
 
Verse 

 
Fuck you, and all your sympathy 

I’d rather cut myself and die a fucking tragedy 
You are the casualty, from pure brutality 

I am the one who made you lose all of your sanity 
 

Chorus 
 

Give ​Give it everything you’ve got and it will never be enough 
   Erase, the days. Erase, the days  

Give it everything you got and it still won't be enough 
   Erase, the days. Erase, the days  

 
 


