Spitting Fire

What the rest did

I was average

But I dont mind

Drawn on two sides without disguise.
But I dont mind

But I spit fire on lovers and liars
And you, you dont believe me

And I, I find it easy

Easy

You're recruited

Head diluted through a glass eye
Dreams in fiction

Lost religion

But I dont mind

Cause I spit fire on lovers and liars
And you, you dont believe me

And I, I find it easy

Easy

Easy

What the rest did

I was average

But I dont mind

Runs on no sleep

Drawn to defeat

But I dont mind

And I, I spit fire on lovers and liars
And you, you dont deceive me
And I, I find it easy

Easy
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