
The Monstersong

Fireside

I told your face it looked like hell
You slapped me red and ran away
Said you’ll never come back
While I’m around

I said I’m sad it’s at your birthday

I wanted you the best of time
And not a screwed up little lie
Said you’ll smash me thru,
Whatever I said

I said I’m sad it’s at your birthday

The monstersong is what I sing,
When I’m alone.
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