Different Angles

Got you bad and I got you there

You're in my palm 'till I drop you again
Different angles turning at different ends
I try to see you but I can't seem to win

They tell me life is a sin

And you do bad things within

And if you take me out to die

Then I'll teach you how to fly, my friend

Got you bad and I got you there

You're in my palm 'till I drop you again
Different angles turning at different ends
I try to see you but I can't seem to win

You tell me life is a sin

You do bad things within

And if you take me out to die

Then I'll teach you how to fly, my friend
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