Destroyer
Great American Ghost

I'm the name splashed across your lips

The black keys are your finger tips

You just need to remember this

That preying isn't purging if it don't mean shit
This is permanence

This is 111 intent

I would have fucking died for you

Now I wish that you were dead

You know

You love me

Won't get

Enough of me

Can't keep my name out your fucking mouth

You're not a man
I'll tell you why
Men don't lie about their fucking lives

Every lie that you've told

Will come back around when you grow old
Every thing that you'wve ever said

Will be the nail in your coffin in the end

You know

You love me

Won't get

Enough of me

Can't keep my name out your fucking mouth

You're not a man
I'll tell you why
Men don't lie about their fucking lives

Keep my name out your fucking mouth

Every lie that you've ever sold

Will come back around when you grow old
Every thing that you'wve ever said

Will be the nail in your coffin

In the end
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