
Ill, Pt. 2

Bleeding Through

delusion.
lost astray, alone in darkness.
this loveless game of depression.
I still hear voices of you,
so bury me alone in this hole that you left for me.
deny everything, everything.
shallow reaching out for your forgiveness.
hopelessly, I cannot see anything.
now I must take myself.
now I must take my life.
now I must rip it back from you.
now I must take my life.
now I must take myself now I must rip it back from you.
I've reached the final judgement.
every thought and every second that you smile,
it makes me choke.
it makes me bleed, it was all lies.
your smile makes me sick.
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