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Somebody should have told me
Life can treat you really coldly
A lot of love that people show me
But when they go I feel so lonely

I’ve devoted my life to rid of your pain
Feelings of acceptance reveal themselves feigned
Don’t mind, screams the voices in my brain
Though misery would be a nice change
The whole solitude drives me insane

So Blow me, with a bucket of hot feces poured on me
Never loved it, now it’s over just to be so phoney
When they said it gets better it’s just baloney 
That’s why I am felling that I’m so lonely

Never imagined your death at once
That is killing me, thinking about you every time

