Prime Evils
Get The Shot

No sense in running, now I'm digging my grave
With every step that I take

Stuck in oblivion, scared to rot like the rest
No longer living with this feeling in my chest

Demons raging inside

Can't shut them out of my mind

Cursed to be drowning in the mess I've made
I'm done I'll never be saved

I sold my soul
I sold my soul straight to the devil
Then the night came to take me away

I sold my soul

Tore and sold my soul

Trapped with no escape

I wait to die 'cause I sold my soul
Running out of faith

Nevermind 'cause I sold my soul

And I will die in wvain...

I will die in wvain
Torn and let down in pain
I will die in wvain
Torn and let down in pain
Grieve and let die

Never love, never fight
Grieve and fucking let die
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