Liar

Don't tell me I'm the liar

if you don’'t know my flavours
I don’'t care who you are

I am not your savior

Could you be so kind

and get out of my town

I don't want to listen to you
‘cause you ‘re dead

I do not want to feel you

Go down you never say

the truth

‘cause you don’'t give a damn
about what I believe in

Man, now it s not time

to open the door

Now I fuck your rapture

I fuck your desires

You are just a small bug

I fuck all your prayers

I don't want to stay with you
You ‘re the hippopotamus
Feelings walk out on you
‘cause you ‘re dead

Drops of rain fall down

on the deadly ground - yeah
There is a truth

Sounds of thunder

you can hear everywhere

Where is the green and the blue
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