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Ana

Don\'t tell me the truth

| aready know

I\'m going to kill you, love
The tearswill fall

Y our soul will fade away

| dream about it

My mission

Has come to an end

Y our mind is breaking apart
And with blood on my hands
I\'ll take you to heaven

Or hell

They call me Ana
And I\'m your best friend
That\'s why IN'll kill you.
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