
Little Maggots

The Matches

little maggots, maggots whose parents, parents fed me full
grown and living, inhabiting comfortably my skull

dust to dust and justice is, is for us all and all's for nullmay your organs fail before your dreams fail you
may your organs fail before your dreams fail you

may your organs fail before your dreams fail youwaving in the distance, waving (ha ha ha)
waving in the minutes, waning (ha ha ha)

waiting for this to make sense, waiting
stop waving back, I'm drowningmay your organs fail before your dreams fail you

may your organs fail before your dreams fail you
may your organs fail before your dreams fail you, youlittle maggots, maggots whose parents, parents fed me full

grown and living, inhabiting comfortably my skull
dust to dust and justice is, is for us all and all's for...

nothing, fucking zeromay your organs fail before your dreams fail you
may your organs fail before your dreams fail you

may your organs fail before your dreams fail youwaving in the distance, waving (hey, I'm drowning)
waving in the minutes, waning (hey, I'm drowning)

waiting for this to make sense, waiting
stop waving back, I'm drowning
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