
TAKE A PILL

For everything you told me
For all the times you kept yourself over me

i only want murder to be ok

Keep all your secrets inside you
Lash out when you get a chance to

i really want you to go away

i’m not breathing...take a pill

i packed you inside of a bottle
i left you floating down the gentle creek

i really want you to go away

i watched you bob around the water
i prayed the waves would take you farther

i only want murder to be ok

i’m not breathing...take a pill

La-la-la-la-la
i’m not crazy

i’m feeling fine

i’m not breathing...take a pill
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