No excuse

I know my past, but there’s no fuckin’ reason – for beeing sorry [at] any time

Don’t ask me for an answer

I’m not a cool headed man

But a loaded weapon in the hands of an insane [man]

No one knows when it could happen the same [again]

I’m fat up with storries an lies

So fuck up and never ask why

I know my past

But be aware of what I say

I don’t regret it 

And I won’t explain it – to redress

What do you expect?

An excuse for what I did?

I’ve paid the bill – now leave me alone

Listen…

I realize how you look at me

And what’s your intention for

But remember – you’re no judge

I don’t care your inferior mind

Cause your record isn’t clean too – asshole

I know my past

But be aware of what I say

I don’t regret it 

And I won’t explain it – to redress

