Confessor
Typhoon

Okay I confess

Where do I begin?

My heart is drenched in blood

I'm almost ready to be born again
I don't believe in kid stuff

No dirty tricks

But I'll try anything once

It's all that I do

All my little sins

Gather to me now

When I hold you in the light

You're really nothing to go on about
Minor indiscretions

I could run my mouth

I never hurt anyone

Though I tried to

And I know there's no forgiveness
Still punish me 'til I can't tell the difference

One's telling a lie

One's telling the truth

You'd better leave a mark

A souvenir so I'll remember you
And when I cry out for mercy
Won't you sing in tune?

The only song I know

Now it belongs to you
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