
Roof tops

Discoballs

Until the time you died 
I'm not able to say so bye bye bye 
I don't think it is fair 
That you must you must be there 
  
Six feet underground 
Why you had to ruin us us us 
Believe me now i hate you 
I'm gonna forgive you 
  
My livin' it's a new livin' 
Without you honey 
And it's worse then suicide 
I'm gonna cry 
I will be climbing on the roofs 
Dancing with the lunatics 
Just forget you 
Why one of us is living 
And why the dead one is you 
Now i don't trust anyone 
I don't mind what they do 
  
5 more years from now 
I'm still the one to try try 
To get over the feeling 
that my heart isn't healing 
Filling up with the hate 
So tired of this stupid game 
With my mind loosing sence 
In gratious ignorance
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