Evyes covered in ink and bleach Cradles
Cross out the ones who Sub Urban

I love everything [Chorus]

My world's so bright - It's hard to breathe
but that's alright, hush [Intro]
(x4)

I live inside my own - World of make-believe
Kids screaming in their - Cradles, profanities
Some days I feel skinnier - Than all the other days
Sometimes I can't tell if - My body belongs to me

I wanna taste your content [Chorus]
Hold your breath and feel the tension [INntro]
Devils hide behind redemption (x4)
Honesty 1is a one-way gate to hell

I wanna taste consumption [Intro] (x2)
Breathe faster to waste oxygen F#m C# D A

It's music 'til [Rit] the wick burns out, hush

Just wanna be care free lately, yeah [Intro] (x2)

and count sheep



