Lethal Poetry

I'm lost, drifting in your toxic words
It's a habit, have you learned?

Every time you feel backed up in

A corner, you spit your venom at me

Every second, I can see it building up in, inside
You're too far gone

When all you see is red

You can say what you want

But it lives in my head

When all you see is red

I hope your words don't leave me (Dead)

It's not fair how you bottle everything up
And wait for your moment to strike

Pick your spot and take a shot with your words
That always strikes a nerve

Every second, I can see it building up in, inside
You're too far gone

When all you see is red

You can say what you want

But it lives in my head

When all you see is red

I hope your words don't leave me (Dead)

Don't you

Realize you crawl under my skin
Realize you crawl under my

Don't you

Realize you crawl under my skin
Realize you crawl under my skin, ooh
Ooh, ooh

When all you see is red
When all you see is red
Yeah
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