
Bad Signs

Terror

Dirty deeds, keep calling me
The bad signs, never kept me away
Built up these walls, fuck them all
I tried to change, I’m exactly the same
Tried to beat it, the walls were too strong
Tried to run, but you always return
To that place, that gave you that sting
Feel the separation
Now you only fear, the cheap thrill is gone
Tried to cheat it, you lost
Hands tied
Can’t reach for the cure
Can’t stay away
Until they’re destroyed
Dirty deeds, keep calling me
The bad signs, never kept me away
Built up these walls, fuck them all
I tried to change, I’m still the same
Can’t see the life you wanted to live
Can’t find the answers, the missing pieces
Can’t feel the love that you’ve thrown away
You are the one, close to the fucking blade
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