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Don't panic or scream

Don't panic or scream

With slits on your wrists

Blood full in the tub

That's shit I'll see on suicide compilation

Put you out liveleak it's dead

I watch people die instead

Like you I get my nut off

To open the wound it's seeping into the floor

Stained memories

I can never forget you

I'll slam your head in the wall

So I can see you burned on the wall

Welcome to the show

It's my game

It's my bloody game

Your nothing but a bypass hitter

It's a sleeper

Everyone missing out

Waiting for the winners

Your the same as an ad

I'll skip the bitch

Cry more and I'll put you higher up

Come here sexy

Don't panic or scream

Don't panic or scream


