
Evanescence, The Game Is Over
Had enough i’ve really
Had enough
Had enough od denial
I am not alright
But i am not gonna lie
I don;t know that i ever was

All alone
I’ve waited
All alone
Held it in as i played by your rules
I’ve been biting my lip
But i am losing my grip
I’m coming down, down, down

When all the hate burns off
I am left here with the pain
Behind our vain devices are we all the same

Change me into something i believe in
Chenge me so i don;t habe to pretend
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