Gift Of Flesh

When all of your thorns

Are ripped into pieces

You feel like a newborn Jesus
Give your thoughts no tongue
Let it crawl beneath your skin
In your head, in your veins
Give it one more wish

For things you miss

So deep and hollow

In a single kiss

A snow white bliss

You seek and follow

And it leaves you wanting more
You're forcing a flow

Across the ocean

Surrounded by deep emotions
You feel a burning flame

If you're blinded by light

As the night comes crawlin'
Feels like a flood in your veins
The gift of flesh remain
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