
Old Letters

Company Of Thieves

I went sifting through old letters
Just to find your number written on a page

Sometimes I remember secrets that you said
In places nobody could trace

Ooh you creep around my head
With all the things you said and
Boxes that you kept labeled lightly with my name
In case I didn't stay
Of course I'd never stay for promises you'd break

I'll come running I'll be where you are
I'll coming running I'll see you're found out

Watch me re-invent the web
The madness in my head will turn a darker red
Just as you had predicted my blood has turned quite thick
The sight of me would surely sicken you to death

All the people that you said had been interested
In listening all disappeared
How convenient this was, I placed all of my trust
Into someone I thought was worthy of so very much

Ooh you creep up on me kinda like a nightmare in my sleep
Oh you creep up on me kinda like a nightmare in my sleep

I'll come running and I'll be where you are
I'll come running I'll be where you are
I'll come running I'll see you're found out

Will you love me now
Will you love me now
Will you love me now
Will you love me love me now
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