I'm Done

| never made it to the gates of heaven

| never even made it close

The devil greeted me with booze and women
We raised our glass and drank a toast

It's true, it's over
It's true, I'm done, I'm done
I'm done, I'm done, I'm done

Now I'm not saying that | like it this way

I'd raise hell if I had the time

| spend the whole day lookin’ for a new way
To get my conscious off my mind

My head is pounding
These tears | cry won't stop
| cry around the clock

(chorus)

| know that you might think | didn't even try

| realize that all of this is all my fault

Now everyone just scratch their heads and wonder why
I'm in @ dungeon chained to the wall

You say the smile that is on my face seems fake
My world is nothing like it was

We made a deal on a wink and hand shake

And then we broke it just because

My head is pounding
These tears | cry won't stop
| cry around the clock

(repeat chorus)

It's true, it's over
It's true, I'm done, I'm done
I'm done, I'm done, I'm done
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