Decay

Great American Ghost

Heaven never welcomed me

God never gave a fuck

And his bastard son has never had a harder day than me
Fortune favors the bold

But fortune never favored me

Maybe because I never gave a fuck

I'm lost

I'm alone

I'm a house

Not a home

I'm a tower

Of broken bones

Sleep with one eye open

Tell me what you see

Tell me that you never think of me

I close my eyes and all I see is your fucking face
You're dead to me anyway

Sleep with one eye open

We're all nothing but decay on display
The list for life Jjust fading way

A walking corpse just waiting to die

I fucking life just living a lie

We're all lost
Or so I'm told
A fucking life
Just getting old
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