
Quindon Tarver, Grey matter
I Hate You, I Love YouLeave, PleaseDon't Go AwayCan't Decide IfI Like Your FaceOr If I WishIt Would StrayYou're a Child ButYou're MaliciousYou're Sweet ButDon't Remember My NameAnd Heads You WinAnd Tails I'm LostAnd Love Equals PainI Am DriftingWithout An AnchorThrough Your Ambigous RegionA Strange ContinentImmune to All ReasonAnd I'm Flattered ByYour Grey MatterInside My SkinI Feel Your TongueTelling Me I'm DirtyAnd Licking My BonesA Surge Against SilenceA Knife Across a PlateMakes the SoundOf Need On HateI Am DriftingWithout An AnchorThrough Your Ambigous RegionA Strange ContinentImmune to All ReasonAnd I'm Flattered ByYour Grey MatterAnd I Do Not UnderstandWhy a Woman Can'tJust Love a ManYou're AmusingYou're a Real Cool ShowWith Your Meat HooksAnd Barbed Wire CarnivalYou Got Glitter in Your PocketYou Got Mothballs in Your SoulFrom Too Many False TeethAnd Greasy Flash BulbsI Am DriftingWithout An AnchorThrough Your Ambigous RegionA Strange ContinentImmune to All ReasonAnd I'm Flattered ByYour Grey Matter
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