23 AnptAiov 2014

“l So Hate Consequences”
/ Meuntovoia

nv  Méumtn  OTL¢

11:00 oto Awadiktuvakd Padldgowvo Pemptousia FM , otnv ekmopnry «NewTepa
Movuolkd PeOpata», akoOote To TPpayoLdL «I So Hate Consequences - Kt eyw HLow
T600 TIC EMMTWOELC» Tou Punk ovykpotAiuato¢ Relient K. Ou otixot Tov
neplypdeouvv TOV TPOMO ME TOvVv omolo mpoomabel €vac véog AvOPWTOC va
EMAVOPOWOEL yla Ta AdBN mov ékave PEXPL Twpa oTn Cwr Tov, ATOPEVYOVTAC OUWG
TIC EMIITWOELG TIOV ALTA €x0ouv. ALTO €XEL OOV ATOTEAECHA VO ATOPOKPOVETAL KOl
amnd Tov Xplotd oBolUEVAC Tov. Zuveldntonolel Ouwg O6TL N povn €€o0doc dlapuyng
elvat o (6log 0 XpLotdg, To MAnoiaopa mPog avtdv Kat OxL N amnopdkpuvon.
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«Kal ey® oW TOOO TIG EMIMTWOELG>

Kot e{pot €Tolpog, €Toluocg, £TOLOGC va TIPOXWPHOoW
Mpémnel va pUYW HaKpPLE
Na eUYW pakpld amnd éAa pouv ta Aden

Etol 6w KABOUOL KOLTWVTAC TOUG PWTEWVOUC ONUATOOOTEC
To KOKKLWO aBrjvel TNV eATida oL TO TIPACLVO avAPEL

OEAW va TPEEW MaKPLE, BEAW va aAAAEwW TNV CwN Hov

Mati{ 6Aa pov Ta AdBN pe Kpatolv EOMVLIO TNV VOXTA

Kot ago0 6Aa ta dAA0B( pov pe eykaTtaAsimovv

OEAW aKPLRBWE va Mpoxwpenow

Agv B€AW T{MOoTA VA PE TTANYWOEL

Agv elxa WB€a mov Tav 0 voug Pou

AAAG a@o0 N KapdLd ov AEEL GLYVWHUN MTOPOVUE VO TO AQriOOLUE
ETol.

Enewdn To pévo mov Intw lval OAa avTd va TEAELWCOLV.

Kol €yw PLow TOo0 TIC EMUITTWOELG

Kot tpé€xovtag pakpld Zov eival n KAADTEPN GULVA TIOL SLABETW
Emntwoelg

Q O€€ hov, UNV HE avayKACTELC va aVTIMETWTIOW avTd

Kot eyw PLow TO00 TIC EMUMTWOELG

Kat Tpéxovtag pakpld Zov elval N KaAbTeEPN duuva mov dLabETw
Enedn yvwpillw O0TL eyw og «adelaca» (Apnoa)

Kat 6ev B€Aw va to €€eTdow avTiueTwniCovTtdc To

Kot tTwpa avtd nov pe xTimnoe elval KATL TEPLOCOTEPO amnd MTWON
Kot étav pouv To cLUAAGRBLoEC pavTdlopol OTL HEV TO «EMmaoo»

Kot to émoto (xyvog oppAg €xel xaBel

Kot avté dev Bydlel movBevA e TOV TPOTO MOV BEAW

Kat a@o0 6Aa ta AAA0O( pov pe eykaTaAe(miovy

OEAW aKPLBWE va Mpoxwpenow

Agv BéAwW T{MoTa VO HE MANYWOEL

Agv elxa 16&a moL iTav 0 vOug Pouv

AAAG a@o0 N KapdLd ov AEEL GLYVWHUN MTTOPOUUE VA TO AQriOOVUE
EToL.

Eneldr} to pévo nmov {ntw €lvat OAa aLvTA VO TEAELLTOLV.



