WHOEVER CARES





Whoever cares is willing to love                                                                                                     Whoever cares is gonna replace my lost emotions                                                                           Whoever cares will fill in the hole...





Orbit around my sense of feeling                                                                                                     The crack in my head is already too infected                                                                                   Altra-light is what I feel after                                                                                                          Super small is how I feel after                                                                  


You're feeding off my emotions...


You know what buttons to push                                                                                                     You feed off of my energy                                                                                                              The light is fading in my eyes, in my eyes                                                                                        If you smash the bottle it will break up against my head                                                                  Cause I'm almost dead                                                                                                                   Almost dead...





48 hours of energy is all that I can afford                                                                                        I get sick to the thought of letting go                                                                                              I'm stuck in a mind that is all fucked up from the release of insults from your mouth to my ears     


The people around won't disapprove                                                                                             I guess they are just black and blue, black and blue, black and blue... 


And they are feeding off my emotions...


They know w hat buttons to push                                                                                                   They feed off of my energy                                                                                                             The light is fading in my eyes, in my eyes                                                                                        If they smash my the bottle it will break up against my head                                                   Cause I'm almost dead                                                                                                                   Almost dead...





Whoever cares is all fucked up...





-Josh Abrams


