Too Late

It's a long way down

When you so high

Never look down

At what you're feeding on

My pleasure your pain

So selfish

Narcissist

Never you mind

What you're bleedin' on

Suspect in denial

About the be the one

Hatin' yourself

All alone

In oblivion

Ain't nobody buying what you fienin'
Hopeless, machiavellian

Deceivin' no one but yourself

And no one else

Poker face

Cryin' bout the hand you were dealt

on

Now she headed for the door all fed up

Unappreciated
Most wanted
All legged up

All that I am

Is dead and gone

I apologize

I could never be the one you need

Far too late to count your blessings

No one you're coming home to don't try to find the exit

It's too late

(Hed) P.E.

For you to try to thread this needle you took too much for granted nobody's

waiting for you

It's a ghost town

Comin' like a bad dream
Ain't no hope now

I'ma bad seed

I'm a bad man

I serve at the pleasure of The Queen
I'm a dumb mf

I lost everything

That ever meant anything
Circlin' the drain

Too far gone

Too late

I'm ashamed

I fucked up

Some things can't be replaced in my mind's eye

I can still see her face
I'ma bad guy

I'm in a bad place

What a fool

What a shame

What a waste



See a man cry

Life'll never be the same

I'ma fuck up

I'ma loser

I'ma lame

I can't look back if I do I'ma die

I can't take it back if I could I would try
Can't unring a bell

By my own hand

Turned heaven into hell

All that I am

Is dead and gone

I apologize

I could never be the one you need

Far too late to count your blessings

No one you're coming home to don't try to find the exit

It's too late

For you to try to thread this needle you took too much for granted nobody's
waiting for you

I can't take it
I'm not okay

FML (fuck my life)
Take it all away
Don't leave me

I won't be okay

I need you

You're everything
I can't take it
I'm not okay

FML (fuck my life)
Take it all away
Don't leave me

I won't be okay

I need you

You're everything

It's a long way down

When ya so high

Never look down

When ya so high

I can still hear the sound

Of her heartbeat

The taste of her mouth

Like candy

My heart beatin' outta my chest
No rest for the wicked

If you listen close

You can hear my heart break

Can you hear it?

Wish I could put the broken pieces back together but
It's too late...

All that I am

Is dead and gone

I apologize

I could never be the one you need

Far too late to count your blessings
No one you're coming home to don't try to find the exit
It's too late



For you to try to thread this needle you took too much for granted nobody's
waiting for you
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