Yesterday | was doing fine

; Bayonet tongue of silence
[y o] 5 18] o SO AR on my mind

Whispering justto .....occceeeeeienns us
Dragging my feet in the sand

. Imposter cries to the thief
Looking outatthe ....................

Stop stealing pain for...................
Today my mind's not right

| leave nothing for death but bones
Got the weight of the ...._.............. on fire

And the solitude jester jokes
Burning my ..........cceueune

Igniting My «cccccerveivnniinacas
And bringing me to my knees
Inthis 218t .......ceceeveeevreennine
So help this sinner please

Thisisonly one ................... of me, yeah

'Cause there's always gonna be something

So what's it gonna be today? |3 LIVEWO R Ks H E ETs



