Scissor

I found her
With my scissor
This heart fell
To the ground

I'm supposed to save you now

But my hands are flipping out

I'm a coward in a self-built army
I leave this blood to dry

I leave this blood to dry

I dragged her body to the parking lot
I tried to find her
A savior right there amongst the cars

Just then I

Began to quiver
When I saw her
Blinking eye

She was alive

And she's breathing
Alive

Liars
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