
TASTE ME AGAINTASTE ME AGAIN

That’s the way, that’s the way, it all begins

With a flash and a smash in your face

Hey son, you don’t know where you’re going

It’s just a begining

come and taste me again

What a waste, a loaded gun

in your mouth , oh pretty face

hey son, last nail in the coffin

there’s no happy ending

everyday that passes, i dedicate to you

everyday that passes, you dig your own grave

i will guess all your needs, with me you’ll feel as one

has been when you begin, you end up john doe

if you’re lucky enough world woes will grow up behind your wall

remember the dreams of the child you were of being a lion tamer

everyday that passes, i dedicate to you

everyday that passes, you dig your own grave


