Rage

I don't do what I'm supposed to

'Cause two left turns don't make a right

And I want to say that I'm sorry

'Cause I show my anger all the time

I'm feeling like I used to

When I lost my spark to the desert night

I'm lost now pretty lost now
And I know I'm ready for a fight

H H H H

wanna rage every
wanna hit you in
fuckin' hate not
wanna rage every

day

the face
getting my way
day

Do you think that I'm stupid?
I might be from my old addictions

Faded,

wish I was faded

Leaving inhibitions to the wind

H H H H

H H H H

wanna rage every
wanna hit you in
fuckin' hate not
wanna rage every

wanna rage every
wanna hit you in
fuckin' hate not
wanna rage every

day

the face
getting my way
day

day

the face
getting my way
day
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