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(Death of a relationship, you’re the only one that one cared)
Song
Visions of your head held high

Our blood rests in

The palm of my hands

Suffocating with

Corsets drawn tight over me

A cadaver swinging from the redwood

Left in the wake of tearless eyes

This was a crime of passion
You’re oh so lovely
And I felt so alive with you

My darling dear

I cannot bleed anymore for you

My darling dear

