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burn away my punishment

| wake up in a cold sweat
memories of kisses like bruises and being fucked against the wall haunting me
(nail sandteethandscreamsandohmygodgetoffme)

fucked hard like a punishment but | never know what 1'm being punished for
Shaking | find my cigarettes on my bedside table and pray that the smoke will burn me inside out

(burnitallawayohpl easemakeitstop)

Just put me on fire and let me burn
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