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Everyone is long gone

Gotta wonder where you went wrong

And it’s hard to take your eyes off 
the doomsday clock

When you’re patient like a pipe bomb

Sinner on the run now

Karma’s got their claws out

It’s hard to feel high when you’re hid 
underground

From a kamikaze comedown
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Karma’s got their claws out

It’s hard to feel high when you’re hid under-
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From a kamikaze comedown


