
I Never Wanted This

Behind Crimson Eyes

it seems like that we've one this before
It's kind of hard to love when you're keeping score
Now when you cry you play the victim so well
You twist my words and you've created my hell

I just wanna keep on living my own way

Yeah, I never wanted it to be like this
But it's gone too far we can't go on
Yeah, I never wanted it to end like this
But we fell apart we can't go on

Your calls are like some fucking disease
With words so potent I can hardly breathe
You made your bed so I can sleep where I please
I hope you're warm with your distorted dreams
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