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&#9829; I Will Love U Forever And Ever &#9829;

I PROMISED U MY HEART,

I PROMISED U MY SOUL,

Y U TOOK IT AND DESTORYED IT I DO NOT KNOW,

I KNOW I SCREWED UP BUT SO DID U,

N NOW IM STUCK WIT D PAIN,

N UR HAPPY AS CAN B,

U WERE MY LUV,

MY 1 AN ONLY,

I TOLD U THINGS NO1 ELSE NEW,

I GOT IN TROUBLE BCUS OF U,

BUT I STILL STUCK BY U,

WEN THE TABLE TURNED THOUGH,

U RAN AN HID,

U HURT ME WORSE THAN ANY MAN,

ANY MAN BUT 1,

I LOVE U STILL AN 4EVER WILL,

BUT I GUESS WE CAN NEVER AGAIN HAV WAT WE HAD,
CUS I SCREWED UP 1 TIME,

U TOLD ME U LUVED ME BUT OBVIOSLY THAT WASNT TRUE,
CUS IF U RELY DID DEN I WUDNT B HURTING LIK I AM,
U WUDNT HAV LEFT ME 4 A STUPID LIL MISTAKE,

WE WUD HAV BEEN 2GETHER 4 AS LONG AS U SAID,

U TOLD ME LIES N I TRUSTED U 2 THE END,

I TRUSTED U LIK NO OTHER,

I TOLD U MY FANTISYED,

MY FEARS,

MY DEEPEST SECRETS,

MY WORST NIGHTMARES,

I TOLD U THESE THINGS BCUS I LOVE(D) U 2DEATH,
BUT NOW ITS OVER SO I HAVE 2 MOVE ON,

I GUESS ALL I CAN DO IS TRY TA B THE BEST FRIEND I CAN,
BUT IT WILL KILL ME NOT BEING ABLE 2 TELL U THAT I LUV U
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Ill Draw

ill draw u a picture,

ill draw it with a twist,

ill draw it with a razorblade,
ill draw it on my wrist,

and if i draw correctly,

a red fountain will appear,
washing away my sarrows,
washing away my fear
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Razor, Razor

RAZER, RAZER ON DA WALL

WHO CUTS THE CLEANEST OF THEM ALL?
LONG, DEEP CUTS THAT CANT B BEAT

DOWN DA LANE AND ACROST DA STREET

WHO TAKES U TIGHT, IN MY HAND LIKE SO?
AND WITH 1 QUICK FLICK, LETS BLOOD FLOW
WHO DESIRES FOR YOU COLD STEAL?

AND CUTS AGAIN, AS MANY WOONDS DO HEAL
WHO LOVES TO C DA BLOOD RUN FAST?

AND WATCH AS SOO CALLED FRIENDS DO RUN PAST
WHO LONGS 4 U SHARP BLADE?

AND WISHES THE PAIN NOT FADE

WHO WANTS TO C THE FLOOR STAINED RED?
AND LIE IN BLOOD APON MY BEAD

WHO BEGS YOU FOR A CUT SO DEEP?

THAT IM PLUNGED INTO FOREVER SLEEP
RAZER, RAZER ON DA WALL

CUT MY VAINES, PLEASE CUT THEM ALL
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When First 1

When first I looked into your eyes
each breath became a thousand sighs.
My heart drummed out a thunder beat
I glowed with joy from head to feet.
The hand of love had touched my soul,
as the bell of destiny began to toll.
The tide of love began to rise,

the world was filled with summer skies.
My sodden clouds of cold and grey
glowed with gold, then wisped away.
A brilliant rainbow arched across,

as waves of love began to toss.

The air was filled with lovebird cries,
when I first looked into your eyes.

When I first looked into your eyes,
all time and space were paralyzed
And in that instant, I was shown

a universe I had never known.

I dwell there still, in Paradise,

when I look into your eyes. to toll.
The tide of love began to rise,

the world was filled with summer skies.
My sodden clouds of cold and grey
glowed with gold, then wisped away.
A brilliant rainbow arched across,

as waves of love began to toss.

The air was filled with lovebird cries,
when I first looked into your eyes.

When I first looked into your eyes,
all time and space were paralyzed
And in that instant, I was shown

a universe I had never known.

I dwell there still, in Paradise,
when I look into your eyes.
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