
Glowing Me Choking You

Last Days Of April

I thought we'd make it there in time.
That from one spark we'd make it burn.
My heart is lit the fire glows.
Glowing me choking you.

So quench me and feel free.
To breathe in what I breathe out.
Just don't leave.
It's no game if you're not here to play.

Drop a bomb to see if we're okay.
It's always changing.
For you to feel alive I have to die.
Never give up you baby that's no lie.

Nothing can change this.
It's not from hearing nothing's wrong.
Everything's fine couldn't hurt more.
Never dreamed to raise my voice.

Whispering me left you no choice.
But to quench me and feel free.
To breathe in what I breathe out.
I won't scream
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