
Chris Cornell, Just like suicide
Heard it from another roomEyes were waking up just to fall asleepLove's like suicideDazed out in a garden bedWith a broken neck lays my broken giftJust like suicideAnd my last ditchWas my last brickLent to finish herFinish herBit down on the bullet nowI had a taste so sourI had to think of something sweetLove's like suicideSafe outside my gilded cageWith an ounce of painI wield a ton of rageJust like suicideWith eyes of bloodAnd bitter blueHow I feel for youI feel for youShe lived like a murderHow she'd fly so sweetlyShe lived like a murderBut she diesJust like suicide
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