
Leaving

Death Plus

I put you on my bed and I told you that [?] leave you
I wrote you in my letters, said that I'ma take you off and dece
ive you
The last thing you said to me was, "I really don't believe you"
You wanted everything of me, I told you I would die to keep you

The lights on when I walk
I'm gone, yeah, I'm off to
The place where
I run when I'm all alone
Got high-strung
I think I've been high, yuh
Like smoking too much
Fucking with me like you wanted
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