Seedling

On the way down

I can't help remembering

A taste in his mouth

My sweet reassuring

As trust turns to dust

Guess I'll be ignoring you now

He's on the way out

All love sick hypodermics

All his needling

My needing of an addict

Show me some peace

I'll show you there's no hard feelings

I'll even tell them to

"please leave him be

Leave him to bleed"

And I'1ll leave

As he beautifully goes to seed.

Right from the start

A text book denial

A taste in his mouth

Deceptive and chemical

Repay my money

I'll show you there's no hard feelings

I'll even tell them to

"please leave him be

Leave him to bleed"

And I'll leave

As he beautifully goes to seed.
And I'll leave

As he beautifully goes to seed.
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