
Letters

Chelsea Grin

We don't need to listen anymore
I can't I won't take this life for granted
We can't consume this madness

It's with me when I sleep
It's with me when I breath
It's with me in my bones
It's fucking killing me

I won't be cursed or judged
I won't be judged by something fake

We won't be pushed or shoved
We won't give up our love
It's time to take your stand
AND take your life by the hand

Let's end this spiral down
Pick ourselves off the ground
Fuck their rules, and fuck their faith
Fuck the ones looking down on me

The rain IS pouring down
It's us who WEAR the crown
We don't need to hate this life
We don't need anything

I don't need you

We won't be pushed or shoved
We won't give up our love
It's time to take our stand
Take your life by the hand

Let's end this spiral down

Pick ourselves off the ground
Fuck their rules, and fuck their faith
Fuck the ones looking down on me

The rain IS pouring down
It's us who WEAR the crown
We don't need to hate this life
We don't need anything

I'M TIRED OF PLAYING THE FUCKING VICTIM
NO MORE WILL WE BOW OUR HEADS TO THE FUCKING MACHINE
THIS IS OUR TIME
THIS IS OUR GENERATION
AND I REFUSE TO FUCKING LISTEN ANYMORE
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