Zeen Requiem

When you talked about your suicide
I never took it serious at all

Out of sight but never out of mind
I didn't see no writing on the wall

You were the man that I thought that I wanted to be

I miss having you around

Now you're six feet underground

When I was 17 you were all I wanted to be

I won't be seeing you no more

I never realised before

That all the things you showed me were so important

I miss the twisted conversation

And drinking 'til we couldn't drink no more
I wish I had the inspiration

That part of me left hanging in your hall

You were the man that I thought that I wanted to be

I miss having you around

Now you're six feet underground

When I was 17 you were all I wanted to be

I won't be seeing you no more

I never realised before

That all the things you showed me were so important

I miss having you around

Now you're six feet underground

When I was 17 you were all I wanted to be

I won't be seeing you no more

I never realised before

That all the things you showed me were so important
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