
Don't Breathe My Air

Kill Hannah

i want will like you
today i know all my proper passionate
i'll kill you myself

she on flowers ball
you recognize my charm
i'm just passionate
but i'll kill you myself
the cannons are here

don't breathe my air
don't breathe

all life has gone absurd
one flower's broke
but i know that god is gone
i've taken his job

you find us we're growing old
yes you're just but i know god is dead
i've stolen his house
i've claimed it myself

don't breathe my air
don't breathe my air
don't breathe

don't breathe my air
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