
My Bleeding Hand

The Pineapple Thief

We’re tightly wove for all its worth
We’re tightly wound from our birth
The cuts in you, the cuts in me
Worth the price I’d pay to be?

The one whose taking all your life
The one who keeps your world alive
One more soul to fall apart
One more soul to break my heart

You’re the one who drives the knife through
that’s what I said, yes that’s what I said
You’re the one who drives the knife through
that’s what I said, yes that’s what I said

The one who’s lost a beating heart
The one who’s life is ripped apart
One who hold my bleeding hand
The one without you will not stand

One more move before you go
There’s one more thing you have to know
I’m lost with you, you’re lost with me
There’s nowhere else we’d need to be

I’m the one who drives the knife through
that’s what I said, yes that’s what I said
I’m the one who drives the knife through
that’s what I said, yes that’s what I said
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