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Some ways always go apart
There´s no hope for a brand new start
Have I don´t got enough of all these criticize

There´s no hole inside � but I´ll but I´ll gonna slide
And I´ll smoke the dirt � until I can breathe through,
breathe through, breathe through...

Some things always go away
There´s no hope for another stay
Have we don´t got enough of all these criticize

It makes me all so sad, cause there´s no happy end
It makes me all so mad, so mad, so mad, so mad...

Have I ever end up here
Have I ever end up here
Ever ever ever ever ever ever
Ever ever ever ever ever ever

End up here
There´s no hole inside
But I´ll, but I´ll gone slide
Inside � inside

´Cause
Ever ever ever ever ever ever
Ever ever ever ever ever ever


