The Game

So many childhood memories

So many life lead dreams

Proving thing’s I’ve done

Proving thing’s I’ve said

I don’t care who I snap at 

I wish they’d all be dead 

I am what matters I don’t play by the rules

I’m no sissy schoolboy learning things in school

I’ve played around

Time and time again 

Through flames through cages even a lion’s den

I stared death in the eyes and growled back at his face.

I’ve left people lying on their backs and go without a trace.

I’m tired of taking this roller coaster ride.

I’m tired of all your games.

It never mattered who it was.

They treat me all the same.

Now look into my eyes today.

And see what I’ve become 

The meanest player you’ll ever see 

And now my time has come.

It sickens me to see you all.

Still stuck inside this game

Cause inside the lion’s den 

I have come to tame. 

