
Bleed

No-Man

Tell the truth
And tell it 'til it makes me bleed.
Stretch your mouth
And let your words fall over me.
No fight, no blame.

Talk to me;
I'll bleed a little more for you.
Take the chance
To watch the red rise
From the white of my wide, wide eyes.
No fight, no blame.

Going nowhere, moving fast.
Saying nothing, nothing lasts.

No fight, no blame.
No search, no pain.
No dream, no gain.
No try, no fame.

No fight, no blame.

Blame.
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