
Draw Some Blood

Kiki Rockwell

Claim my flesh betwixt your jaw
I've never met my match before
Everyone seems scared of me
They dare not pluck from poisoned tree
Go on darlin', draw some blood
Try claim my soul upon this mud
Spread my legs, release the curse
Oh, come on darlin', do your worst

Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons

Take my hip bones in your hands
Pull until I cannot stand
Everyone is scared of me
They dare not drink from poisoned sea
Go on darling, carve your name
Here on my thigh, I feel no pain
Spread my wings, release the curse
Oh, come on darlin', do your worst

Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons

Make you howl, make you bay
Like a hound in the hay
Make you hard, then make you pay

Crawlin' back like a stray
Through the night, through the day
'Til our bodies decay
On all fours, good boy, pray
On all fours, good boy, stay

Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
Be not afraid, lay down your weapons
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