Bleeding in a Box

Bambix

If pleasure comes like in a box of candy

I will wait

And

if it’s a familiar taste

Then I won’t suffocate
I would rather believe all the words that you said

And

never question why

I went blind but I can hear

You
Did
You
All
Did
You
All
How

never said goodbye

you tell the world that you were bleeding

sold your love and entertained

it did was eating you away

you tell the world that you were bleeding

sold your soul and then you came

I did was believing

could you believe all the shit that’s been said and

Never question why

In my real world and in my time

You'

d already passed me by
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