
Flowers At Your Grave

Mind's Eye

"Why won't he die?"

I told you never to say that
I told you I won't say it back

Got a list of things you never gave
But I'll leave you flowers at your grave, baby

(Yeah!)

Should've ended this shit from the start
Should've took a dagger to your heart

Well I guess this is the price I must pay
When I leave you six feet under to lay
In a grave

(Yeah!)

(Oh Oh!)

Why won't she die? Why won't?
Why won't she die? Why won't?
Why won't she die? Why won't?

Why won't she die? Why won't?
Why won't she die? Why won't?
Why won't she die? Why won't?

Why won't she die? Why won't?
Why won't she die? Why won't?
Why won't she die? Why won't?

Oh

Why won't you die?

Tell me

(Oh!)

"Why won't he die?"
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