Tainted outside

Broken inside

This is really for my mother

Eat at my heart and rip at my flesh

Sarcasm will get you out of any problems

Total spinning loss of control in my 


Synthetically altered climate controlled environment

Wrong flip of the switch sends me off dying again

Take a dagger and slit my wrists for me

THEN YOU CAN GO SUCK YOURSELF!!

Can’t cry again never ever again

Poor Jon, crying to his daddy

Poor me, we all have our problems

Eat yourself thin and gone

Leave it all behind and dead



LEAVE ME ALONE!!!


This is really for my lovers

Be near me 

Grab at my skin and pick at the scars

Be gentle and squeeze as hard as you can

Be sweet

Make me feel better with your hands so mean and uncaring 

GO THE FUCK AWAY!

Come back and comfort me DAMMIT! 

Falling 

Falling down

Into a bloody bed

Suck at the wound and taste the metal

More and more thick redness dripping


Dripping

Spinning CD in the stereo

Spins spins around spins around


This is really for you

And I’m sorry you had to read this


And try to feel it and understand it

FUCK YOU! DECEIVER!

Who are you? Do I know you?

As you read this, do you see me? 

Do you care what this says? Or what it means?


OF-FUCKING-COURSE NOT!

Just read it to get off on my pain

Feeding and sucking on my misery

Little Suckling Swine!

HYPOCRITE!!

SCAPEGOAT!

Using you to feel this for me

Doesn’t matter now anyway


This is really for me--------…

