Pull It (Bullet)

Don't even try to hold me down
Yeah baby can you feel me now
I'm just gonna show you how
Like a bullet through the brain
I'ma find my way out

Don't even try to hold me down
I got a name on this round

I'm just gonna show you how
Like a bullet through the brain
I'ma find my way out

I was always living

Just existing

I my mind's own prison

The thoughts are always rushing

Keep on coming

Cutting like incisions

The walls are closing in

And my patience's wearing thin

And I can't keep these thoughts from pouring

I'll be feeling alive

When I swan dive

Off the edge of reason

I've been searching so long

And all along

Never was a meaning

I have quit believing

Stopped my pleading

Won't somebody cut my breathing
I just want my freedom

From my demons

Every day I live to feed them
The walls are closing in

And my patience's wearing thin
And I can't keep these thoughts from pouring

There's all but nothing inside
It's all the same if I'm dead or alive
There’s all but nothing inside

The walls are closing in
And my patience’s wearing thin
And I can’t keep these thoughts from pouring
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