
Get Out While You Can

Get Scared

So trusting, stop feeling sorry for me,
Don't touch me, I'll never leave this place.
I'll only let you down, I'm fucking sick, believe me,
I know I'll find a way to pull myself from the grave.

I'm feeling careless
With your fragile little heart,
How could I bear this
When it's tearing you apart?

I'm filth, I'm dirt, I'm yours, and now I'm shaking,
This pain, these pills, my will is slowly fading,
Save me from myself, I'm going down, down, down!

So trusting, stop feeling sorry for me,
Don't touch me, I'll never leave this place.
I'll only let you down, I'm fucking sick, believe me,
I know I'll find a way to pull myself from the grave.

Where I've gone to,
There's not a single light in sight,
The sounds will haunt you,
This hell's not what I had in mind!

It's crawling up my spine, and now I'm shaking,
My hate, my sympathy is slowly fading
Save me from myself, I'm going down, down, down.

So trusting, stop feeling sorry for me,
Don't touch me, I'll never leave this place.
I'll only let you down, I'm fucking sick, believe me,
I know I'll find a way to pull myself from the grave

(I'll pull myself from the grave!)

You'd better get out while you can,
This isn't going anywhere,
I've bitten through my fingernails,
I only warn you 'cause I care...

Save me from myself, I'm going down, down, down!

So trusting, stop feeling sorry for me,
Don't touch me, I'll never leave this place.
I'll only let you down, I'm fucking sick, believe me!
I know I'll find a way, to pull myself from the grave!
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