
Otep, Crooked spoons
Take me downTo where the baptized drownSo they say(growly thing)Let's lick my woundSo they say I killed a manSo they say I took his headSo they say he was a scourgeIn all the world are his childrenThe best thingThey ever didIn this lifeWas let me liveTaken swiftly out of himMadness helps me save myselfCrooked spoons on every wallGenocide (?)Ten guage needles into prayer (?)Smearing sin everywhereWhat else could you need you've taken everything (x2)(Growly thing)Let's lick my woundWe feed until we're engorgedLet them sleepI need some moreNooses made of human hairBodies falling from thin airWe preach and scream forbidden truthsThis is it, we're through with youChoosing to lose my mindRape the blade and call it wineCrooked spoons on every wallGenocide (?)Ten guage needles into prayer (?)Smearing sin everywhereWhat else could you need you've taken everything (x2)(Growly thing)Take me where the baptized drownI sleep too deep for you to wake meI sleep too deep for you to wake me (up)(I) sleep too deep for youTo ever wake meMy lips I kiss with tiny stichesWhat else could you need you've taken everything (x2)The venom that slips From your lipsA tiny lieShiny in your eyesPain in my veinsShallowHollowIncarceratedSoulI sleep too deep for you to wake me up!
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