For The Record

Don't push me

'Cause I'm about to make it all come back to you

You're sorry because you're terrified of what I'm gonna do
I guess you like stitches in your head

I fantasize of blood spilled on your bed

You're dead

Applying pressure as you're choking on your words
Can't run

Can't fight back

Ignoring every red flag like I knew you would

I fire at my target

A slight obsession in case you misunderstood

You won't leave me again

And for the record no one loves you like I could
But you made me violent

I'll be the last thing that you see
I know exactly where you're sleeping
I'll creep in

My hands are placed around your neck
No place to die like your own bed
You're screaming

"I can't breathe"

No more excuses

Your words are useless
I've tasted your blood
Your body's polluted

Applying pressure as you're choking on your words
Can't run

Can't fight back

Ignoring every red flag like I knew you would

I fire at my target

A slight obsession in case you misunderstood

You won't leave me again

And for the record no one loves you like I could
But you made me violent

I didn't choose this

You pushed me to this

You made me do this

Now pay for what you did

I'm seeing red

My hands are placed around your neck

No place to die like your own bed

I'll end our lives and have you in the next
Together forever in death

Applying pressure as you're choking on your words
Ignoring every red flag like I knew you would

I fire at my target

A slight obsession in case you misunderstood

You won't leave me again

And for the record no one loves you like I could

Until | Wake
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