Forget You

Digital Summer

Now that I'm sober

I'm finally making up my mind

I can see who you really are

How the hell could I be so blind
You think you're so fucking innocent

You think you're so fucking innocent

Shut your mouth, I'm done listening to you

It's over, it's over, I've had enough were through

I'm taking back the person that I used to be

Before these scars, before your lies so fuck you, forget you, g
oodbye

Take a swing I dare you

But you better be prepared

There's no telling what the hell I might do
I'm at the point that I just don't care

For the last time, goodbye

For all the bad times, goodbye

For every moment that you made me regret I'm finally saying goo
dbye
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