Did You Know
I say, “Maybe I’ll get the chance to get away,

To leave this place I hate.”

I hear music; I feel the cold nights turn from day.

I feel this is my only fate…

And did you know I’m getting used

To this lie I’m living through,

But it’s killing me, it’s killing me…

I say, “Baby, can you see the hurt and feel the pain,

When I think about you, the way we stayed?”

I was wrong; I knew the truth, but I didn’t care.

Now I feel this knife I’ve made.

And did you know that I’m getting used

To this lie I’m living through,

But it’s killing me, it’s killing me…

And do you know what I’m going through,
This hidden world is so cruel
And it’s killing me, Jesus please…

It appears to me it seems to you

My sin is gone, but I get back to

The same old dirt I put you through

I need a way to live for you…

For good., I want to stay at this place.

And leave this guilt beside me.

Oh man, 

There is a way, the only way,

To rid this knife inside…

