
Finally Asleep

Bison B.C.

Slip away through tired revenge 
Falling through the moment
Before life and death both end
Some carved out dreaming
Lost in the weather
Cutting through the cold night
Sheets wrapped up so tight
Pray the dawn won't wake me, take me
Stabbed and sunk
Waking, soaked
Shut eyed, the night
Waiting for it
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