
I'm Alive Don't Bury Me

Boy Eats Drum Machine

And the look on your face I think
That I've seen it once before
Your silent bullying
Gets the memories flooding in

I'm alive don't bury me
I said without a sound
And in my imagination
My words knock you to the ground

I'm alive don't bury me
I'm alive under here

So I'm quite prepared by now, you see
My skin thickens all the time
And I will not dwell on anything
No I won't make that mistake twice

I'm alive don't bury me
I say without a sound
And in my imagination
My words knock you to the ground

I'm alive don't bury me
I'm alive under here
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