
Static-X, Otsegolectric
You sold yourself You sold yourself You sold your soul You make your hell Cross this line, you waste away Steal and cheat, all day Otsegolectric What is mine, I?m electric Face staring, back at me Cross this line, you are sick You are sick, I know it Otsegolectric screaming, scratching pounding giving, getting through me crawling, balling falling giving into sinning Take all day, suck all day Worn away, turn away You are sick, I know it You are sick, you are sick
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