Bleeders

I've been in here for three months and fourteen days
You've managed to disfigure me, I'm already ruined
I am a part of you, I live because you breathe

Do you honestly not feel anything for me?

How could you do this to yourself,

2 days before you didn't even know his name

Will I ever get the chance to meet my father?

Do you even know who he is?

I'll keep breathing inside vyou,

I'll pray that you just change your mind

You drank yourself to nothing,

I just wanted to see your face

The Plot in You
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