Jilted Lovers

I am weary from all of the games
I'm not hearing any other way

Shut my eyes

Head rest on my hands
Quietly

Hiding once again

Jilted lovers
Sleeping in the unrest
How do we survive to make amends?

Fight the lies
Voices in my head multiply
I am such a mess

ha-ha ha-ha

A Wolf In Geeks Clothing
No sweat, take a bow
Don't fret; it's over now
Overflow

Shake a fist

Howling at the empty mist

"Found something!"
Starts to burn
Fades away

The wind it turns
Ashes flow
Murmurs glow

Run away

Forget the day

Louder now, nothing's felt
Lets get the all to yelp
Make a space

Set it free

Tug and pull

They will see

"Found something!"
Starts to burn
Fades away

The wind it turns
Ashes flow
Murmurs glow

Run away

Forget the day

The Naked and Famous
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