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There were numerous alarms

That I was in danger…

I died in your arms last night

But you don’t remember

You don’t remember

That I stared deep into your eyes

And I stole all your lies

I chose to die

In your arms

because I got tired

of your fights

and your harms

and your fake charm

and I committed self- inflicted harm

I even consumed all my pharms

I chose to die,

In your arms

But you don’t remember


