Mistakened

Collected was the pain

al the words were spoken
| sing it now to you

with a heard thats broken

You ask meif itsrea
oh'yesitis

Its made by you
come listen to this

Let me be empty
comedo it again
come say it now
I'm not your man.

Let me be empty

| give you the choise

| aready hear it

This discousting noice.

You've already done it
you took him first
let me stay intherain

don't be my nurse.

Thiswrong kisses

they taste so sweet

but they also kill me
herei lay to Your feets.
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