
IS THIS ANY BETTER 
 

I’m getting too close 

To my razorblade soul 

With promise of false hope 

I crawl myself back in the K-hole 

Making mistakes 

It’s what I do best 

Yeah, the one true horror of happiness… 

It always ends 

 

If somebody gave me a call 

If somebody saved my life 

If somebody picked up the phone 

And rid me of knives 

Cause god will not forgive 

But you will forgive him 

That’s what makes you good 

And believing such a sin 

 

I’ll be gone 

When you get home 

Throw the body in a ditch 

Don’t bother with putting up a stone 

Don’t light a candle 

Don’t say a prayer 

If you name me beast 

Then Life, I name you betrayer 

 

If somebody gave me a call 

If somebody saved my life 

If somebody picked up the phone 

And rid me of knives 

Cause god will not forgive 

But you will forgive him 

That’s what makes you good 

And believing such a sin 

 

Am I better off now 

Am I better off now 

Am I better off now 

Is this any better 

 


