
John Frusciante, Blood on my neck
A suit that date spines, does fine in the winter. Occasionally fine Splinter feels bright I've got blood on my neck, From Success For landing on the corner Scarded! What they want from me They... A suit that date spines, does dine int he winter Occasionally fine Splinter feels bright, Like you... I've got blood on my neck, From Success. From landing on the part of stump. Well life can mean, They?ve put me to sleep On the next thing I'm Asleep Because I?m being You've scared me from me. Ahh, me, Cannot Think I've got a feel of ghost Do what they?ve supposed to Say what they're supposed to. Now i've got you , Now i've got you. Sharing me with your light. Ahh, what's the fight. What's the fight.
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