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Knife

Hold it up again

Cut me like a friend

Turn my back for just a moment and I'm bleeding
Thin

Heavy on the mind

Sorting through these lies

Truth is never first in line you have to dig again

So you take the life right out of me
Be everything but what I need

Been getting all my pills for free
The futures brighter on my knee

Light, just beyond the edge

Waiting for the end

Fell asleep but in my dreams I see right through you
Send, message underground

Write the lyrics down

Sing it on repeat until im buried by the sound

Don't talk to me

Cause you're living in your own world baby
Talk to me

Look around I think we've all gone crazy now
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