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I'm caught in a panic
Heart exploding
Blood-colored confetti sprayed out on your chest
Caught 
                you
Let 
           the 
                        party
                                     start

Tiny ghost 
Leaving handprints on the side of the bed

Where I used to sleep
Does she remind you of me?



Here I stand in shining lights
Pretend I don't mind living the lie
That I tell every day
They think that I'm the same

My vocal cords are breaking down
Stretched to the limit from making sounds
That they were never meant to create
And my body aches

You can't stop my fight 
Can't tell me I'm all right
Warp  my chest  'til it's out of sight 
I think I'll never be who I was meant to become
Neither Daughter or Son
You think that I am like the rest
But I'm confused at my best
And I'll always be worthless
I think I'll never be what I was meant to become
Neither Daughter or Son

My chest is sore and it's rubbed raw
I don't want to be anything at all
I'll crack my rib cage
And then look half my age

You can't stop my fight 
Can't tell me I'm all right
Warp my chest 'til it's out of sight 
I think I'll never be who I was meant to become
Neither Daughter or Son
You think that I am like the rest
But I'm confused at my best
And I'll always be worthless
I think I'll never be what I was meant to become
Neither Daughter or Son

Neither Daughter or Son



Wrap your hands around my
throat
As the blood drips from my
nose
Tell me, "This is the life you
chose." 

One Love
One Life

One Angel
One Knife

In her pool of blood
I sacrifice

All meaning
All night 






There is an angel on the bathroom
floor
Her eyes are bleeding out
She has been stained forevermore
She's fucked from the inside out

There is an angel on the bathroom
floor
Swimming in a pool of lies
There is an angel on the bathroom
floor
She's missing both her eyes 

The blood
The blood

Fills me up

The blood
The blood

Fills me up

Angel to the sixth I



Her eyes are bleeding
The red taints her vision
She foretells a world of
destruction
The blood has made a revision
The white clouds have turned
into storms
The cities burned and rusted
The peaceful people at war
When once they easily trusted

She's bleeding and telling lies
But her heart I can't despise
She's bleeding from her eyes
I hold her as she dies

Her mind has destroyed her
Her happiness has been stabbed
It's bleeding out into sorrow
She is losing what she once had
Her soul has left her body
Her mind has been destroyed
She's just an empty, bleeding shell
Who's company I once enjoyed

Angel to the sixth II



Red eyes bleeding tar-black
Feelings forming into specters and watchmen
Criticizing your every move
Ripping you up silently
The crucifix on the wall screams mercy
But you can't understand the words
God has forsaken you as an Angel

Your wings have been cut off

Your halo lays shattered on the ground

You have been deemed unclean
UncleanunCleaNUNcleeeeeeee

The black hole forms inside you
And reaches out with a thousand unseen hands
It grabs the priests by their throats
And pulls them into your darkness
Into your abyss
Into your Hell

The Unseen Hand of Satan



Crucify me to your bed frame
And torture me until
I'm crying out your name
And bending to your will

Wrap me in your white sheets
And lay me down to rest
And when you come back on the third day
I'll tell you that you're the best

There is no heaven without you
Even if you wrap me in flames from Hell
Under your solemn command
My heart will beat and swell

Crucified



Tongues tied in knots
Veins bulging in clots
Keys scraping in locks
My bones ground against the rocks

Do you hear the Angels singing
Do you hear them Call
Do you feel my body singing 
As I'm pressed against the wall 

Wrists held and blocked
Guns loaded and cocked
Lips pressed and locked
Words spoken, then mocked

Can you hear the Angels crying
Can you hear them Fall
Can you feel my body crying
As I'm pressed against the wall? 

sharp

Don't
Wearing Jackets to cover up the cuts and scars

Long dresses and skirts to hide the bruises from the metal
bars

Covered in blood from her head to her feet
Ripping out her veins but her heart won't beat



Vomit on the floor

Bloodstains on the door
My guts are rot

I will bury yours in the same spot



The valley of Crosses
In the valley of crosses 
I kissed your scars until

They broke back open
Like the flowers on your grave

Untitled Alley 

Lying naked in the street 
Young boy made of misery
Lay down with me
And don't think about 
Waking up with my fleas

I'm your dog
Just waiting for you to
Put your collar on me
And lead me home
With a leash made of virginity 



Soft skin slipping, tripping
Blue lips ripping, sipping
Cold bones skipping, rippling
Long leather tipping, whipping

Bodies of leviathans
Lying on the sand
Secrets of shenanigans
Underneath our hands

Slip, Trip, Rip
                                        Fall
The god of breath cannot save it all
The seers will burn themselves with their knowledge 
The maid stands on the edge
                                                          of the universe  

Knight of Time



Goodbye
Let me leave
Like the ending of your favorite song
When you hear it on the radio
And can't hit replay

Sometimes things are better when they come to an end
 


