Power
illuminati hotties

Needle knife as a bookmark

Reminder to keep your wit sharp, oh
When the fear

Became real

Taking on all my dumb shit
Wrapping it in your velvet, ah
And I knew

I was cruel

I want to be where you are
I want to feel your

Power

Power

Butterfly in the backyard

Comfort a fissured clay heart, ah
But the sign

Isn't mine

I want to be where you are
I want to feel your

Power

Power

I want to be where you are
I want to feel your

Power

Power

Power
Power
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