
Doris

Suicide Silence

It crushes me to know she said no
Throw up, hang up, this one is for no one
Somebody help me please
Inside shoveling out, I am this time

To give
To let you
Either way this blood will rot
To be, just be
I put this strain into my eyes

To be with someone's lover, my bad
You know it, I threw up
My little, my trash, my lover
Coming out, nobody feels inside
Somebody help, nobody feels this time

Too good
To let you
Either way this blood will rot
To be, just be
I've put this strain in through my eyes

Fear, fear!
They'll shoot me with this not right fear, fear
They'll shoot me with this not right fear

To be, just be
To care, do you care?
To be, just be
I'll put this strain in through my eyes

Never be, never be, never be, never be, never be, never
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