Too Late

It's too late now
And T ain't never comin back here again
This place gives me the creeps

Kids dressed as witches
On witch hunt emissions
I'm lonely

There's something

I miss you so fuckin bad

It's too late now
And I ain't never comin back here again
This place gives me the creeps

I know you know

Everything we were is gone

Know you, knew you

But everything I thought I knew was wrong
Was wrong

It's too late now
And I'm never comin back here again
This place gives me the creeps

I stood in front of the place that you live in

I'm supposed to feel something
But what do you think you know?
Cause everything we were is gone

And I know you know
Everything we were is gone
And I know you know
Everything we were is gone

Know you, knew you

But everything I thought I knew was wrong
Was wrong

Was wrong

Was wrong
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