Dead Beat

Michale Graves

Hero's high, walk on by

Make the moment mine

Internal memories inside your mind

Face of fear is slit and stitched, go ahead and try

I've always hated every one
Makes no difference anymore
But you got away, said he's tired anyway

Makes no difference anymore
Only time fade away
Where's your brother, dead beat, dead

Deals and lies, like times you hide

What I brought is mine

Internal memories inside your mind

If you dare stay and fight, go ahead and try

I've always hated every one

Makes no difference anymore

But you got away, said he's tired anyway
Makes no difference anymore

Only time fade away

Where's your brother, dead beat, dead

I, I hate you

Dead beat, dead beat, dead

I, I hate you
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