Murder Me

If you will murder me
I will kiss your cheek
If the bloodloss doesnt make me too weak

You can burn my body over all of my broken dreams

If you will murder me
Like a prostitute
There will be nothing more I can ask of you

And you can spread my ashes in the sewer of my memories

If you will murder me

Then I will murder you

With my last breath

Thats just what i1l do

And we can die together in the filth we leave behind

Feel the pulse slip away once again

Rip my heart from my chest until it stops beating
Let me die here in pieces again

I remember too well how to stop breathing
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