
Chump (Heckeler) 

 

Welcome to the train wreck 

No cover ups, no turning back 

The course is laid under our feet 

No place to run, no time for retreat 

 

You scare so easily 

When faced with the true dark of night 

 

Bow your head for mercy 

Shelter your eyes from the light 

 

We are not be ignored 

We are not be to shat upon 


