
face;Lift

atlas

I need something stainless
To paint on my face with
Bad day, my life's grey
I stay where I stay and pray I can't taste it

So impatient
Can't wait to tug at my bracelet
So tired of life I can't stay
Settle my pay then schedule my facelift

Schedule my facelift

Schedule my facelift

October 1st my new birthday
Dirt cheap just words what the clerk say
Turncoat lerp faith in a worse way
Worst case I was dirt in the first place

You might wake up in a grave but still alive
If I have to stare in your face and tell a lie
Outta patience one last chance to get it right
I can't bare you anyway so nevermind

They call it a deadname
Cuz if you call me that shit I'ma kill you
Put your blood on the floor I'ma spill you
Everything happens I will to

They call it a deadname
Cuz if you call me that shit I'ma kill you
Put your blood on the floor I'ma spill you
Everything happens I will to

Drippin' wax down my back like an e-nail
But my mirror don't say female
Got me hidden in my shell like a sea snail
Wanna change it in the past feel like luka with the d-mail
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