
Feed My Demons

Andy Shauf

Came inside
Watched you breathe
A thousand words
You'd never speak

My harmful arms
Held you tight
Bruised your skin
I thought I might

Oh Victoria I know I am to blame

Dripping dry
Free of tears
Shook me off
You made it clear

You packed your bags
Left your keys
Shed your skin
And set yourself free

Oh Victoria I know I am to blame

You drove away
Into a fog
I stood still
Watched you disappear

But somewhere down
The snowy road
You fell asleep
And someone found you

In morning light
In twisted steel
Your body cold
And laying still

So here I sit
And recollect
My regrets
Feed my demons
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