Rage

Trying to make sense of this feeling I got
Never thought I would say
That I feel a hate inside of me

Down on the highway my heart was messed up
Felt like driving away

In the mirror it was clearer I was estranged
Don't feel no more, feel no more, feel no more
Wide as a parkway and deep as my lust

What do you think of my nails

I can tell you that red is the colour of hell

, feel no more, feel no more

Under the skin, there runs a river

Of blood and refuse, a cold and shallow wishing well

Don't feel no more, feel no more, feel no more
Don't feel no more, feel no more, feel no more
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