Dying Fast

This is the end in a tearless weep

The open casket where the dead will sleep
Cries for help in a still life stare

The satin sheets the box will bare

A rigid manner a life not a game

The pure obsession the goal to maim

Broke down again another's past

Waiting uneasy dying fast

You are dying fast the life you took

The haunting and terror not worth the look
You are dying fast keep it in mind

The ripping inside remorse is not kind

Lower the rope the time has stopped

Last couple of inches the casket is dropped

Yesterday was different the life was there
Murdering cunts don't seem to care

Drugs and alcohol you think you're in control

Die soon think of the life you stole
Guilt is so thin it's feeling you lack
It will bite you when you're fighting back

You are dying fast the life you took

The haunting and terror not worth the look
You are dying fast keep it in mind

The ripping inside remorse is not kind

You are dying fast the life you took

The haunting and terror not worth the look
You are dying fast keep it in mind

The ripping inside remorse is not kind
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