Backstabber, by Stronghold

I can see the windows to your soul
It makes me sick
You think that I don’t know
I can see the fear that’s in your eyes
So please pull out the knife and let me die. 
(Chorus) 

(All the shit you put me through
I can see to the real you 
You hide behind your perfect mask 
You killed my trust 
When you stabbed me in my back.)

(Instrumental)

I trusted you
I gave you everything
I did not think of the pain that it might bring
The things you said are running through my mind
So please pull out the knife and let me die!

(Instrumental)

(Chorus)

