Tiny Murders

The world started over

When I saw that you saw me that way

All this ripping and pulling

Like my pieces would just blow away

And I'm fucking huge now

I'm taller every day

You're intimidated!

Why can't I just stay in my place?

There's room for more stars in the sky

The dark star will still shine

I don't want to fight

(But I'1l1l fucking fight! )

You wont get what's in my with the edge of a knife!
We're killing each other (with) tiny murders!
There's plenty of light in my eyes

But the brightest stars still die

My water is breaking

Live my whole life with blood stains

And my bones are aching

For all that we wish we could change
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