
Wardogs

Saltwound

Slit your fucking throat
And die
Passion deflowered by apathy
A thousand words without meaning for no one to see
Claiming a glory you've never attained
Sit on your asses and spit on my name

What does a want without work amount
An empire of dirt

Light a flame
But subsist in the shadow
Let the wardogs howl
And grind your bones to the marrow
In search of your one shot
The hand out, the savior
You'll suffocate under the weight of your failure

A dream deferred by an unworthy hand
Praying for water
You're sifting through sand

Watch the wardogs
Drain the blood from the rabbit's throat

Always second best

Progress waits for no man
Never glimpse at the power that
I hold in my hands
Say what you want
What you think you deserve
Live a life unearned

Then life's gonna make it hurt

Never found success
So you discredit mine
Won't put in the work
So step the fuck aside
You will die anonymous
No fucking mercy from the wardogs tonight

It's fucking Paleface motherfuckers
Saltwound
Fuck you

Can you see the wardogs coming at you cause I'm
Not sure if it's time for you to
Finally get six feet under the earth
I'm not sure if an asshole like you should be able to breath
Go fuck yourself
Fuck all of your stupid motherfucking lies
Fuck you
Fuck you
Fuck you
Fuck
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