
Draw The Line

The Great Commission

When I look in the mirror I hate what I see.
I've become what I swore I'd never, never be.
I can't do this on my own anymore.
Got to find the strength.
Strength to believe.
I am my own, own, own worst enemy.
This is where I draw the line.
After all the promises you made,
I realized that you weren't ready for this.
You weren't ready for this.
You've pushed me for far too long.
This is where I draw the line.
This is where I draw the line.
I expected better from you.
But you made it this way.
This is where I draw the line.
This is where I draw the line.
You've pushed me for far too long.
This is where I draw the line.
This is where I draw the line.
I expected better from you,
But you made it this way.
This is where I draw the line.
This is where I draw the line.
After all the promises you made I realize that you weren't read
 for this.
You weren't ready for this.
After all the time you waster.
After all the things you said.
I will never be like you.
I'd rather be dead.
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