
Spit on Your Grave

Madball

All you wished was to block my goals 
all you did was to strengthen my soul 
and what I wanted from you 
I could never get 
so dreading our deaths is how we choose to live 
you're the one who feeds my rage 
you're to blame for endless pain 

it's been in your nature to destroy my dreams 
it's in my heart to damage your means 
'cause I feed off your fire day after day 
it's you who I live for 'till I shit on your grave 
so shall it be the last laugh on me 
when you lay there to rot, I breath
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