Fed Up

The Browning

No hope, blind existence

Lost cause, no one's free

If you want my mind

You will have to fucking kill me

We are fading into darkness

And I am waiting for it all to fall

Hell is upon us

There's no escape if we can't stand at all
No escape

False gods, broken system

Sick minds, playing the victim
Secrets, feeding greed

Their whispers turn to screams
I am sick and tired

We are fading into darkness

And I am waiting for it all to fall

Hell is upon us

There's no escape if we can't stand at all
No escape

They built their thrones with broken bones
They hand us lies wrapped in gold

You ignore what you already know

So what you gonna do about it

You want forgiveness?

You can talk to God after you meet the reaper
Death comes for all

No exceptions

Burn in hellfire forever

No forgiveness
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