Liar

I think I might wanna go out for the night

Me and some old friends, we all hang real tight
Nothing if not the original bad seed

But I take what I want and I get what I need

I'm a liar

You never called me once all throughout the day
So we ate acid at the city by the bay

I told you the truth but I should have told a lie
Enemy of honesty until the day I die

I'm a liar

Zeke
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