
Imperfect

Davey Suicide

You said you’d never love again
I felt a storm you said come inside
We slept, as the rain came down
Holding the key the thunder died

Give me, give me, a good reason, 
to love all of your demons 

I wanna see your scars
All your skeletons inside
All the pain keeping you alive
And all your imperfections
Are perfect in my eyes

You said, we were wild here
We’re as sane as the madmen appear
We split like a rose in spring
Uncage the freedom that you’ve taking from me

Give me, give me, a good reason, 
to love all of your demons

I wanna see your scars
All your skeletons inside
All the pain keeping you alive
And all your imperfections
Are perfect in my eyes
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