
Wake (E-bow)

Crywolf

Six words on the tip of my tongue, girl
Never thought I’d get this close 
Cause you’re so beautiful
The darkness of your soul

Two friends take a step in the darkness
Won’t you throw me on the ground, grab me by the heels and drag
 me down, down, down, down

One look and my fingers are numb now
Bring a rope, won’t you tie all your kisses around my throat
Pull me close
Let me know I’m done

I can tell from the smoke in your lungs, girl 
You're not alone 
I’m terrified by the presence inside your bones 
It pulls you down, down, down, down
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