Revenge Fiction

The Damage Manual

Poke me with your talk, Ben, fuckl'm too close to decide
Seems like the page never lied
Do you see thefiction at your front door?
Thistimeit's not like beforedust like your shadow in public
Y our secret floodlights the floor
Y ou got too nervous and left it
And now you're looking for moreReads just like revenge fiction
Some 40's novel re-lived
Reads just like revenge fiction
No more excuses to give
No more excuses to giveDon't be confused by my signal
I'm only hereto collect
Better lifeless than nervous
With nothing left to protectWith nothing |eft to protect
With nothing left to protect
With nothing left to protect
With nothing left to protectReads just like revenge fiction
Some 40's novel re-lived
Reads just like revenge fiction
No more excuses to giveReads just like revenge fiction
Some 40's novel re-lived
Reads just like revenge fiction
No more excuses to give
No more excuses to give
No more excuses to giveNo more excusesto give
Revengefiction
No more excuses to give
Revenge fictionNo more excusesto give
Revengefiction
No more excuses to give
Revenge fictionNo more excusesto give
Revengefiction
No more excuses to give
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