Nothing Box

Nothing to lose
Nothing to gain
Nothing surrounds me
Nothing stays the same

I fought so long

To keep from going under
But why hang on?

Nothing matters at all
Nothing at all

I try to hide it

To avoid the shock

But I get pulled inside it
My nothing box

I fought so long

To keep from going under
But why hang on?

Nothing matters at all
Nothing at all

Prick my finger and you suck me dry

So dry, no tears to cry

Take take, fate worse than death
Keep taking till there's nothing left

There was a time in my life
everything to me
Everything, everything to me

When you were everything,

For one moment I had it all

Then you took everything,

Everything, everything from me

You filled me with nothing
Nothing at all

I fought so long

To keep from going under
But why hang on?

Nothing matters at all
Nothing at all

everything from me
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