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Daggermouth

Sit down, I've got some bad news that you won't want to hear
Your best friend was murdered late last night by the man she we

d last year.

How could this be?

You can't take my best friend away from me

These tears I cry, make me miss you more each time
You deserve to die, you deserve to fucking die

In friends we trust
She's living through my memories
She'll never be forgotten by me

She was only twenty—-four

In a life cut unnecessarily short

And I wish I knew what you were going through
Cause then I would have protected you

In friends we trust
She's living through my memories
She'll never be forgotten by me

In time the pain fades away but we'll never forget you,
James.

Louise
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