The Sweetest Nightmare

You opened up my heart
with your razorblade kiss
another wound inflicted
to a body already dead

You didn't say this

could hurt so much

forgotten, covered in dust

I can't heal my self-wounded arms

Stop saying you're shining over me
like cold december sun

the only light that I remember

is the flash of a passion gone
And now I lie in darkness

thorns grow around my heart

these years of silence made me
blind in my bed of rust

Plastic needles in my skin

won't let me escape from you
trapped into the sweetest nightmare
wrapped in wire, I cannot breathe

Open my scars
cast your spell
and wake me up

Make me smile
save me

slit my wrists
and set me free
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