
Floods

Sir Sly

What the hell did I do wrong?
Doesn't matter now you're gone
Now you're gone
Now you're gone

All the things I said and did
When I was a little kid
Did they hurt a little bit?
Now you're gone
Now you're gone

I didn't have you very long
You were taken back by God
Now you're gone

Take the knife and twist it in
Now the pain it will begin
I think we're praying for the end

Now you're gone 
You watched us drown and sent a flood
Said you did it out of love
Now you're gone

I wanna put you on the dock
Be the jury and the judge
For all that is, will be, and was

Now you're gone 
You know that I know so why all the lies?
Why are you acting like you're so surprised
Give up, give up and let go
give up, give up and move forward

They say that no one's an island themselves
That's the reason I came to you
When you know that I needed help
Give up, give up and let go

Now you're gone
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