Give My Life

Throwdown

In my darkest hours of pain and emptiness when I had nothing to
live for

You gave me more than I could ever ask and then persisted to gi

ve more

You said you knew I'd do the same for you and expected no grati

tude

In turn I owe this simple thing you saved, by death I swear to

you

For my enemies I have nothing to give but hate

For those who doubted me you're my enemies Jjust the same

For those who gave respect my respect to you is paid

But for you my friends that bled by my side I give more than bl

ood for you

I'd give my life

In my darkest hours of pain and emptiness when I had nothing to
live for

You gave me more than I could ever ask and then persisted to gi

ve more

All you have in death is those who shed their blood and tears w

ith you

You'd give your life for me, I'd die for you, there is no great

er truth

For my enemies I have nothing to give but hate

For my enemies I have nothing to give but hate

For those who doubted me you're my enemies just the same

For those who gave respect my respect to you is paid

But for you my friends that bled by my side I give more than bl

ood for you

I'd give my life
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