
The Machine

Low Roar

The machine that robbed my parents keeps me up all night
With its devilish grin and plastic bags dead, in sight

We don't stand a chance
We don't stand a chance

With the machine that robbed my parents keeps me up all night
With its devilish smile and plastic bags dead, in sight

We don't stand a chance
We don't stand a chance

We don't stand a chance
We don't stand a chance
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