
Head Automatica, Covered in your best friend
So now Im guessingYou can not impress meBut never undress meSo what more can there beWhen I died insideThey figured me to beYou made a mockery of meIm figuring I'll never get to see youBleeding poverty begging for a priestAnd me too comatose to answerI never wantedI have never wantedAnyone like thisHand on the bibleI stand suicidalFor anyoneSo now Im begging for the common decencyBegging like no grown man ever should beWith a stamp so deep it brought me to a kneeYou made a mockery of meIm begging for an act of charitySeen her roll over in a fit of honestyAnd it was me too comatose to answerI never wantedI have never wantedAnyone like thisHand on the bibleI stay suicidalFor anyoneI never wantedI have never wantedAnyone like thisHand on the bibleI stay suicidalFor anyoneAt allTheres a holeNo one knows like you knowIts like an arm around my neckThat leaves my mind a wreckTheres a holeI never wantedI have never wantedAnyone like thisHand on the bibleI stand suicidalFor anyoneI never wantedI have never wantedAnyone like thisHand on the bibleI stay suicidalFor anyoneAnyone
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