Mad big pig

Gladiator

Get—a—-way

from all my dirty dreams
when I wake up in dry sweat
so very I hate you

SO get—a-way

Go to hell

I know you false tears

and we are not the friends
You ain’t any friends

Go to hell

Mad big pig

Liar!

Ever swimming in a dirt
I had die in your crime
I see you from the sky
You 're still liar

So get—-a-way

from all my dirty dreams
when I 11 wake up you must be
So very I hate you

Sp get—-a-way

Mad big pig
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