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I wanna write you out of my mind
Write you out of my soul,
I wanna write you out of my veins,
Let them bleed
Until all the poison has drained.

I wanna write you out of my eyes
Until every tear that rolls down my cheek
Is pure again,

No longer carrying your name.

[ want write you out of my skin
So it no longer awaits your touch,
Out of my pores; clean again.

I wanna write you out of my ears
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So I can be deaf to your name,
Your existence,
Your past or your future,
So it can all be the same to me.

I wanna write you out of my thoughts,
You're taking up all the space
Infesting my mind months after you're gone
Far away, without a trace.

And I don't know how long it will take
But I wanna write you out of my dreams,
You have no right to be there in the first place

You won, now give me back my peace!
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