Screams

I'm filling up on your emptiness

I feed myself with your pain

It's what I need to rise again today
It's the greed on which I lean

I starve to prove that I heal
Confirming all of my fears

I need your screams in ears
Something real I can feel

I'm tired even with plenty of sleep

I'm somehow missing the rest

And what I long to feel again

Won't fill the emptiness of it's absence

I starve to prove that I heal
Confirming all of my fears

I need your screams in ears
Something real I can feel

I give my time to the things I've lost
Without them I don't have more

I'm not complete without the rage

I lose myself in silence and empathy

I starve to prove that I heal
Confirming all of my fears

I need your screams in ears
Something real I can feel
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