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Open your eyes

You claim to be the one with the perfect life
Playing the role of a perfect child

You're just a pig

A pig dressed like a sheep

How do you sleep?
If I'm on my way, I'm taking you to hell

Pray for mercy
Pray, pray for me

You really think you're a king

You're just a pig dressed like a sheep

You really think you'll get away with this?

The role you're playing doesn't end with forgiveness

First step: dealing with the guilt

You can't be the intellectual cowards that just needed your ten perce
nt

I said it: never trust anyone who's not a skeptic

Your face can't hide it, I'm so misguided

Yeah, you claim to be the one with the perfect life
Playing the pig with the constant smile

You're just a pig

Haha, a pig dressed like a sheep

A pig just like a sheep

I'm taking you to hell

Pray for mercy
Pray, pray for me

You really think you're a king?

You're just a pig dressed like a sheep

You really think you'll get away with this?

The role you're playing doesn't end with forgiveness

I just wanted to be good enough

Don't you ever tell me what I am

I've tried to be the best I can be

I am free to fall short

I've got an illness and no matter what I do
I'm a ghost to you

From this point on, you're a ghost to me
You'll always be a ghost to me
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