
Damaged

Sevendust

Didn't You hurt yourself?
Couldn't You wash the blood away?
Didn't You love yourself?
(God, God, God, God, God, God)

Couldn't You see the truth?
Didn't You wake to see the light?
Couldn't You hear the truth?
(God, God, God, God, God, God)

God, You're so shameless
Stand up to me, I know what You'll say
God, You're so shameless
Why don't You wake up and stop all the pain?

How could You really know as Your blood flows
The damage left inside?
If You should ever see the pain in me

You'd wish it away

Didn't You hurt yourself?
Didn't You love yourself?
(God, God, God, God, God, God)

Couldn't You find yourself?
Such a shame, it's a waste of life
Couldn't You save yourself?
(God, God, God, God, God, God)

God, You're so shameless
Stand up to me, I know what You'll say
God, You're so shameless
Why don't You wake up and stop all the pain?

How could You really know as Your blood flows
The damage left inside?
If You should ever see the pain in me
You'd wish it away

How could You really know as Your blood flows
The damage left inside?
If You should ever see the pain in me
You'd wish it away

God, You're so shameless
God, You're so shameless

God, You're so shameless
Stand up to me, I know what You'll say
God, You're so shameless
Why don't You wake up and stop all the pain

How could You really know as Your blood flows
The damage left inside?
If You should ever see the pain in me
You'd wish it away



How could You really know as Your blood flows
The damage left inside?
If You should ever see the pain in me
You'd wish it away

How could You really know?
How could You really know?

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