Kat mépaca tnv xBeowvn voxTa

AlaAbovTag

Tov k&Be onuatoddédtn ZTOIM

Kat tnv k&€ mwvakida ZTOM avtAC TN MOANG
Twpa vouillw dev Ba vrtdpyel

Kavévag tpdmnog va e oTapaTaeL

Oa Ec@Lyw mapoAo

To yeyovég ott CuyiCw téo0 Alyo

OAecg pou ot 0dol dapuyng €xovv eEavTAnBel

NOula otL elxa Bpel pla 060 aAAG HETA TNV £xooq

Kat n avtiotaon pouv kK&mnote itav moAd duvatdtepn

Kot yvwp({Cw 6TL dev pnopw va cuveX(ow €ToL yla MOAD aKOu

OTav KovpdoTnka MAEOY va EEPEVYW HAKPLE amd egéva
2taudTnoa akplBwe kel va EeAayavidow

Ekel oL A€E€Lg Zov €pTaoav OTA ALTLA OV

EoU elnec: «Mou Asinelg yL€ pov. MNiploe oniti»

Kat ot apapTieg pov mov PJe Tupavvoloav £Quyav

Kot péoa otnv Kapdld pov nioteya

Ot n aydnn mov €(xec yla epéva Tav oA mepLoodTEPN
Amé avTn oL £yW emBLVUoLoa yia dAo avTO TOoV Kalpd

Kot étav oL mépTeC ATAV KAELOTEG

Agv AKOLYQ KAVEVQA «OTA EAEYQ EYW»

El{na ti¢ Aé€elg mov Eepa Kat EEPELC

Q B¢ pov, Q O¢€ pou o€ elya avaykn

©€g€ pov 6A0 auTd Tov Kalpd o€ lya avdykn, os elxa avdykn

Kot eyw HLow tdo0 TG EMMTWOELG

Kat Tpéxovtag pakpld Zov elval N KaAdTeEPN duuva mov dLabETW
MLOW QUTEC TG ETIUMTWOELG

Eneldn yvwpillw O0TL eyw og «adelaca» (dpnoa)

Kot 6ev BéAw va To €€eTdow avTiueTWNiCovTdC ToO.

«l So Hate Consequences»



And I'm good, good, good to go
| got to get away
Get away from all of my mistakes

So here | sit looking at the traffic lights

The red extinguishes the hope that the green ignites
| want to run away | want to ditch my life

Cause all of my mistakes keep me awake at night

And after all of my alibis desert me

| just want to get by

| don’t want nothing to hurt me

| had no idea where my head was at

But if my heart says I'm sorry can we leave it at that
Because | just want for all of this to end

And | so hate consequences

And running from you is what my best defense is
Consequences

Oh God, don't make me face up to this

And | so hate consequences

And running from you is what my best defense is
Cause | know that | let you down

And | don’t want to deal with that

It just now hit me this is more than just a set back

And when you spelled it out, well, | guess | didn’t get that
And every trace of momentum is gone

And this isn’t turning out the way | want

And after all of my alibis desert me

| just want to get by

| don’t want nothing to hurt me

| had no idea where my head was at

But if my heart says I’'m sorry can we leave it at that
Because | just want for all of this to end

And | spent all last night
Tearing down

Every stoplight

And stop sign in this town



Now | think there might

Be no way to stop me now

I’ll get away despite

The fact I'm so weighed down

All of my escapes have been exhausted

| thought | had a way but then I lost it

And my resistance was once much stronger
And | know | can’t go on like this much longer

When | got tired of running from you

| stopped right there to catch my breath
There your words they caught my ears
You said, «I miss you son. Come home»
And my sins, they watched me leave
And in my heart | so believed

The love you felt for me was more than
The love I'd wished for all this time

And when the doors were closed

| heard no | told so’s

| said the words | knew you knew

Oh God, Oh God | needed you

God all this time | needed you, | needed you

And | so hate consequences

And running from you is what my best defense is
| hate these consequences

Because | know that I let you down

Now | don’t wanna deal with that.



