
Love Gone Left

Bitter Ruin

If you had told me that what I believed in was true
I would have shamelessly broken the oath for you
But what about this war they’re coming for?

Oh we never find an answer
Oh we’ll ask ourselves to death
Oh we come out crackers ‘cause somebody
Who we love has gone left

Scaling his way through the yard
Where his mother’s at peace
Son looks at sister and couldn’t tell you who she is
So what about this war?

Oh we never find an answer
Oh we’ll ask ourselves to death
Oh we come out crackers ‘cause somebody
Who we love has gone left

LEFT LEFT LEFT LEFT

Oh we never find an answer
Oh we’ll ask ourselves to death
Oh we come out crackers ‘cause somebody
Who we love has gone left
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