
Something Terrible

John Smith

Paroles de la chanson Something Terrible :
It hurts me man, it cuts me like a knife
See when it's in, it turns and pains me more
I pull it out, it stays right on my mind
'Cause I love something terrible
It kills me man, it hits me like a train
And I hear her moan, when I'm fixing up to runaway again
I can't climb home, my legs are good as gone

'Cause I love something horrible
I love something terrible
It f*cks me man, it f*cks me in the head
And when my sentences just dissipate these things
I should have never said
I'll try again, I hope that she's okay
'Cause I love something terrible
I love something horrible
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