
100 Demons, Infected
i don't drink to forgeti drink so i can suffer twice as muchcuz in this world of painnothing breaks the memory of your touchwhat was i thinkingi should have kept drinkingto flood you face from my mindbut now it's over and i'm sober enoughto know you fucked my mindlove can seem like slow deathif it's not returnedyou will feel your body and soulstart to burn with desireand unrelenting painthe tears they cloud my eyesi bite my tongue till i taste my bloodso you won't hear my crieshiding in my private darknessi put you out of my mindmy fear of death being overcomeby my hatred for this life
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