Callous
Stray from the Path

I'm sorry for these high expectations.
I'm sorry for these exchanging of words,
I have no feelings.

I'm running out.

It's the changing of the times.
It's about time to change your life
And it's only getting worse.

And it's only getting worse.

I'm sorry, I'm sorry...

I owe you everything.

I showed you everything.

So dry your fucking eyes cause

God won't save you tonight.

So dry those pretty fucking eyes

cause I1'll give you something to believe in.

Who's your savior?
Who's your savior?
Who's your savior?
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