| took a photograph,
i wrote a manuscript
i know every word

i know all of it

with your brand new lies
and your politics
another selfish number
another drug to fix

why cant you hear me
the fangs sink slowly
why cant you hear me
falling further

like lions in the dark
we’ll be waiting...

| took a photograph,
i wrote a manuscript
(you go high)

i know every word

i know all of it

why cant you hear me
the fangs sink slowly
why cant you hear me
falling further

like lions in the dark
we’ll be waiting...



