
We’re formed in liquid
Pushed out still dripping
A world was thrown before my eyes
Now paint a picture
Crayon stick figures
With blue-haired people, purple skies 

Swirl 

With acclamation
Comes deep resentment
I’m forced in a structure
I can only oblige
Integral turmoil
It’s time to decide
Choose my victims
Draw my lines 

We’re formed in liquid
Pushed out still dripping
A world was thrown before my eyes
Now paint a picture
Crayon stick figures
With blue-haired people, purple skies 

We’re formed in liquid
Pushed out still dripping
A world was thrown before my eyes
Now paint a picture
Crayon stick figures
With blue-haired people, purple skies 

Say, take a piece of me
Say, take a piece of me
Say, take a piece of me and watch me bleed
Say, take a piece of me
Say, take a piece of me
Say, take a piece of me if it’s what you need 


