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So, I guess you loved me bleeding slow 
So, I guess you loved me just for show 
 
I sit alone in your hutch 
Your silent hints a bit too much 
Found my cat under your bed 
He’s  dead 
 
When you plunge the knife 
Do you leave the blade 
When you’re all alone 
Do you wish I stayed 
When you burn it down 
Is it to the ground 
I guess you got some regrets 
But we aint seen nothing yet 
 
So, you text me every make-up scene 
So, I’m never knowing what you meme 
 
Emoji smiling shit 
Can’t make sense of the rest of it 
So who’s next on your pity list 
My Mom 
 
When you plunge the knife 
Do you leave the blade 
When you’re all alone 
To whom do you pray 
When you burn it down 
Is it to the ground 
I guess you have no regrets 
But we aint seen nothing yet 
 
When you plunge the knife 
Do you leave the blade 
When you’re all alone 
Is it still a game 
When you burn it down 
Is it to the ground 
I guess you have some regrets 
But we aint seen nothing 
Aint seen nothing yet 
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