
FANTASY

Banshee

An angel came to me
Said to me in a dream
I want to save you
And it sounded like a game
You're worried about me
I've heard it all before
Too bad I'm fucking grown
Don't take me home
Don't tell me more

Tell me what you want from me
I think you want too much from me
I know I am a fantasy
And I don't need anybody

You know all my insecurities
Still, you have no power over me
I wear my whole heart on my sleeve
You fetishize my pain
You think it makes me easy

Tell me what you want from me
I think you want too much from me
I know I am a fantasy
And I don't need anybody
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