My Favorite Color

Spoon—-feed me medicine

Shed myself, see me for who I am today

My will is genuine

Mistaken for, mistaken for, someone you embrace

My sober eyes are red

My mind is spinning around an error that I create

Someone to represent

Someone I forget, something I will never bandage separate

Soak your head into the sulfur
Stay patient for me

Paint yourself my favorite color
Stay pretty for me

I bled myself out again

You possess something that I never could replace
My time is running thin

You won't be back again

My time is running thin

You won't be back until I say so

Put your head under the water
Stay quiet for me

Make your mouth a little smaller
Stay quiet for me
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