Faithful Elevator

Take of your coat

Has you by the throat

Combat the liquid

Mornings that began

And it's climbing in through the window
Here's another stairway to tumble down
You know what that means

They'll come around once more

For broken bones acting like ointment

But it hurts a lot and numbs you out
Hurts a lot and it numbs you out
Hurts a lot and it numbs you out
And it hurts a lot and ? no doubt

Decomposed into background noise

Mouth at a slow suffer

Her coat to thin to line the faithful elevator
Dying to let go

But her hand got cut in my throat

Must have caught you being alone

Do your best to cut my throat

As you don't what it's like being alone
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