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CLIMB INSIDE INHALE THE CRUMBS,
IMBIBE ON WORDS FROM ALL MY TONGUES.

SHE SO WE!!!!

AND WE GALAVANT!

I WOULD NOT DARE ESCAPE!

MY BRAIN I'D LET YOU RAPE...

CLIMB INSIDE INHALE THE CRUMBS,
IMBIBE ON WORDS FROM ALL MY TONGUES.

SO TIGHT!

CLIMB INSIDE INHALE THE CRUMBS,
IMBIBE ON WORDS FROM ALL MY TONGUES.

James RandallFly

IT'S NOT GETTING RIGHT....! RE-GRET-TING THE END OF NIGHT!!

I wOULD NOT DARE ESCAPE!

MY BRAIN I'D LET YOU RAPE...

CLIMB INSIDE INHALE THE CRUMBS,
IMBIBE ON WORDS FROM ALL MY TONGUES.

WHAT SEEMS LIKE a ragged truce, is liquid toxic juice! In-Tox-i-K8-ing sauce!

I wWOULD NOT DARE ESCAPE!

MY BRAIN I'D LET YOU RAPE...

CLIMB INSIDE INHALE THE CRUMBS,
IMBIBE ON WORDS FROM ALL MY TONGUES.

Nov 17, 2017 JRR

1of1



