Aurora, All The Thing

What | feel today is somehow a slow decaySo | guess | will prayTogether with bottle | dismaySo | ¢
But the booze won't kill so | swallow ten pillsin the hope they will release meFrom the dreadful mer
I'm insaneAll the things that come to mindKill me one again

But the drugs don't work and the booze only lurksSo | guess it's my conclusionThat life is a piece o
I'm insaneAll the things that come to mindKill me once again

Mrs. pink doesn't like meAnd I'm no longer happySo | guess | will ceaseThe damned black leashN«
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