
Scratch, Scratch, Scratch
I feel it crawl up my spine
It crawls under my skin
It looks through my eyes
It sees the world
It bares it's fangs
The demon hiding inside
My will locks it inside
It scratchy, it claws
It's a person unwelcome
It drains my soul
It makes my shoulders heavy
This demon inside
How long do I weaken
What happens when the walls fall
When my will is no more
This demon inside
He is coming
He has seen it all
He will not be stoppes
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