You said you’d fake away all this pain

And that the world would be on my fingertips

But now your gone

And you’ve left all kinds of crap for me to clean up after you

And I've got the world

Its on my fucking back

And myself-esteem is at an all time high

On my friend angel d

She’s so pretty

I wish it were me

So just fuck you ok

I’m full up on the dead and diseased bitches of the world

I’m full up on rejections and quickies

I’m stuffed with the shit you’ve been telling me

I’m gonna explode

Gotta drag another lower life form down with me

I might as well

Damn it all down to hell

Theirs nothing better that I can do with your time

You’re a fucking puppy dog

Acting human again

How dare you speak to me {roll over}

What the hell is happening to me?

Something’s took a turn for the light

No

The light is creeping up on me

Damn

The truth is coming after me

Somethings just de-fucked itself

I really don’t like the way things are looking

Looking up

