Renegades
as resentful as one can be a teenage useless
aplause for renegades

aimless pale almost dying and never graces i
know when

i've never really sang a song and never will
be dead than heard’

seek and worn squeezed to death to young for
awake

oh i would only change this if a cold always
blessed

Delorean

waste half hearted

got lost and don't

and surely 'better

this and tragicly

be could always be
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