
Frail

Stutterfly

I'm so tired.
Suffocation stirs inside of me.
It's out of control.
My mind blinds what my soul should see.
Crack my skull.
Free to live and breath.
Rape your mind-mind will blind your soul.
Free your mind-your thoughts will take control.
Back to the past will I break at the right time?
Feel the pull I'm dragging my frail mind.
Act on my thoughts, I'd end up in jail.
My soul is pure.
My mind is frail.
Rape your mind.
Why don't you rape your mind?
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