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CHANGE 
 

 
 
 

::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 
EMPTY INSIDE 

 
I DON’T WANNA BEG AND I WON’T  
I DON’T WANNA PRAY ‘CAUSE I’M STRONG  
I DON’T WANNA STAY SO I’M GONE  
I JUST WANNA LIVE I’D BETTER STAND ALONE  
 
YOU ARE TOO OLD  
I DON’T WANNA GROW  
YOU ARE TOO COLD  
I DON’T WANNA FALL  
YOU’RE EMPTY INSIDE  
I’M CRAZY IN MY MIND  
YOU’RE WASTE OF TIME  
I DESERVE TO BE FINE  
 
I DON’T LIKE THE DARK ’CAUSE I’M GOLD  
CHANGING THE LAYOUT OF A PAGE I WROTE  
READING IN YOUR MIND EVERY THOUGHT  
TRAVELLING IN LIFE YOUR SUITCASE IS AT HOME  
 
YOU ARE TOO OLD  
I DON’T WANNA GROW  
YOU ARE TOO COLD  
I DON’T WANNA FALL  
YOU’RE EMPTY INSIDE  
I’M CRAZY IN MY MIND  
YOU’RE WASTE OF TIME  
I DESERVE TO BE FINE 

WAS IT WORTHWHILE I DON’T KNOW  
HAVE YOU EVER BE MINE  
I DON’T CARE ANYMORE  
 
YOU ARE TOO OLD  
I DON’T WANNA GROW  
YOU ARE TOO COLD  
I DON’T WANNA FALL  
YOU’RE EMPTY INSIDE  
I’M CRAZY IN MY MIND  
YOU’RE WASTE OF TIME  
I DESERVE TO BE FINE  
 
YOU ARE TOO OLD  
I DON’T WANNA GROW  
YOU ARE TOO COLD  
I DON’T WANNA FALL  
YOU’RE EMPTY INSIDE  
I’M CRAZY IN MY MIND  
YOU’RE WASTE OF TIME  
I DESERVE TO BE FINE 

HEY, I’M SICK TO BE CONTROLLED  
AND EVERYTHING IS WRONG  
I WANNA WALK ALONE  
YEAH, I WANNA RUN AWAY  
WHERE EVERYTHING’S OK  
I HAVE NO DUES TO PAY 
  
CHANGE THE HABITS THAT YOU HAVE  
THE WAY I USED TO BE  
I JUST WANNA BE FREE  
CHANGE CHANGE CHANGE  
CHANGE FORGET WHO YOU ARE  
NOW YOU’RE WALKING SO FAR  
JUST DON’T FORGET TO CHANGE  
 
HEY, MY WORLD REALLY SUCKS  
I ASSURE YOU IT’S ENOUGH  
I WANNA RISING UP  
PLEASE, IT’S JUST A SIMPLE THING  
TAKE CARE ABOUT YOUR DREAMS  
THE POWER IS RIGHT WITHIN  
 
CHANGE THE HABITS THAT YOU HAVE  
THE WAY I USED TO BE  
I JUST WANNA BE FREE  
CHANGE CHANGE CHANGE  
CHANGE FORGET WHO YOU ARE  
NOW YOU’RE WALKING SO FAR  
JUST DON’T FORGET TO CHANGE 

IF YOU CARE  
IF YOU DARE  
THAT’S THE CHALLENGE ... TRY YOUR BEST  
IF YOU CARE  
IF YOU DARE  
THAT’S THE CHALLENGE ... TRY YOUR BEST  
 
CHANGE THE HABITS THAT YOU HAVE  
THE WAY I USED TO BE  
I JUST WANNA BE FREE  
CHANGE CHANGE CHANGE  
CHANGE FORGET WHO YOU ARE  
NOW YOU’RE WALKING SO FAR  
BUT DON’T FORGET TO CHANGE  
 
