Searching for a suicide that never arrives

Prolonged by the wanting inside

No one understands her like I do

And none of it matters anymore

Searching for a knife, long hidden

To gouge and mangle my life

No one feels the way I do

But none of it matters anymore

Why is it that when you think of me

Hatred fills your heart with love?

And why is it that when you cry for me

It is with tears of blood?

Hurting you hurt me too,

I really didn’t mean it

You are my anti-Christ,

And I am yours

Searching for death, no one feels

Painful longing in my heart

KILLING YOU IS KILLING ME

And I can’t take it anymore!

