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Take away all my words, all my thoughts.

My hopes, my dreams, my ghost,

As ink soaks through my skin.

Trust no one, I use only strict discipline

My habit is only routine

This shows my life as it seems.

My past seeks revenge

It's when I close my eyes that these pictures fade away
Into the scribble on my skin.

So tonight, I'm burning memories.

I Can't remind myself to forget you.

I feel these extreme moments of then I miss you,
And how I hate the one who took you away.

And the murders will never stop

Take away all my words, all my thoughts,

My hopes, my dreams, my ghost,

As ink soaks through my skin.
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