
Taro And The Coroner

Jhariah

3 in the morning, taro smells of cheap cigarettes and stale cologne
As he exits the hospital
The right side of his head throbs, where a lefty made shards of
Of empty beer bottle
The bracelet on his wrist irritates his skin he
Tears it off with yellowing teeth
He's got this nagging
This itch of which he's had quite a enough
He looks for a victim to satisfy his taste for blood

Breathe in, breath out, a car's approaching now
Gotta give em a show make your big debut
Start to walk with a limp, he rolls his window down
"Hey kid where ya going" Ooh!

I've finally got you right where I want you
You, don't even know the half of what I'm gonna do
The rush crashes over me it's a wave in the sea

It floods all of my senses and tastes oh so sweet

Now Taro's stumbling side of the road
The coroner see's him, those fragile bones
He's taking his work home
He's got it planned carefully
First find a passerby in the night
Step two advance carefully, make sure you're friendly (deadly)
Step three is essential
You need him trapped
Chloroform gag
Paralyzed Gasp

Breathe in, breathe out, your car's approaching now
Gotta give em a show make your big debut

Flash your finest grin, roll your window down and say
"Hey kid where ya going?"

I've finally got you right where I want you
You, don't even know the half of what I'm gonna do
The rush crashes over me it's a wave in the sea
It floods all of my senses and tastes oh so sweet

What would you do if I told that you I would take your life tonight?
Oh, If I said the same, would that be a surprise?
What if I told you I won't go without a fight?
That I'm not the one who's gonna die?

I've finally got you right where I want you
You, don't even know the half of what I'm gonna do
The rush crashes over me it's a wave in the sea
It floods all of my senses and tastes oh so sweet
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