
Bleed Me

Times of Grace

Lost in a haze
Been spinning for days
Can't find my way out
This perfectly built box that I've
Made for myself
Sick of myself
Somebody wake me up
Somebody wake me

Lost, lonely
I need these demons to bleed me
Not blind to see
I need these demons to bleed me

Trapped within these walls, and I'm
Scratching at the surface
Can you hear me scream?
Can anyone hear me screaming?
Weight of the world
Pushing down on me
Why can't I breathe?
Why can't I breathe?

Lost, lonely
I need these demons to bleed me
Not blind to see
I need these demons to bleed me

Where's the medicine?
Where's the medicine?
I need you

Where's the medicine?
Where's the medicine?
I need you

I need you
I need you
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