Son | Am

Haji'sKitchen

thirteen years,
my head aches
Nno one cares
well, my blood boils
filth stained ears
well my body shakes
hiding from my fears
slowly dlipping, gripping reality's hand
never feeling showing only what i am

son i am(x2)

silent stares,
my head aches
No one cares
well, my blood boils
run but were
well my body shakes
coping with my fears
slowly slipping, gripping reality's hand
never feeling showing only what i am

son i am(x2)
thirteen years(x3)

thirteen years,
my head aches
Nno one cares
well, my blood boils
filth stained ears
well my body shakes
hiding from my fears forever
slowly dlipping, gripping reality's hand
never feeling showing only what i am

son i am(x4)
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