Dark Sky

fall out

fall out days
call out

call out my name

far down

far down low

our sound

our sound implodes

i want to' see you just a little
when you throw me to the floor

but don't you leave me in the middle
until i beg for more

dark sky
dark sky grey
mark my
mark my grave

i want to' see you just a little
when you throw me to the floor

but don't you leave me in the middle
until i beg for more

Four Star Mary
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