
Out Cold

High Vis

I won't leave this world without a fight
But I might slip out in the night
I pray for the light to take me
God knows the morning won't wake me
I dream in diazepam
Let me leave without a sound

I swear to God, no kidding
This might be life but this ain't living
I only think of the sin
I'll only do it again
And again...

Someone cracked the door and I slipped in
They won't let me out again
If you take everything you love
And crush it in between your hands
Then you can leave without a sound

And you can forget me
Forget what I did
'Cause you know if they let me
I'll only do it again
I'll only do it again...
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