
Bad Faith

The Cassandra Complex

I’m drowning in the sea and I’m holding my nose
I just can’t see where anything goes
My life’s been stolen away from me
I’m locked up tight and I haven’t got a key
Cause I’ve got bad faith

So give me money, give me sex
Give me something I can respect
Don’t give me stories, don’t give me lies
Just give me something that is real so I know that I’m 
alive
Cause I’ve got bad faith
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