Stronger

I am on the edge
Gaps in where you spit

Settled into this
I am more the stranger
I am sewed to stronger

Carrying along a shore I didn't know

Requisite in this
Have a hole to dig
Coming from a ditch
With the core angels
I am not the same

Bury me across the places I didn't know

regard the lie
regard the lie
regard the lie
regard the lie
Kill or be awake

H H H H

Kill or be awake

Way down here

On some run

Witness of decay
Wouldn't be on my gate
Wouldn't be the same

Good terms

Way down here

Out all night
Wouldn't be the same
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