
Save Me From Myself

Edson

I've been a liar 
I've been a fool 
Been digging for fire 
With the wrong tool 

I've played with people 
Like if they were toys 
Deeper and deeper 
I'm far from rejoice 

(Oh won't you) 
Save me from myself 
And cure this mad disease 
Save me from myself 
Please 

I've been a coward 
A self-centred prick 
And what I've discovered 
Is making me sick 

(Oh won't you) 
Save me from myself 
And cure this mad disease 
Save me from myself 
Please 

Please, believe me when I play 
Believe me when I say 
I'm sorry and I'll pay the price 
Believe me when I sing 
Believe me when I cling 
I'm sorry! I regret those lies
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