Dying fish out in the sun.

You know your eyes

Remind me of one

Watching the sky

As light fades slowly over time.
They too, wash by.

Came out of the ground
Because | couldn't bear to watch this anymore.

Told you my story, pick a floor.

Sipping a wine, while you dine
But surely flavor is lost to you by now

Drink after drink, only then
Coming to finally find

It won't kick in

| wonder if that corpse before me
Dropping right back down into the ground

Lost all the common sense
it thought that it found

In this collar, thorns are breaking through the skin.
Each time i move,
Surely

they all will only burrow further in.
Until the end.

Long ago | watched the golden stones and leashes whisk out of my view.

I'll give a dollar to you.



Something flying from your mouth | saw
The same card is pulled everytime we draw

Once, long ago
i read a story book and saw
About a monster that would knead together things between it's paws

Twenty five grams of lies
Silently rest behind

The earth and soon you'll find
This little place of mine

Let's fall to the very bottom.
Say, shouldn't we go?

Someone very cruel

Taken by measurement tools
Working like new but then
Taken before the end

Finally

You couldn't stop and

You couldn't escape

So you broke up your heart
And then sold it away

Just to live.

But you still wound up here
Tell me how did that go?

| drank your poison down
It came from out of your mouth

And all of that, despite,

Afraid it's still impawssible for me to die

Tell me
What does that shitty thing



on your ring finger even mean?

Useless now
as you can see.

This is as hard to understand as
Bleached puzzle pieces with marks

Sounding off yet again
Into the dark

Shot up and bleeding

While twisting and kneading
both your legs

The chain stays on

Trying in vain to get free
Coming to only see
I guess I'm done.

Long ago | watched
The lock and key containing peace
Fade out of view.

I'll give a dollar to you.

Swelled up bursting with an awful sound.
Can't patch it up with thread and needle now

Sweet breath flowing by

My ears, and i can hear

The cries of curses.

Know i heard it.

Don't know what they're going to say.

So you should just stay away.



Making it seem

Like your some kinda dream
But in reality

You're the same kind as me

Just a beast that could eat anything
even another beast.

Someone very cruel

Taken by measurement tools
Working just like before

And unto that i swore

Really

This isn't right No it never could be
But I'm here through the night And | won't ever leave

But i still will insist That a story is yet to be told

spit your poison out
It's come out of your own mouth
And all of that, despite,

This clawful world has
all but swallowed me alive

Something flying from your mouth | saw
The same card is pulled everytime we draw

Once, long ago
i read a story book and saw
About a monster that would knead together things between it's paws

Twenty five grams of lies
Silently rest behind

The earth and soon we'll find
This hurting head of mine

Let's fall to the very bottom.



Say, shouldn't we go?

Only could it be

A stranger who would take me
And steal my love and will

But never make the Kkill.

Really...?

I'll just be crying

And I'll just be crying

And I'll be, I'll be crying

And I'll be crying forever and ever
now aren't | though?

Bury me again.
My corpse can't fall to the end.

| can't ever be free.

And sure,
| guess that choice i made just for me.



