(Verse 1)
It's 4 AM, | wanna sleep
Don't give a fuck ‘bout your disease

Bitch, | can breathe—stop screaming, we're sleeping, hearts beating beaten bloody,
DIE QUIETLY!

My life’s on fucking life support
But | don’t even care no more
Cuz man, that’s such a chore

I'll just pray to your “good lord”

You know it's 4?7 I’'m sleeping, I'm barely breathing
Stop whining!
DIE QUIETLY!

(Chorus)

Die quietly, cry more

Croak slowly—this is shit my soul has sold me
You don’t reap what you sow on codeine

But you do—DIE QUIETLY!

(Verse 2)

An overdose don’t cure crippling anxiety
But they’'ve turned peace into a deity
And that shit’s not for me

Ain’t touched a priest since | was 3

They say | sound demented
I’'m what invalids invented
Pussy wash away my pure sin
DIE QUIETLY!

(Verse 3)

You know it hurts like hell to tease you,
But you know I'm here to please you,
Sooner or later pain will seep through,
Never knew my smile was see through

Itd hurt like hell to leave but sugar, hells my sweetest dream.
Could you quickly be deceased?

You're just a memory of eve

| fucked the man on TV

My last supper and a feast.



(Verse 4)

| fucking hate my life and | hate myself for living it
| must give in to bitterness

| wanna die real slowly

there are things that can’t control me

there are things that | find holy

there are things that own me wholly.

(Chorus)

Die quietly, cry more

Choke slowly—this is shit my soul has sold me
You don’t reap what you sow on codeine

But you do—DIE QUIETLY!

(Bridge)

You’d rather die on your knees
Than suck my dick on your feet
So pretty baby, pretty please...
DIE QUIETLY

(Outro)

It's 4 AM, | wanna sleep

Don’t give a fuck ‘bout your disease
life is a party low on pity

you can Irish up and leave

just fly to Canada

they’ll kill ya for free.......

DIE QUIETLY!



