Little Maggots

The Matches

little maggots, maggots whose parents, parents fed me full
grown and living, inhabiting comfortably my skull
dust to dust and justiceiis, isfor us all and all's for nullmay your organs fail before your dreams fail you
may your organs fail before your dreamsfail 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 thisto make sense, waiting
stop waving back, I'm drowningmay your organs fail before your dreamsfail you
may your organs fail before your dreamsfail you
may your organs fail before your dreamsfail you, youlittle maggots, maggots whose parents, parents fed me full
grown and living, inhabiting comfortably my skull
dust to dust and justiceis, isfor usall and all'sfor...
nothing, fucking zeromay your organs fail before your dreamsfail you
may your organs fail before your dreamsfail 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

Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=The+Matches
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

