Autopsy

I guess it's time

You're feeling fine

Only in mind

Don't be inclined to say, what you could never say

So burn the house
The only salvage
Better left

It's rotten anyway

Forgive me father I'll scream

Forgive me father, I will dream someone saves me
But this ending lacks the majesty and the enormity
You had promised me

I feel as though

I'd barely known you

What a gquilt

To carry to your grave

The speech remains the same

So rock the house
And take it down
The autopsy will make us frown and scream, ooh..

Forgive me father I'll scream

Forgive me father, I will dream someone saves me
But this ending lacks the majesty and the enormity
You had promised me
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