
Out Out Out

Dear Reader

I'm so afraid, can't find a way out
And it's making me ill
You have injected my veins with a grave doubt
Now I can't sit still

I don't know what you want from me
But you ain't gonna get it
Not sure who you think you see, but it ain't me
I'd rather quit it

I'm so afraid 
Gotta find a way out

Don't look at me 
Your eyes are drilling like lasers
Too many games, too many games
Too many players

I'm not sure who to trust no more
And it's debilitating
On my own what I've got it's small
But it's safe here

Don't look at me
Rather get out

I'm so afraid, can't find my way out
And it's making me ill
My heart is black, my heart is dark and full of doubt
Out

I'm not sure what you want from me
But you ain't gonna get it
Not sure who you think you see
But it ain't me
I'd rather quit it

I'm so afraid
Gotta find my out
Gotta find my out
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