
Adre'N'Alin, Meth
I'm suffering
the seizure beg for more
and every pound I spent on your life
just came and what?
it's too great to persevere
and you decided to cross the line
ohhh
this time was good
I'm starving without touch
the name of god is closer than last time
blame the others that I beguiled you
and you decided to cross the next line
ohhh
closer to high
closer to lungs
closer to heart
closer to mind

you don't have to judge
i'm the pretender
I’m the taker
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