ICIBILLET

Paroles de chanson

05/05/2026

Walk Out That Door

Par Tracy Grimm
Album : SOCIAL POISON

| don't give a fuck if you leave

| don't give a fuck, aye

| don't give a fuck, uh

| don't give a fuck if you leave

Walk out that door it ain't new to me

Blood from my nose pours on my jeans

Hear you scream, tellin' me to get clean

| don't give a fuck if you leave

Walk out that door, it ain't new to me



Blood from my nose pours on my jeans

Hear you scream, tellin' me to get clean

Ya, | don't give a fuck if you leave

Think you just like the rest, | don't need you here
I'ma drown in the bottle, | can't face my fears
I'ma lie to everybody just to end their tears
Yeah, | don't really know what I'm looking for
'‘Cause | think | want peace but I'm so unsure

| don't wanna die but | ain't wanna live

| feel like everybody want me, | don't know what to give

‘Cause | been goin' so long
And my body tired of it all
Everything, oh

Ya, it just feels wrong

What are you gonna do now? (I don't give a fuck if you leave)

You gonna hit me to show me how much you love me? (Walk out that door it ain't new to me)
Don't worry, | can't be bothered

You're not worth the trouble it would take to hit you (blood from my nose, pours on my jeans)

You are an empty-empty hollow shell of a woman (hear you scream, tellin' me to get clean)

| don't give a fuck if you leave

Walk out that door, it ain't new to me

Blood from my nose pours on my jeans
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Hear you scream, tellin' me to get clean

Walk out that door, it ain't new to me

‘ | don't give a fuck if you leave
‘ Blood from my nose pours on my jeans

Hear you scream, tellin' me to get clean

Help me find some comfort within my skin
Look past my smile and let me let you in

| know that | ain't much to see

Just another sad boy on your street

But sometimes | struggle to breath

Ya, sometimes music doesn't reach

Can't ask for help 'cause | choke on my words

Might hurt myself, watch my body burn

Might hurt myself, watch my body burn

Try to fuck with my head, but they never learn
All fun and games until I'm finished

Six feet under, soul diminished

| don't give a fuck if you leave
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Walk out that door, it ain't new to me

Blood from my nose pours on my jeans

Hear you scream, tellin' me to get clean
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