Aimed To Kill
Jade LeMac

Water crashing through my mind
You're so ugly when you cry, baby
Make a sound and I'll shut you up
Keeping it rough

But call it love

You've been checking under your bed to see if I'm there

When you look back up I'm under you pulling your hair
Getting lost inside my world, you don't know where I've been
Oh no oh no

I feel it coming

And I tried to save a life

With these diamond hands of mine

But they're sharper than a knife

I am aimed to kill

And I tried to fix a heart

With these lips that left some scars
I swear I won't do no harm

Shh, I am aimed to kill

I am aimed to kill

I am made to kill

Love the thrill

I am aimed to kill

I am made to kill

There's a killer on the run
Someone call 911

I am aimed to kill

Call me monster or a saint

I'll still get you either way, baby
If you scream I will tie you up
Keeping it rough

But call it love

You've been checking under your bed to see if I'm there (To see if I'm there
)

When you look back up I'm under you pulling your hair (Pulling your hair)
Getting lost inside my world, you don't know where I've been

Oh no oh no

I feel it coming

And I tried to save a life

With these diamond hands of mine

But they're sharper than a knife

I am aimed to kill

And I tried to fix a heart

With these lips that left some scars
I swear I won't do no harm

Shh, I am aimed to kill

I am aimed to kill
I am made to kill
Love the thrill

I am aimed to kill
I am made to kill



There's a killer on the run
Someone call 911
I am aimed to kill

I feel it coming

My soul cannot be found

I feel it coming

Don't fucking tie me down
I feel it coming

No I can't stop it now
The Devil's got my vows
(Oh, oh, oh)

And I tried to save a life

With these diamond hands of mine

But they're sharper than a knife

I am aimed to kill

And I tried to fix a heart

With these lips that left some scars
I swear I won't do no harm

Shh, I am aimed to kill

I am aimed to kill

I am made to kill

Love the thrill

I am aimed to kill

I am made to kill

There's a killer on the run
Someone call 911

I am aimed to kill

I feel it coming

My soul cannot be found

I feel it coming

Don't fucking tie me down
I feel it coming

No I can't stop it now
The Devil's got my vows

I am aimed to kill
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