
Sixpence None the Richer, As i die
Tortured - been bleeding so long, I'm hungry, for my deathTo come now, waiting - hatredDreaming of lifeFalse hopeDying to live, waiting to die - alone in this worldNausea - sickness, a lifeless living body barely aliveJust breathing, no feeling - none left, not for yearsAlone now, waiting to dieBastardsDon't let me die this wayDon't let me dieSuffer in this torture - too weak to take my lifePainful, no rest - a slow death, I can't sleepFear - anticipation - indulgence in my own thoughtsAnd pain - alone now, waiting to dieBastardsDon't let me die this wayDon't let me dieTortured - been bleeding so long I'm hungry, for my deathTo come now, waiting - hatredDreaming of lifeFalse hopeDying to live, waiting to die - alone in this worldNausea - sickness, a lifeless living body barely aliveJust breathing, no feeling - none left, not for yearsAlone now, waiting to dieBastardsDon't let me die this wayDon't let me die
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