Beginners Guide To Suicide
Orange Goblin

Ripped apart from the core

My hands are so sore

The pills help me dream as hate drips from my pores
Poison coursing my veins

So filled with disdain

I can never return to the pain of before

Wrap my bandaged remains
In these old rusty chains
Ship me out to the sea

Where my soul can be free

Amputation of mind

I've been so unkind

The poisonous path to destruction unwinds
Blackened lung of despair

Can't take in the air

In my final throes, one last time close my eyes

Wrap my bandaged remains
In these old rusty chains
Ship me out to the sea
Where my soul can be free

Wrap my bandaged remains
In these old rusty chains
Ship me out to the sea

Where my soul can be free
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