Over And Over

Nothing is holy

Nothing is right

Look into the mirror

In the middle of the night
It's over, over

Who can see clearly

Into the past

Who cares about the future
Nothing's gonna last

It's over, over

What is so holy

What is so right

When eveyrthing's broken
Are you tired of the fight
We're lost

It's over, it's over
Over and over
Over and over
Over and over
Over and over
Over and over
Over and over
Over and over
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