smile, shaking hands

Time flew by
Illusion of perfection
Happiness and pleasure

He'’'s gonna sweat

He’s gonna wear that smile
He'’'s gonna sweat

Wear that smile, shaking hands

Pause on the tape
A glimpse
Of a normal life

Just cross your legs and hope to die
We know how it ends

Heads are turning around
No one remembered who started

It’s already dead
Like a snake
Along his leg
It's already dead
Like a snake
Along his leg
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