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Peel back my gums 
And let you see the words 
I would never speak 

I am the rain
I was meant to pour my insides out

Tracing old Scars
Hoping they'll break back open on the altar 
So I can bleed out before the death of my heart
I feel like I'm held together just to fall apart
And I can't wait until I can throw it all out of the
window of the car
I'm going to jump from like I said at the start 

On the Altar



You are the only thing that makes me feel more alive
Than being on the brink of death




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
I find myself in a pool of blood again

Scars That Never Bleed



Why does God create people who
want to destroy themselves?
Does He think it's  fun to watch
His child 
Die from the inside out?

If He does 
I bet he enjoys watching me 
Crucify myself
With the words from His book 
In my mouth

Crucify me 
Make my death slow and bloody
Throw me to the dirt still alive
So the cycle can repeat

Crown
Cold
And 
Thorny 

The Bible in the Form

of Blood in My Mouth



His Fingers Were Razor Blades, Yours

Are Knives 

Your words don't mean anything
God doesn't believe your lies like I do
I'm at home, close to dying
I don't think I ever really knew you 

Call me back
Tell me you still care
Hang up the phone
Tell me I can't go anywhere

When I see your face
It doesn't feel familiar, I feel bruised
Your words don't mean anything
God doesn't hate you like I do



I steal your leather jacket 
I push and pull because we're both the addict 
And in the storm I
Saw the sky
And your name was written in the brightest lights

Dear God, don't leave me here again
I get farther from home with each sin
I can't stay in this gas station bathroom
With broken cartilage and skin
And with my blood on the floor
I let my guts spill out everything

 I can't believe I had it 
I cut myself up because was always the addict
And in the storm i 
Saw the sky
And you were there like the brightest light

Won't you take me home again?
I'm broken on the floor
Pick me up off of it
And throw me in the front seat
Next to you, sis
I think I'm coming home again

Yellow Lines on a Gray Road



I'll be the bitch if you play the martyr
I think I could find peace if I pray a bit harder 
When you crucify me 
And fuck into my guts

God knows no suffering like He's asked me to bear
Your hands around my throat leave the marks that I wear
If God still loves me
Then why doesn't He care?

I write the words upon me for when I cannot speak
I am looking at the future you hold for me

And I fear it is cold and bleak
I hope to find ascension 

But your body seems to reek 
From the inside out I feel you bleed

You held me down but you can't tame me





My words keep floating but they're lost in everything
Your body sucks them in and spits them out until they
don't mean anything
My fear corrodes and washes away into apathy
I hope the end is near
I hope there is no suffering left to feed



Fuck me where it hurts the most
The parasite and the host
But I can't tell who's who anymore
I take the throne
Hoping you'll tear me down
I am the God under your ground
Why can't you be better than me?
Drink up the sweetness of the sea
And I'll lick the wounds left to bleed
Tasting each other on lips so sweet

I would fuck you up but it's not worth the
pain
I see your face every time I hear the rain
You're trapped in the wound
You're trapped in my brain
I put the brand on you
I take out the blame

I take out the blame
You take all the blame
I cut out the blame
I cut out your name

Parasite 



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 blood
Bloody tissues under my pillow
Do they leave prints on yours?
Can you feel it?
When the blood drips from my arm 
Does it fall on your chest? 
When the blood drips from my womb
does it fall on your face?
Can my feelings still stain you
When you're so far away?

Knife, Fingers, Tissues  



You're an angel, how are you alive?
Your wings around me as I cry

An angel
                   But not this time
                                                         I can't fly

But you can hold me until we both have to lie

About the love that we so carelessly let die
Please don't let me die

I need your sweet angel lies 

You drop from teeth to tongue
And fall from my mouth
Words sharp
But I can't help
The hurt still kept inside 
Sweet angel lies

I cut your wings with the words
So you can't fly
Away from me
Away from the lie

Nor can you hold me in your feathered wings when i cry



Wounds on my face from your kisses
Blood in your mouth from my scars
Did you really believe
You'd make it that far

You were fighting a losing war
When you tried to save me from myself
Because I loved them more than you

Trace the indents of your words in my skin


