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I’ll never go back to the  place that reminds me of you 
I thought I’d seen the fall, but I’m just the fool 
The years, the tears, the screams 
Time and time again, shattered dreams 
The giant killer can’t save us now 
No shield to protect us somehow. 
 
 
[chorus] 
Why Tom Brady- what has made you this way? 
Your angry eyes, and battle cries 
Why Tom Brady- what is there left to say? 
Why must you win these games? 
 
 
You tucked away, you’re awkward ways. 
Deflated without perfection’s praise. 
But over-time you’re the last man  
You’re the last man standing tall 
You defy all your time with grace.  
Yet you still enrage the human race 
There’s a way to your revolution 
How do we stop, stop this evolution 
 
[repeat chorus] 
 
 
[Bridge] 
Why keep leading this path of destruction 
Just move on to your famed induction. 
Please leave me with my 6 gold rings 
My precious things, my only things 
 
You’ve stormed all the gates,. Avenged the hate 
Are you mortal man.  Can we make a stand 
 
 
[repeat chorus] 
 
 
Please leave me with my 6 gold rings 
My precious things, my only things 
[repeat] 
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