Them

Eyes wide open

If it's a part of me, is it mine?
Black lips, hands of stone

Hot air in my bones

Why me?

Why you?

Not them

Why you?

Why me?

Nothing escapes

Drawn and broken

If you're a part of me, are you mine?
Hollow legs, head of stone

How wretched are my bones?

Why me?

Why you?

Not them

Why you?

Why me?

Nothing escapes
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