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Hey you, here ones more, blame me for you sins

I hear your whispers behind my back, as it always been…

A taste of hate in my gut soon to be released…

Who's a looser now?!

Get rich, grow old, grow dead

Sands of time; your last breath, coming much to fast

Who are you, mirror lies, reflections from the past

No way out trapped in hear only death awaits

Yeaha yeah!!!

Now we're finally standing here

The pouring rain's mixing with the blood from your wounds

So get on your knees and bow before me…

Who's a looser now?!

Get rich, grow old, BE DEAD!!!

