Spies

The sake of
snapping my
shutting my
back to the
Spies

I've got my
All tell me
We're gonna
Spies

Twisting my

it all turning me in,

bones and stripping my skin,
doors and kicking it in,

end and where to begin?

spies all over town
lies!

catch you around

tongue and taking my days,

giving me something second rate,
holding me back from the venom in veins,
second class, second place.

Spies
Spies
Spies
Spies
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