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Evil Inside

I got this evil inside of me, that I've been fighting to keep that way
If I started to listen to those voices, they would constantly whisper for me to slay
The darkness would flow out of me like a river of red
You don't mean anything to me alive or dead 

You decided to jump that fence to see on the otherside
It was something that you kept wanting, now you've been strapped in for the ride
All I ever hear is the tormented voices, telling me I'm worthless
Will never amount to anything, don't even deserve to live

I also hear that they feel hungry
Guess you can say it's my own venom
But you see my flesh suit covering it up

If you think I'm ugly on the outside
You should certainly see what's in
It'll give you fucking nightmares
But revealing that, is truly a sin
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Why Bother

Why should I explore my feelings for you, I can already feel your foot print on my heart
As the beat of it certainly isn't slowing you down
I can feel your hate suffocating me, as you use it to mock me in your own way
You may act quiet but I know there's more going on then you let me believe

Everytime I express my feelings, they go south
Maybe I should join then, perhaps six feet under, or seven, or eight
It doesn't matter, I won't be missed neither will my feelings
Everyone just laughs at me anyways

That ugly fucker likes you, oh my.
If it was grade school, you would no doubt get told that you would have cooties if you talk to me
I would have quickly sewn my lips together rather than talk
Would rather turn my back towards you and walk

The thoughts that go through my head are scary enough
I don't need anything more than that, I don't need the sound of your voice mocking me
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 Feeling Like Shit

I'm feeling like shit
I'm feeling like shit
This past October I started my journey to rebuild my life
Who would have thought that from April and beyond would cause so much strife

Already so many strikes against me, having to figure out what my next move may be
Was once trying to climb the ladder, getting to know how that business worked and now look at me
Back at the bottom, can't even see where I once was, not even sure what my future holds
Now sitting back and watching what I once knew turn into pile of molds

Brick by brick, I was building a wall
Now I can't do anything except continue to fall

I'm feeling like shit
I'm feeling like shit
I have plenty of mistakes an burdens, sometimes that's all I feel like I am
That's all I feel like I am as everything seems to hit me like a battering ram

I have a long road ahead of me, not knowing what my future holds
Not sure if my heart will continue to be warm, or suddenly turn cold

Kennie Kayoz

OEBPS/Images/RAP.jpg





