I'm Stained
The Superjesus

follow me as I leave behind

every breath I've known

and as I sleep would I let you hide
all your fears alone

and now I'll never, I'll never cry for you.
stained with charms of all we knew
so stretch the skin over my eyes
when I die

as the days slowly pass me by

could you keep me from wondering why
with a word to wash away
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