Roses were red the violence cold blue

Dragged you from the burning building

Is this the thanks I get?

And although my heart was aching                       

I couldn’t turn my back on you                              

Remember when you laid dying?

Wasn’t it me that saw you through?

And now as im here crying

What was the last I thing I saw you do?

Roses are red

I want you fucking dead   
Violence cold blue

Roses are red

I want you fucking dead   
Violence cold blue

Dragged you from the burning building is this the thanks I .

I like suicide but I wouldn’t take it up as a hobby

If I pick a way to die

It wont be

 Suicide------------------------------

Hair as dark as my heart and a smile like suicide

Oh how I pray                  

To avoid your tears today    

Your eyes hurt and again it’s all my fault

Thanks to you for all 

Of all the things you broke

My heart it hurt the most

If I cant have you no one can

I like suicide but I wouldn’t take it up as a hobby

If I pick a way to die

It wont be

 Suicide------------------------------

On hating the irony of it all

I hate your fucking face

I just fucking hate you

I wanna cut you up (Switchblade too your throat)

Of all the people I hate, I hate you the most

Your gonna fucking die tonight
And im not the only one

Your gonna fucking die tonight

That wants you fucking dead

Cunt, im gonna fucking make you die.

All your backstabbing?

This is payback time

Say your gonna sort me out? yeah? Fucking bring it on, Fucking bring it on

You are so fucking dead.

Your gonna fucking die tonight
And im not the only one

Your gonna fucking die tonight

That wants you fucking dead

I am your thorn – (signed) your friend your enemy, agony.

16 black violets on your grave

You want to talk that talk?

You gonna have to walk that walk

I tried to make things work

For all its fucking worth

I want this war of words

Ended with you taking me out 

In to the streets

 Cross my heart and hope you die

Wow the stars look pretty from the gutter

I could paint a picture

In red and black

My tears for every hurt

I cant have those memories back 

Took all the negatives 

Tore apart your positives

And every word of love

I turned to poison

And now there is a hole in my heart

And now there is a hole in my heart
Remember when we stood under the stars

Do you remember as I held you in my arms?

Was this the last time this is the time ,

Or the first you fucking lied?

What ..

The..

fuck…  ?
Your arrested for Stealing my heart

Like a sunset in my heart

Not like before not torn apart

In the streets and in the rain

Once again is it all the same

I ask is this the end

And all in all still be my friend?

Just shoot an arrow

In my to heart

Still the same?

I scream your fucking name

If you scream my name

Scream my fucking name

Well I would just die die die die

