Bourbon Chuggin’

Dealin’ with some serious hardness
Not in error
One shot- two shots
One bottle- two bottles
My throat is burnin’
Feeling breathless
In full throttle

Hardcore missing your passion

Longin’ to be the reason in your bipolar season

Feelin’ spiritless- chuggin’ down my bourbon
because to my brain you’re a burden

You suffocate it with a harness

Trial and error- chuggin’ down my bourbon

Drownin’ in my mindless memories

Not in error
If I'm thinkin’ straight
Maybe I'm just mad at the spirituous liquor

for showing off the weakness in my lonely spirit



