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Fill Me with Emptiness

Verse

I’'m taking time to realign, recalibrate my mind

All your acid took my shine, your grand design.

Round and round the maze of all the deals and all demands,
All | found there was the dirty work of my own hands.

You burned the candle of my trust again,

A vengeful vandal with no love to spend.

Chorus

Let me spread my wings before you clip them.

Find my feet before you trip them

Give me choice before you choke me

Hear my voice before you fill me with emptiness, emptiness, emptiness.

Verse

So important so unkind, strange disease of modern life

If I ever looked behind I'd see your knife.

All the warnings couldn’t raise me from my sorry slumber,
Driven every kind of crazy just to be your number.

Did the last fight make you right enough?

All your gas light isn’t bright enough.

Chorus

Let me spread my wings before you clip them.
Find my feet before you trip them

Give me choice before you choke me

Hear my voice before you fill me with emptiness.

Did the last fight make you right enough?
All your gas light isn’t bright enough.

Chorus

Let me spread my wings before you clip them.
Find my feet before you trip them
Give me choice before you choke me
Hear my voice

| tried be the calm inside your storm

| tried to be the flower of your thorn

| tried to be the words upon your page
| tried to be the whisper in your rage

| tried to be a pillar and your guide

| tried to be the winner at your side
but you filled me with emptiness.



