
Drip Drops

that dog.

Tick tick tick
Goes the bomb, bomb, bomb
In my heart, heart, heart
As I fall apart

Before I return
From the graves of my grief
When I return
Will I come in peace or in pieces?

Drip drip drip
Into drop, drop, drops
That go on and on
Will it ever stop?

Before I return
From the graves of my grief
When I return
Will I come in peace or in pieces?
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