
Lull

Blindspott

My disease, my sweet infection,
Just enough to make you,
Smile.
My clouds are getting blacker,
I Think, I will stay here,
For a while.

Its all right,
Im okay.
Its all right,
Things will never change.
Tell me its all right.
Now.
Tell me Im alright.

Its not getting any easier to hold on,
I should just let go.
Tell me everything you want from me,
Tell me the things,
I should already know.

Its all right,
Im okay.
Its all right,
Things wont stay the same.
Tell me its all right.
Now.
Tell me Im alright.
Now.

Its all right,
Now.
Please wont you tell me,
Its all right,
Now.
Please tell me,
Im alright,
Now.
Wont you tell me
Im okay. (Its...)
I am safe. (All right,)
Now.
Tell me Im alright.
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