
Game Over

Skarhead

Taking simple steps 
That's all you do 
Never pushing forward 
Not one positive view 
Lost hope in your own world 
Down on your luck 
Constant pain bellows in your head 
Which is stuck 

Painful situations made you this way 
Too late you lost the game 
No times out, no chance left 
Here comes the instant death 

You have one goal in life 
Just to get by 
Obligated by the outside world 
Your acts can't be justified 
Acts in your past 
Have followed your senseless words 
Now you've lost and your will 
Will never be heard 

The game is over, the time has come 
Your life is shit, you're not the only one 
People have problems that hit them all 
You could not hang, you took the fall
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