
Hemorrhage

My Ruin

I stick my finger down your throat
Explore my thoughts of murder
A journey through the human heart
Dark places filled with terror
Obsession lets me have my way
Devotion makes you stay
This mercy seat you imitate
Wonæ?° let you get away
In praise of him I pray
In praise of him I save
In praise of him I give myself away
Come kiss away my honesty
Exploit me with your pain
Learn to love this monster you created in your name
Confession lets you face your fear
Redemption leaves a stain
The thought of me makes you so sick
Thereæ?¯ nothing left to hate

In praise of him I pray
In praise of him I save
In praise of him I give myself away again
In praise of him iæ?³e prayed
In praise of him iæ?¦ saved
In praise of him I gave myself away
A different sort of suffering
I practise what I preach
Aromatherapeutic death
Can you smell me speak
If violence is religion then everyoneæ?¯ a star
It doesnæ?° matter what youæ?³e done
Only who you are
Who you are
Who you are

Underneath the hollywood cross
Underneath this holy wood cross
My lover let me tie you down
Hold your heart my hostage
I promise after I am through
Your skin will still taste salted
My mouth is not your enemy
My lips are not your friend
If we were still together
I would torture you again
In praise of him I pray
In praise of him I save
In praise of him I give myself away
In praise of him iæ?³e prayed
In praise of him iæ?¦ saved
In praise of him I hate myself today
You never know what you will find
Until you look inside
I never knew what I would find
And then I looked inside
Let me torture you again
Torture you my friend
Let me torture you again
Torture you my friend



Let me torture you again
Like you torture me my friend
Let me torture you again
Torture you my friend
It never ends
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