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Then | would
If I could

| would run for my life and hide away from this pain

| would scream that ugly scream | know | have inside
that still hasen't had the time nor the will to get out

But I'm scared to death for what it might do to me if
| ever allowed it to run free inside myself that way

For no reason at all tears are suddenly building ships
in my eyes and leaps down those cheeks of mine

Like amute waterfall it just rushes away to flee from
that nasty inside of mine before they're trapped there

| know how things look inside and | know it ain't as
it has been for along time now but it's bad enough

| would slit my arms and bleed it out to make it easier
to cope with everything that crawls around in my chest

| would tear it all away so that no one ever hasto seeit
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