
Blown Up, Burnt Out

Kill Your Idols

For your band to get big
You'd spit on your friends
Try to duplicate what can't be comprehend
I saw your show I wasn't impressed
Will you be remembered? I'll give you one guess
Blown up, burnt out! Blown up, burnt out!
The faster you play the faster you fade
This is for life you're just a phase
You like to talk but have nothing to say
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