CHANGE THE HABITS THAT YOU HAVE  
THE WAY I USED TO BE  
I JUST WANNA BE FREE  
CHANGE CHANGE CHANGE  
CHANGE FORGET WHO YOU ARE  
NOW YOU’RE WALKING SO FAR  
JUST DON’T FORGET TO CHANGE CHANGE 
CHANGE 
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YOU WANT MORE 

::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

SKULLS AND BONES 

 

THERE’S A PLACE THAT DRAINED YOUR BLOOD  
THERE’S A PLACE THAT SOLD YOUR SOUL  
THAT’S YOUR PLACE BUT YOU WANT MORE  
THAT’S YOUR PLACE BUT YOU WANT TO RUN AWAY  
 
THERE’S A PLACE WHERE THE THIEVES LIVE  
THEY DON’T KNOW THE PAIN THEY CAUSE  
THEY DON’T CARE, YOU WANT TO LIVE  
THAT’S YOUR PLACE AND YOU WANT TO RISE AWAY  
 
HEY, LET YOUR PROBLEMS FADE AWAY  
HEY, THINGS WILL CHANGE SOMEHOW SOMEWAY  
 
IN A PLACE WHERE NOTHING IS FAIR  
YOU FEED THE SYSTEM, YOUR LIFE DIES  
THAT’S YOUR PLACE BUT YOU WANT MORE  
THAT’S YOUR PLACE BUT YOU WANT TO RUN AWAY 

HEY, LET YOUR PROBLEMS FADE AWAY  
HEY, THINGS WILL CHANGE SOMEHOW SOMEWAY  
HEY, LET YOUR WORRIES FADE AWAY  
HEY, THINGS WILL CHANGE SOMEHOW SOMEDAY  
 
FREE YOUR MIND OVER AND OVER  
TAKE YOUR TIME OVER AND OVER AGAIN  
 
HEY, LET YOUR PROBLEMS FADE AWAY  
HEY, THINGS WILL CHANGE SOMEHOW SOMEWAY  
HEY, LET YOUR WORRIES FADE AWAY  
HEY, LET YOUR PROBLEMS FADE AWAY  
HEY, THINGS WILL CHANGE SOMEHOW SOMEDAY 

I WAS IN CHAINS  
TRUSTING IN YOU  
YOU WERE INSANE  
DAMN THAT’S TRUE  
I WAS STANDING ON MY KNEES  
BLEEDING PAIN  
WAITING TO BREATH 
 
TRAPPED IN CAVE  
LOST IN DARK  
I WAS A SLAVE  
FIGHTING GHOSTS IN THE PAST  
SCARY SHADOWS IN MY HEAD  
MUDDY FLOOR  
EXIT AHEAD 
 
SKULLS AND BONES IN MY PAST  
TOO MUCH TEARS  
THAT’S ENOUGH  
SKULLS AND BONES IN MY PAST  
IT WAS A PRISON  
THAT’S ENOUGH  
SKULLS AND BONES IN MY PAST  
TOO MUCH TEARS  
THAT’S ENOUGH  
WAITING FOR RAIN  
HOPING FOR SUN 
 

 

TURN ME DOWN  
I’M TORN APART  
CLOSE IN A JAIL  
KEEPING MY LUCKY CARD  
WRITTEN PAGE WITH DARK INK  
DRUNK OF POISON  
MONSTER STING 
 
TRAPPED IN CAVE  
LOST IN DARK  
I WAS A SLAVE  
FIGHTING GHOSTS IN THE PAST  
SCARY SHADOWS IN MY HEAD  
MUDDY FLOOR  
EXIT AHEAD 
 
SKULLS AND BONES IN MY PAST  
TOO MUCH TEARS  
THAT’S ENOUGH  
SKULLS AND BONES IN MY PAST  
IT WAS A PRISON  
THAT’S ENOUGH  
SKULLS AND BONES IN MY PAST  
TOO MUCH TEARS  
THAT’S ENOUGH  
WAITING FOR RAIN   
HOPING FOR SUN        X2 
 
YOU TURN ME DOWN  
I’M TORN APART  
WAIT FOR THE RAIN  
HOPE FOR THE SUN 

 


