Demolition man

When | met you this night | never thought
Your passion for destruction was so strong
But now | had the time to see the sign

Take it and break it, then fix it
Like a toy made of Legos
It's a bit too easy
I'd like you to take care about my heart
That’s right

I'm not made of plastic and you have to admit,
I've got some feelings

Take it and pull it, then punch it
Like the bag of a boxer
Are you aware it can hurt?
You're not a kid anymore
Don’t try to make me think it’s not your fault
Don’t you know it’s a crime?
All of your lies

Cause you seem to enjoy
To treat me like a toy
You play your baby boy
Yeah I'm sure you enjoy
To play your baby boy




