
Inclined

Tapping the Vein

If I manage to lift my head
I will toast this prison bed
If I allow myself to breathe
That is a very good thing for me

When I'm so inclined,
When I feel it's time to,
I will throw myself into the sea

If I manage to leave this room
It's not a sign I'm pulling through this
I force every breath
I have nothing, I'm not recovering
I'm biding time left

Because when I'm so inclined,
When I have the strength to,
I will throw myself into the sea
I will throw myself into the sea
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