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Television television Claims that
Who brought the red night disappears

And we all know that it means
Damn business cuts of

This edge of prevail
But carry the flags to beat the fangs

Yells
Why should we die

Give me your permission
I need my illusion carries on

Cry to dismiss
You're only be missed

My illusion never lights a thing
But I'm sure

Every coincidence is something
But Mona Lisa is a fucking lie

All lies have depression
And depression means fine

Fine is a little midget
Shame on you

They will not be sorry for you
Don't release all your fangs

Cry to them
Fight with them
Light this way

They cannot be seen
Don't release all your fangs
They will never be missed

They are not scaring to see you're only dismissed
They called you fangsy but real you will be dismissed

I won't be the one who just all sit tight
I don't want to be the sound alone

No way
Take this all beyong
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Take this
Every coincidence is something

And every something is a lie
All lies have depression

All depression means fine
Mona Lisa is the fucking midget can't you fucking see it
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