
My Bullet

Ill Niño

I'm writing the words that can never find a way to get through
I'm taking the time kill this heavy pain myself
I'm telling you now that I can not keep all this burden from you
I need you to hear me once again
I need you to hear me once again

The holy father made you
Anger and sorrow break you
I'm waiting hours to see you again

You must believe me
I feel it coming
He got himself into a mess
He put the bullet through his chest
You must believe me
I saw it coming
He put a bullet through his chest
The final thing he said was see you in hell

I feeling like I never told you everything I wanted to
It's killing me now from the inside, you can tell
I'm telling you now that I am not the same person you knew
I need you to hear me once again
I need you to hear me once again

The holy father made you
Anger and sorrow break you
I'm waiting hours to see you again

You must believe me
I feel it coming
He got himself into a mess
He put the bullet through his chest
You must believe me
I saw it coming

He put a bullet through his chest
The final thing he said was see you in hell

I can not believe that it has come to this hell
I can not believe that it has come to this hell

You must believe me
I feel it coming
He got himself into a mess
He put the bullet through his chest
You must believe me
I saw it coming
He put a bullet through his chest
The final thing he said was see you in hell
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