Weak Link

E.Town Concrete

Sometimes my mind fluctuates, from love to hate.

Cause' I love all ya'll, it's this world I hate. this is
My fate. it's something I just can't control.

Cemeteries feeling more like home than where I roam.

If you could patch this hole that's inside my soul I think
I'd take a shot at growing old. hell no, don't speak.

I know I'm weak, I wanna leave.

F-$-see-k the world.

Take. take it away. every moment. every day.

Not a thing you say can take away my pain.

Away.

The pain inside makes you afraid of who you see.

Who you've grown to be. on your knees you pray.

Pray for the will to take this all away.

I sit beneath grey skies, close my eyes. cry.

Watch my world pass by. who am I?

Second thoughts cross my mind, am I still gonna try?

Will the world move on? who's left behind?

Here's some advice, you've been a pussy your whole damn life.
Don't turn back now. don't think twice. you want sympathy?
You gotta pay the price. you want sympathy baby? pay the price.
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