Tattoo

[Originally by Rancid]

I heard you say something about friendship
And loyalty's the weapon of the weak.

And when you get get get get get realized
And tears come down and released

My love for you is true, a tattoo
And it ain't never coming off
I'll wait for the truth, it's you
I'll take a loss at any cost

When we met you listened and you christened
Every single thing that I did.

And when you get get get get get realized
And tears come down and released

Well I borrowed some courage from you
Through confusion I made it this far,
You said I could have anything

If I just looked at myself... at myself

Time Again
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