The Truth...and the Greatest Lie Ever Told (Scalpel)

I am just like you

You will never change
I will see this through
Find a better way

And | can’t stop the bleeding
Faith in man is receding
I am just a vessel that collapses from a lack of breathing

Everything will be alright

As long as you don’t want a normal life
What the fuck/hell is normal anyway but
Anyway you slice it

Your precision cuts me in

Touch the scalpel to the skin

You will find me screaming again
Always, help me, again

Try to reach but you just can’t touch

Make amends but you just can’t rush

Fill the cup but it’s just too much

Chorus

Bridge:

Well, I can’t breathe and you cant touch I’m overwhelmed its all too much
You ask me how | know, its cause I’m telling you so

Chorus



