The Hating

The hating, it's pulled inside of me
They're trying to-test my sanity

Ity invthere waiting, it's all make believe
And they're ripping the child within me

Cheating the time that I have left
My soul cause it's at the beginning
Giving back all that I can give
Controlling my mind that iy disease
Holding, my hate that is released
Scolding the hand that keeps me feds
That keeps me fed

That keeps me fed

That keeps me

I feel it all come crashing doww ovw me
I feel alone and torw aport

I wasted time to-let it get to-me

Anw ongry moutiv witihvaw broken heowt

Seawching for something that is safe
Huwting my pride that is detest
Twrning my anger towowds your flestv
Rotting, we're hoping ain't that bad
Spilling the blood that's on the bed
Scolding the hand that keeps me fed
The hand that keeps me feds



I feel it all come crashing doww o me
I feel alone and torw apart

I wausted time to-let it get to- me

Anw angry moutiv witihva broken heowt

The hating, if's pulled inside of me
They're trying to-test my sanity

ITs inv yow waiting, if's all make believe
And they're ripping the child within me
The hating, i£'s pulled inside of me
They're trying to-test my sanity

ITs inv yow waiting, if's all make believe
And they're ripping the child within me

No-!



