Moon In Hell

It seems a little safer

Up in empty space

Not a life to live in

It’s just a dying place

You wonder what you’re doing
Giving up at noon

Use your best excuses

To stay up on the moon

Where it’s easier to wonder
I hope you’re having fun
Pissed in isolation

Covering the sun

Continuing the falter
Continuing the rot

Use you favorite weapons

To stay who you are not

If you even want to

Change before you die

Change the way you’re losing
Change the way you hide
Carry down the reasons

Carry down the why

It’s such a heavy load

For such a lying mind

You know just what you’re doing
You’ve known it all along
You drag your living feelings
Where they don’t belong
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