Killing you is Not Enough

You bleed in pain falling to the floor but what do you hear…

You hear nothing at all. 

Then you see me standing up high laughing and mocking you.

As you are set off to die.

You brought out the demon in me so many times so easily.

And I don’t regret nor do I fret from your idle pathetic little threats.

I take my cigarette and smoke at your little neck.

And watch you die a slow and painful death 

That’s not even half of your debt, 

but maybe in hell you’ll pay for it. 

Now tell me who you really think was FUCKING with me.

Is it your GOD or the Devil’s that you see.

OR maybe it was always me, intentionally CRAPING at your hypocrisy.

Open your eye’s you owe me for all the hate you breaded in me.

And its time for you to see. That life is bitch so SCREAM WITH ME. 

