My Favorite Ghost

You tell me of your dreams
It's better when you're dead
After all of these years

I'm still inside your head

Tell me who possesses you
I won't say, I won't tell
Tell me who possesses you
I won't say, I won't tell

Nowhere to run
Visions aren't clear
The time has come
Befriend your fears

I've let you in
Let's have a toast
You have become
My favorite ghost

I might be hard to find

Blood coursing through the wveins
Your hearts' as black as mine

A ribbon hides your pains

Tell me who possesses you
I won't say, I won't tell
Tell me who possesses you
I won't say, I won't tell

Nowhere to run
Visions aren't clear
The time has come
Befriend your fears

I've let you in
Let's have a toast
You have become
My favorite ghost
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