
Careless

Jonathan Davis

The breathing of the ancient ones are seldom felt
I alone have torn their dreams apart
The pain of this has surely made me what I am!
Eventually they all will tear me apart

You're angry with the beating of
My careless, selfish heart
You're chasing me cause I'm too close
Scared of what. I can start

I'm the one who's wrong, I know it's not my fault
I am here now I just did my part
It was all of you who made me what I am
It was all of you who cursed my heart

You're angry with the beating of
My careless, selfish heart
You're chasing me cause I'm too close
Scared of what. I can start

You have forsaken me
You mother fuckers
You did this fucked up shit to me
You fuckin' raped me
And now it's time for me
To be
Set free

Wake up!
Wake up!
Come to me
Wake up!
Be with me!
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