Dead To Me

Dead to me
Justified by your passing
I was never free

I need saving

And now
My life

Disgust
My life

I can't help but think
is made up of disgust and deceit

and deceit
is made up of disgust and deceit

I dragged your lies like a bodybag along the floor
Threw them in to the river to see if they'd float

My thoughts burn the wound you made
With the dagger of death

My dear

where have you been?

I roll back my eyes every time you speak
You preach death and destruction

No hope

or peace

Dead to me
Justified by your passing
I am now free

I don't

I don't

need saving

need saving

My thoughts burn the wound you made
With the dagger of death

My dear

where have you been?

Your words fall on deaf ears

I'm not

immune to your insanity

Instead you caused the world
To honour insecurities
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