Nocturne, Head Trip

(Music and Lyrics by Lacey Conner)

| whisper in your ear

Things that you don't want to hear
Things that you can't get out of
Things you can't get out of your head

To afraid to close your eyes

Lie so still awake each night

Then you feel my breath on your skin
| tell the sweetest lies

| know how to get inside

Your greatest fears soon will begin

And you can't rid yourself of this
Rid yourself of this

Slowly I will destroy you
Destroy you

You can't save yourself

| consume your every thought

You don't know how to make it stop
And now your world is caving in
Once | get inside of you

There's nothing left for you to do

I'll tear you limb from limb

Until there's nothing left

And you can't rid yourself of this
Rid yourself of this

Slowly I will destroy you
Destroy you

Slide the blade across your wrist
Feel the cut now this is bliss

Now you have reached your salvation
Now you have reached your salvation
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