All These Years
Static-X

Everything we share is nothing
Everything we share is now dead
My emotions are distorted
Creeping silence, nothing is said

This is what it's come to, don't you
Don't you hate me? I know I would

I remember times of innocence

Take it back, I would if I could
I'1ll destroy you

Visions of Hell consume my thoughts
Forgotten tears

Through all these years

My fainting hopes have disappeared
Through all these years

Through all these years

I'll destroy you

Visions of Hell consume my thoughts
Forgotten tears

Through all these years

My fainting hopes have disappeared
Through all these years

Through all these years

As I sit here in my dark room
Twisted music pounding my head
Rules are broke and I can tell you
I know I'll destroy you too

I'll destroy you

Visions of Hell consume my thoughts
Forgotten tears

Through all these years

My fainting hopes have disappeared
Through all these years

Through all these years
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