Listen
Better Off

I can't feel a single word you said

It's hard to see but I really miss my old friends
Toke it up to change when I hit my bed
Everything is different

The past is only fiction in the end

I have no memory of every loving anything
I need some empathy

When you hear me speak

Do you listen?

Folded hands were grasping for a chance
Now around my neck

I feel so damned

I've left my body behind

So slowly fade into night

You feel me

I'm creeping into a nightmare alone and defeated
I have no memory of every loving anything
I need some empathy

When you hear me speak

Do you listen?

Give me more everything

I'm sick of hating all my dreams

The past keeps haunting me

When you turn to me will you listen?

Do you listen?

I have an injury

Inside my head - I think I bleed

When I say anything

When you turn to me will you listen?

Do you listen?
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