
ENEMY?

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Pale, white skin with veins so blue,
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Quickly, before you come to,
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Supple, fresh, so ripe for mauling.

Constant urge or sting, so galling.

Resolve may dwindle, keep stonewalling.

Incessant. Unrelenting.

Thankless work? I beg to differ.

Callous thoughts will make you sicker.

How it burns, better than liquor.

.Its essence never-ending.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

It matters not, if they agree.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.
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Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Now stop before they notice me.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Shameful, wretched: Their description.

Closed-minded: Their disposition.

Repressive thoughts will raise suspicion.

Averse. Authoritarian.

Their beliefs should not concern you.

Creatures, them, with little virtue.

Hapless one, it's past your curfew.

.Terse. Totalitarian.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

I understand you think I’m violent.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

But, I can make your mind go silent.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Soft, untouched, and so astringent,

Color it pink as an infant.

Retreat ‘fore I ru’n the pigment.
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Imeas’rably relieving.

Time again, your thoughts crescendo.

Come to me, I’ll ease the tempo.

How it tingles ‘til your elbow.

.You’ll learn to love this feeling.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

It’s your psyche I’m assisting.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

To make up for all that is missing.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Superheroes won’t come saving.

Characters won’t slake your cravings.

Revolting? I keep you from caving.

Agony I’ve lifted.

Torture is not my intention.

Cure does not come from abstention.

Humans all need intervention.

.Your viewpoint must be shifted.
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Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Your body protests ‘gainst your mindset.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

That’s why I’m your greatest outlet.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Your pills go down the hatch.
They must not be enough to heal.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Sometimes you feel detached.
I’ll keep you present and aware.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.

I’m doing all of this for you.
Scritch, Scritch, Scratch.
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