
Deathroll Casino

Private Line

Name your price,
We’re expendable as always
There’s nothing you can’t simply buy, oh
No, no, we won’t refund your conscience, dear.
You made your bed and learnt to lie
The wheel is spinning round and round
You’re fastend and you’re bound
But even now I hear your screaming

Roll on Deathroll Casino
Did you get what you paid for?
Lalalala…
If cash is our new god
Is money worth dying for?
Roll on Deathroll Casino

No regrets,
Beg and borrow what you spend
Now break the bank to kill some time, oh
Try to hide – there’s no one left to bribe
It almost makes you feel alive
The wheel is spinning round and round
We’re inches from the ground
But I can hear the dealers calling:

Roll on Deathroll Casino
Did you get what you paid for?
Lalalala…
If cash is our new god
Is money worth dying for?
Even the end of your life
Comes with a price, cause you know
The house wins after all
In Deathroll Casino

Roll on Deathroll Casino
You bet what others pay for
The cash is our new god
It’s really worth dying for!
Even the end of your life
Comes with a price, don’t you know
In time we’ll lose it all
In Deathroll Casino

These are the last days of our lives
Just name your price
‘cause no one gets out of here…alive!

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

