Empty Room

Let your accusations fly

When you find the need to lie

To explain why I am here

You've got nothing better on your mind
You make excuses for everyone

While we're just having fun

You should mind your business

We will mind our own

Let your accusations fly

Let your accusations fly

Let your accusations fly

Hours in an empty room

Just sitting here scratching the walls
Not knowing who my friends are

Who I could even trust at all

Memories of days gone by

Yet still I'm feeling the same

You talk shit about me

But I don't even know your name,no

Let your accusations fly

When you find the need to lie

To explain why I am here

You've got nothing better on your mind
You make excuses for everyone
While we're just having fun

You should mind your business

We will mind our own

Let your accusations fly

Let your accusations fly

Let your accusations fly

3rd generation rumor information
The story changed a million times

Join and be complacent to any conversation

The only feelings hurt are mine

Don't know the whole story

This shit is getting boring

Don't even have your own mind
Adopting other peoples opinions

Just makes it easy to fit in

You know we're victims of another lie
You said you would say it to my face
But I know that's a lie

So we'll save conversation for another time
Everybody is a victim of someobody's lies

But a lie is a lie
But a lie is a lie
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