





Lying vulnerable but not naked


Robbed but not stripped


Sighing into a hopeless surrender


as the only treasure i have is removed


Go on... take it





A quiet struggle away from prying ears


Bruised but not on the face


Travelling into a misty dream


as my future groom's gift is stolen


Go on... take it





No use in fighting you anymore


Broken finger but no sound


Gulping and choking on the tears


as you release into me


Go on... take it.





Too ashamed to cry out in public


Broken pride but no outburst


Watching your life fall apart


as you die of AIDS


Go on... take it, asshole.
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