Splinter

Can you not feel the remorse

You make me hate myself
Like a gathering storm
You make me hate myself
It is time to let go

You make me hate myself
What a tempting remedy
You make me hate myself

It is time to let go
You make me hate myself
It is time to let go
You make me hate myself

You take a wishful look back
This is a predetermined path

You dare to take the next step

You make me hate myself

To break the chains of this pact

You make me hate myself

Give me some time

to kill my regret

And please let me learn
to find faith in trust

Give me some time

to kill my regret

And please let me learn
to find faith in trust

In the eye of the storm
You make me hate myself
You know the reason for
You make me hate myself

Come put your back against mine

You make me hate myself
We have a battle to win

Give me some time

to kill my regret

And please let me learn
to find faith in trust

Give me some time

to kill my regret

And please let me learn
to find faith in trust
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