Torn From Your Silhouette
Dying Wish

Every instinct in my gut urges me to withdraw
Consumed by the feeling you never cared at all

I was only a placeholder keeping your heart warm
Until I smothered you with every good intention

In selfish fashion

You bleed me dry

How pathetic it feels
To have let you inside

Say goodbye

Watch me fall

But I'd rather feel everything
Than nothing at all

Hunt for devotion
Survive for the chase
Feed on my desperation

You are a parasite
So bleed me dry

Longing for you

Burns a hole in my chest
Broken heart dies

Where love once lived

Say goodbye

And watch me fall

I'd rather feel everything
Than nothing at all

My weakness is you
Parasite

Bleed me dry

My weakness

My weakness is you
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