The Curse

I am tired of the paranoia tired of the hysteria 

Locked in the words that you shout  

Keep them away from me and shut your fucking mouth

You are just a bitch you’re just a slut 

Worthless and dirty like a cigarette butt 

Your soul is as rotten as your heart 

And as empty as your thoughts

You put yourself high in the sky living the life that speeds us by

But do you really understand why? 

You are nothing dead to know the truth brainless to understand anything

Your suffering is nothing your life means nothing your heart has nothing and forever it will be that way as empty as a tomb as dead as a corpse riding your fake galloping horse.

Curse you and all you are 

Curse your money your friends and their stupid cars.

Fucking isn’t everything and love isn’t about fucking

Your as twisted and as pathetic as everyone else 

Sometimes I just wish you’d just kill yourself 

Keep your self away from me and my family.

And I curse your soul to die unhappy  

