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You say its only meant for my eyes (but now i know)
Love is the oldest link to demise

I will be sure to savour those times

And not let you poison me for the bona fide

The leg up their acceptance gives you only
ends up with you pissing on your self

You say its only meant for my eyes (but now i've grown)
You'll never poison me for the bona fide

The leg up their acceptance gives you only ends up with you pissing on your self (x4)

E nie meanie mini moe
Catch a traitor by the toe
If she hollers let her go
E nie meanie mini moe

Summer dinners with others

The lives of limited lovers

| know you live in another

Contingency plan for the failing smother

Tip tip tippy toe

Tippy toe trial
Test the waters in my confidence
To hell with the consequence

Well time will heal and lives will sequel
The salt will sting and go

I look forward to resurgence

With redifined vista sewn

And their wickeds slide

Into their crimson holes

And will meet a fate in death

That will coenside and justify

The vengence you've dreamed of?.

I will heal | know
I will heal | know

Don't be sad!

What | didn't know. What | didn't know
Is that all things pass.
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