
Confession

Cringer

Every time I look at you those little voices say to stay away
When the system downloads I never listen to what they say

Then the wires cross and just for a taste I would sell my soul
Your so fucking beautiful now open up and swallow me whole

I can't take this waiting is draining me
My machine is burnt up an overdose of X-tacy

X-tacy , you and me on X-tacy
I wanta Fuck, Scream, Call out your name

Everytime I think of you it all builds up can't let it go away
When those voices cry out I never listen to what they say

Then the wires cross and just for a taste I would sell my soul
Your so fucking beautiful now open up and swallow me whole

I can't take this waiting is draining me
My machine is burnt up an overdose of X-tacy

X-tacy , you and me on X-tacy
I wanta Fuck, Scream, Call out your name

---
Lyrics powered by lyrics.tancode.com

written by JACKSON, MELVIN
Lyrics Â© EMI Music Publishing

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Cringer
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

