
Collapsed System, Collapsed
When you came to me, drunken andfull of cocaine, I saw your dead red eyesand you were crying &quot;Help me&quot;Was that the last state before youcollapsed?Awake before alcohol makes you madYou have to do it your own wayYou don't have to rely on meStand up don't give upIt could be your last chance tonight!You have to do it your own wayYou don't have to rely on meCare for your own lifelive for your idealsDon't let yourself go!Don't you detest yourself?Or do you digest your memory?You don't have to rely on me!
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