Go Ahead Try To Wipe Me From Your Brow

Hey, drill sergeant, I'm ready!
Let's do this already.

I'm ready to take back what you took.
Into my eyes take a deep look.

Things are changing, I'm now in control.
Whereas you are just a two-bit asshole.

I would fear me if I were you.
Because to myself I am true.

I'm ready to remove your crown.
You've been replaced, I'll see you around.

Let me warn you there's a new me.
One, that you can no longer feed.

The power I gave you no longer frightens my soul.
I have enlisted again but I have also enrolled.

In the positive feelings about myself I never knew.
In which helps me to bid you my final adieu.

Because I will no longer allow you to screw.
My life, my future, and the things I plan to do.

You've kept me running long enough.
Go ahead and try, I warn you, this is not a bluff.

This is me taking my life and my power back.
I'm no longer running, it's my turn to attack.

But before you turn and run away.
I want to make sure that you hear me say.

I won't hurt you as you did me.
But you will never again be free.

When you hear my name blowing in the breeze.
Know it will be you, not me, that will freeze.

So, drill sgt. I got your number now.Go ahead try to wipe me from your brow.

