
My Best Regards

The Generators

No longer goodbyes
Away I go
Now you see me
And now you don´t
Go and save yourself
Cause you can´t save me
Don´t shed me no tears
When they bury me deep

Whatever I was 
Nothing remains
Just some memories of better days
So ring the bells
For this empty shell
I won´t be coming back
This is farwell

My apologies if I´ve done you wrong

This tortured soul now is moving on
Don´t forget these words
If you reminisce
Somehow I knew 
That it would turn out like this

This is it
My dyings days
There´s no reason for me to stay
Gotta cut my loses and get out while I can
I´m already six feet down
Sick and tired of trying to turn it around
Here I am wishing you my best regards

Got no regrets as I make my descent

There´ll be no looking back
No more fences to mend
Gonna bury the hatchet
No more trouble to mention
This is my last stand
My final confession

So look out darkness now
Cause here I come
I bring you the worst with me
All the  the damage I´ve done
The guilt and shame you know
I wore it so well
This is it
This is my final farewell

This is it
My dyings days
There´s no reason for me to stay
Gotta cut my loses and get out while I can
I´m already six feet down
Sick and tired of trying to turn it around
Here I am wishing you my best regards



I´m already gone so long
So long
Already gone, so long
So long

This is it
My dyings days
There´s no reason for me to stay
Gotta cut my loses and get out while I can
I´m already six feet down
Sick and tired of trying to turn it around
Here I am wishing you my best regards

Wishing you my best regards
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