MUSCLE BOUND DENIZEN (22 B®)

Bilmuri

But I could be better
I run to the exit

In every direction
I'm still giving up

Degraded hope

A slow decay

A quick pain holds
It can't sustain

Slow Skin

It burns through glass eyes
Another lifeless heart

The dust moves

It shows a silence

So close to letting go

What does it matter

I can't make the exit

I'm hurt by the one who

I know I should be

Degraded hope

A slow decay

A quick pain holds
It can't sustain

It can't sustain

Bite my hand

And tear my wrist

And watch my face through broken 1lids
I take my time and melt the skin

I hate it all

Degraded hope

A slow decay

A quick pain holds
It can't sustain

I think I'11l watch my slow skin
Burn into the ground
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