Guts
The Plot in You

What's stopping you this time from everything you know you want
to do

I waited outside for you, with nothing but my fists and rage

I saw you peak out the window, I'll be here until the morning b
reaks

I'll never let this go, you better lock your doors, I am coming
for you

You better pray I shed an ounce of mercy for you

You better pray
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