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your presence here


the present totally sucks


betray my loyal friends


destroy unloyal friends





and I know, what to me is wrong


I portray it in my songs


I'm getting high when I'm so low


getting high until i do not know





people are trees


so stiff and dull


but I enjoy you


I implore you





she thinks I am totally screwed


she finds me where I flew


into the clouds, way passed the air


way passed the place you use to stare





the future sucks


just for you


the future's so fucking bright


when I'm with you


