
False Medication

The Blackmail

You might die from medication
But it'll surely kill the pain
You should wear it on a shirt
Do you know what I mean?
All you substitute people
Tripping on a spotless mind
You blame it on bird fever
Well, you should take what you find
So you went to the doctor
To measure your brain
He's looking pretty suspicious
When he misses your vain
And all the skinny little wonders
Raise their heads to the sky
But when you hear the big thunder
You have to wave them goodbye

Is there a cure to be found?

Is there a cure to be found?
Is there a time to feel brave?
Is there a time to feel safe?
Is there so much to keep?
Yeah, there's so much to keep!
Before you're falling asleep
Fall into sweet sleep!

Bless the notion
Bless the claim
Guess you know me but I'm not the same
Every single day
Don't drag me down
And don't let me break
I need to focus every breath I take

But I still remains

Is this the end?
You know the end?
...
There's no defense
No time to leave
No breath to breathe
No place to keep
No place to keep

Bless the notion
Bless the claim
Guess you know me but I'm not the same
Every single day
Don't drag me down
And don't let me break
I need to focus every breath I take
But I still remains
It still remains
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