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PEEL BACK MY GUMS
AND LET YOU SEE THE WORDS

I WoULD NEVER SPEAK



Scars That Nleoer Blecd

THE BRUISES ON MY MOUTH AND KNEES DON’T LAST LONG ENOUGH
EvErY TIME I WANT TO LEAVE A MARK I GIVE UP
AND WHEN I HOPE I CAN GET BY WITHOUT BREAKING THE SKIN

T FIND MYSELF IN A POOL OF BLOOD AGAIN

YOU ARE THE ONLY THING THAT MAKES ME FEEL MORE ALIVE

THAN BEING ON THE BRINK OF DEATH
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I’LL BE THE BITCH IF YOU PLAY THE MARTYR \ q ;

I THiNk I couLp FIND PEACE IF I pray ASTT HARDER 1

~. - WHEN YOU CRUCIEY ME



WHERE IT HURTS THE MOST
ITE AND THE HOST

TELL WHO’S WHO ANYMORE
TAKE T E?HRONE

OPING YOU’LL TEAR ME DOWN
T2 5E Gob UNDER YOUR GROUND
Why eaN’T YOU B'E BETTER THAN ME?
Drix
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TASTING EAC

THE SWEETNESS OF THE SE%
CK THE WOUNDS LEFT TO
THER ON LIPS SO S
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I WOoULD FUCK YOU UP BUT I
PAIN ; e

- I SEE YOUR FACE EVERY
You’ RE TRAPPED IN

» YOU’%E.TRAPPED IN MY
I pUT THE BRAND ON YO
I TAKE OUT THE BLAME
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I TAKE OUT THE BLAME
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+  You TakE ALL THE BLAME
I cuToUT THE BLAME




Knife, fingers, Tissues

IN THE NIGHT
WHEN I TEAR MYSELF APART

I WONDER IF YOU THINK OF ME

Do MY CRIES ECHO IN YOUR DREAMS?

MY FINGERS ON THE BLADE

AND MY FINGERS INSIDE OF ME

TEARING FLESH AND DRAWING BL
BLOODY TISSUES UNDER MY PILLQ
Do THEY LEAVE PRINTS ON YOU
CAN YOU FEEL IT?

WHEN THE BLOOD DRIPS FROM
DOES IT FALL ON YOUR CHEST?
WHEN THE BLOOD DRIPS FROM
DOES IT FALL ON YOUR FACE?
CAN MY FEELINGS STILL STAIN Y

WHEN YOU’RE SO FAR AWAY? —— E—
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S ON MY FACE ;utw'ﬂiomt KISSES "

BLOOD IN YOUR MOUTH FROM MY SCARS i

‘ '-WHEN YOU TRIED TO SAVE ME FROM MYSELF
BECAUSE I LOVED THEM MORE THAN YOU
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