
Nothing No More

Extreme Noise Terror

Like a rope around my neck
Hanging on every word
On my knees I chose to crawl
Bleeding myself dry

You're nothing no more
Fallen from your grace

Testing tears of pain
As skies begin to fall
Blind inside can't find a way
Lost and incomplete

Sedated on sweet lies
Naked and confused
How long should we tolerate
The destruction of our souls?
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