Heroin
POORSTACY

Hi, hello

My name is heroin

I've killed all of your friends and I'll stay until the end
And there's no hope in the pocket of a dope fiend, numb
Sore in the spot from the morphine

A god, my friend without a friend

Your point is in my arm, and you tear away my skin

And there's no, end

All my friends are dead

Prescription pills will never fill the void that's deep within'
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