
Death Note

Aryia

Crying on my birthday, another year so lame
Nobody even wished me well
Crying in my car, sitting in this parking lot
Of this fucking Taco Bell
My incessant need for everyone to like me
Is slowly fucking killing me (better dead than boring)
Sitting in my car with my thoughts

Alcoholic sex addict
So dramatic gotta have it
Can't get rid of my bad habits
Still a savage not mad at it
Therapy is overrated
Been six months since I got laid and
Every fucking Friday night
Another pill to drown the lights

I pray when I die

They'll bury me in Instagram likes
This is my death wish
Here's my last words, I hope this hurts
Yours truly, the worst

Sitting in my car, wondering where I went wrong
Pushing everyone I know
And turning in my grave cause I wrote my own name
Inside this little death note
People, places, things
Take control of me
This apathetic misery (just fucking shoot me)
And bleed me til I'm dry, oh my

Attention whore I think I'm bleeding

You call that attention seeking
Self-esteem is overrated
Selfish all the guys you dated
Alcoholic sex addict
So dramatic gotta have it
Can't get rid of my bad habits
Still a savage not mad at it

I pray when I die
They'll bury me in Instagram likes
This is my death wish
Here's my last words, I hope this hurts
Yours truly, the worst

(Ooh ooh, ooh ooh, oh oh)

Another sad birthday, another year so lame
Nobody even wished me well
Crying in my car, sitting in this parking lot
Outside this fucking Taco Bell

I pray when I die
They bury me in Instagram likes
This is my death wish



Here's my last words, I hope this hurts
Yours truly
Yours truly
You're truly, the worst
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