
Kill With God
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i cant get it through my head 
the glory, the pain and the death 
though its been many years 
you keep praying to someone(something) 
well get me out of this hell 
then it will be a beautiful day 
my head is so heavy 
so please make em well 
cause i cant go to sleep 
I cant get it through my head

i dont wanna drag you down 
my wheels keep on spinning round and round 
they say you dont know whatcha got until its gone 
dont look at me as if ive lost my mind

you just have ta let it go 
i could never ever ever let it go 
so how the hell can you kill in gods name? 
so please go to hell!

I cant get it through my head
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