
40 Below Summer, Untied
Cut off quickly two inch life killing slowly died through these eyes Sweating shaking etched on your face bending breaking burning awayI'm so lost that I've slipped Too far cant die split clean open wide Grateful hateful you're so insane take a face full of all this pain Crawling falling through all your shame time is calling no one left to blame Too far cant die split clean open wideSo lost so wrong so lost so long I'm gone
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