Feel Something
Chelsea Wolfe

I feel nothing

Drained of all hunger and color
A deficit now appears

Why are we so angry?

The weight of my failure

Hangs like a body from a ceiling
The memories reappear

Why can't we start over?

My skin is clean

Like the white walls and white sheets around me
But how could I sleep

When your arms are missing?

Please hit me like a wave

Stab me in the knot in my stomach
I just want to feel something

Hit me like a wave

Stab me in the knot in my tummy

I just want to feel something

But I feel nothing

A great silver wall calls my name
Drawing me to crash into it

The sound is so amazing

My skin is clean

Like the white walls and white sheets around me
But how could I sleep

When your mouth and your words are missing?

Please hit me like a wave

Stab me in the knot in my stomach
I just want to feel something

Hit me like a wave

Stab me in the knot in my tummy

I just want to feel something

Hit me like a wave

Stab me in the knot in my stomach
I just want to feel something

Hit me like a wave

Stab me in the knot in my tummy

I just want to feel something
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