
Quindon Tarver, Carnivore
So Much Space Can Fit InsideMore Than Words Can SayI'm Left Here With My Hands All AwkwardTrying I Used to Know YouBut Not AnymoreYour Substance Has Been SubtractedWord By WordSilence in My EarsWhere Once You Offered Your ConvictionYour Promises Are ???That Crack With NostalgiaBut, That's All RightThat's OkayHad no BusinessGiving Myself to You AnywayBe Careful Next Time For SureAnd I'll Never Trust My Pink Fleshy HeartI'll Never Trust My Pink Fleshy HeartTo a CarnivoreCarnivoreYour Soul Is An Ink Stain???You're As Fragile As Your ThoughtlessnessAs Strong As You Can BendYou Could Only Believe in ???Had All Your High Hopes Through a TelescopeAnd Lavender Haunted YouSo I Go On in Life in YellowYou Have a Fire Down in Genius, SubtletyAnd You Slip Through the Fingers of AmbiguityWell, That's All RightThat's OkayHad no BusinessGiving Myself to You AnywayBe Careful Next Time For SureAnd I'll Never Trust My Pink Fleshy HeartI'll Never Trust My Pink Fleshy HeartTo a CarnivoreI Did It BeforeBut I Don't Think I'll Do AgainThis TimeI Take Back My SoulAnd My PoetryThis Time I Won't Be So Easy to ReadI'll Never Trust My Pink Fleshy HeartTo a Carnivore
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