Easy To The Slaughter

Whats the price we pay to feel
Up and down on the ferris wheel
Just like fluctuations

Of self mutilation

And whats the cycle we wish we’d pay
For some character one day
In the end we’re going down

So go easy to the slaughter

We never thought we’d have to tread water
So damn long but

But there’s no one coming

But there’s no one coming for

And whats the worst we ever saw
Ordering shirts from Omaha

And I lied to you I lied to you
I lied to you darling

Leah darling don’t you see
We’'re going to die in the deep blue see
Cause we’re not happy
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