Thyme

Take your time

But if you waste it

Take mine too

I don’'t mind

As long as you and me are in tune
You’'re mine

My brain’s a hazy place these days

Take your clothes off

Climb up into my bed

I'll take your money

I'll steal your oxygen

Can you see?

All of my boundless treachery

I felled a zero, at least it must have been
You’'re just a hero, I need a heroine
Unchained black melodies gaining strain

I don’'t mind the circle

It don’t mean to boast

But you’re divine

You got me feelin’ comatose

My friend, I fear we’re drawing near the end

I watched the shadows
Dance across the walls

I followed blindly

Chasing down the halls

I see

Monsters in my peripheries

Take your time

But if you waste it

Take mine too

I don’'t mind

As long as you and me are in tune
You’re mine

My brain’s a hazy place these days
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