Song The Say Goodbye

G#m B F# F#m A E
You are one of God's mi stakes.

You crying, tragic waste of skin.
I"'mwell aware of how it aches.
And you still won't let me in.
Now | ' m breaki ng down your door
to try and save your swollen face.
Though | don't like you anynore
you lying, trying waste of space.
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