
Project 86, Cavity King
Desires in conquest toMurder her main herProgress possession in blackmail entrails toPursuit your end forRegret with shame no end to shade Bail her in comfort completeThen move to killRed inkSpills from her veins Your quill still draws her inRed inkSpills from her veins In curses, in cursive This is regret in it's purest A simple plan hereYou're on the trail of the Hunted, haunted nowSmiling and noddingShe'll go without a fight (without a fight)To your delightShe's unawareUnaware She's helpless in your sights EncountersThough briefMurdering, heaping The coals, the heatSurgery pendingYou'reThe kingOf cavity quenching byInchingThe tipsOf fingers across theForbiddenForbiddenForbidden I know You acheBut she is aliveI knowYou acheBut she's more than a story Your entries made publicYour journals in crimsonHer veins filled with red inkYour quill spills in crimson
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