
No One Says Goodbye Like Me

Hangman's Chair

I am lies
Down my eyes you saw the reflection of my crimes

She sniffed the last one and it's getting real clear
Everytime she tries it brings her back here

She quits and slides
Dragging herself deep down inside

I left my innocence
And create monsters in my mind

Open the door, I'll do it my way
Give her a gun, she swear she'll blow herself away

She quits and slides
Dragging herself deep down inside

She pulls the trigger and creates the thunder
A last roar of spitting fire
She shuts the voices in an ocean of blood
And let them drown with her soul
She quit and slides away from us...
Of all these cowards, I am the first...
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