Lights Out

You are, you are, and you are...

And I am your warm body-

How bad does it hurt?

I feel nothing

But you breathe through me through you-

It passes through me-slides off like rain
Breath through me, breathe through you, breathe
You bite my lip when we kiss-

—-it bleeds and I fall in love-

You are, you are, you are, you are, and you are...
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