
 

 

Junkowl Lyrics – Making Out With My Death 2020 

 

SNAKECHARMER:   

Yeah 

She’s sleeping in my bed 

She knows every word that I’ve ever said 

I breathe her in 

She spits me out 

Death echoes silent inside her mouth 

Tell me this 

Is your love worth bleeding, darling? 

Or are you just another succubus? 

Either way, I’m not sorry 

I swear I tried one thousand times to rip this demon from my mind 

No matter how hard I scream 

I still see her in my dreams 

Tell me this, Is your love worth bleeding, darling? 

Or are you just another succubus? 

Either way, I’m not sorry 

Kill,  Fuck 

Blow your brains out, Blow my brains out 

Blow your brains out, Blow my brains out 

Blow your brains out, Blow my brains out 

Blow your brains out, Blow my brains out 

 

QUARANTINE US ALL: 

If everything’s floating then everything’s falling 

She talks to herself 

I chose to be her regret 

My legs never walked straight 

They ripened then withered 

Her words fill the space of ones I haven’t said 

Years upon years of this fill up to drain  

She can’t interrupt you if you’re not around 

Our casual origins have failed us again 

We’re forever alive in the infinite ground 

Quarantine us all, maybe this was a mistake 

Laugh just as I fall 

Won’t you mend me as I break? 

This realm of decline is calling us out on our vanishing lives that we long to fulfill 

Tell me how can I try, Subsist or fuck?  

When there are things inside of me that I need to kill 

Things inside of me that I need to kill 

Boys double up, this isn’t a warning  

Our homes are inflamed though our god never left 

Tell me how can I try? Subsist or fuck?  



 

 

When every move that I make hangs on her every mother fucking breath 

Quarantine us all, maybe this was a mistake 

Laugh just as I fall 

Won’t you mend me as I break? 

I feel alone and gutless 

I feel alone and gutless 

Alone and gutless 

I feel alone and I hate my face 

I hate my own face 

Dishonored, disgraced 

I hate my face 

I tried to think right, I tried to get dry 

Escaped out the back to fall back in this cell 

All that I touch in all ways seems to spoil 

Can you face this demon you created yourself? 

How do I know that this all isn’t fucked up?  

How do I know that this all isn’t wrong? 

Every step forward since birth has been failure 

I’m praying for death while she’s humming a song 

 

SHAKE ME: 

What have I become?  

Staring in the mirror 

Everything you love is everything I fear 

So I’ve been slicing out my eyes 

Rusty razor blade 

Digging in my chest 

Bleeding out your name 

Searching for my death 

Oh I’ve been choking on my breath 

Every heart that I ever possessed 

I deconstructed with such pure intent 

I never asked to live inside my head 

I never wanted any of this 

Shake me, like a little rag doll  

Like I’m special 

Shake me, I’m your little fuck doll 

I’m so special 

Tell me to my face 

Sweet little baby, won’t you tell me I’m a waste? 

Everything I had to offer has curdled 

I’m staring blind into my eternal death 

Shake me, like a little rag doll 

like I’m special 

Shake me 

I’m your little fuck doll 

I’m so special, move 



 

 

Yeah 

Shake me 

 

DEAD HOOKER: 

I couldn’t tell you where the fuck I am 

Can’t say how long I’ve been here 

I’m running over and under myself 

I can’t afford to see clearly, oh 

You spilled into my blood 

You seeped through every pore 

I lost myself inside your hell 

I cannot beg you anymore 

I cannot beg you anymore  

Yeah 

(I have been swallowed) by the motion, by the motion 

(I have been swallowed) by the motion, by the motion 

(I’m not enjoying these visions) 

I’m not enjoying these 

(I’m not enjoying these visions), fucking help me please 

Dead hooker on the floor 

Born a destroyer, die a destroyer 

Drown the employer, hire a lawyer 

Born a destroyer, die a destroyer 

Drown the employer  

Then you hire, then you hire a  

Lawyer, liar 

Lawyer, liar 

(I have been swallowed) by the motion, by the motion 

(I have been swallowed) by the motion, by the motion 

(I’m not enjoying these visions) 

I’m not enjoying these 

(I’m not enjoying these visions), fucking help me please 

I used to think there was something more 

Something in this life worth dying for 

The more that I look the less I see 

So take your time and decay with me 

Dead hooker on the floor 

Dead hooker on the floor  

Dead hooker on the floor 

Dead hooker on the floor  

 

LITTLE SCUM: 

I wish I got to you before the scum and the swine 

I should have got to you first 

Before the vermin and dirt 

I wish I got to you before the scum and the swine 

I should have got to you first 



 

 

Before the vermin and dirt 

Yeah 

Hey little pig, do you want to play a game? 

Pleased to meet you Big Bad Wolf is my fucking name 

you like to install fear?  

I like it all the same 

It seems the predator has become the prey 

The more that you cry, the more I feel justified 

Tearing out your fucking eyes 

The more that you cry, the more I feel justified 

Tearing out your fucking eyes 

I wish I got to you before the scum and the swine 

I should have got to you first 

Before the vermin and dirt 

I wish I got to you before the scum and the swine 

I should have got to you first 

Before the vermin and dirt 

Fuck 

Hey little scum, do you remember her fucking name? 

How can you sleep?  

Tangled in sheets of shame 

You think it’s over? 

Well you better think again 

Next time you see me you’ll be wishing that you were dead 

The more that you cry, the more I feel justified 

Tearing out your fucking eyes 

The more that you cry, the more I feel justified 

Tearing out your fucking eyes 

Your eyes, oh 

 

CRAWLING UP MY FEET: 

I can tell by the way that you walk 

You get everything baby, that you want 

Everything but me 

I’m too busy playing in the dirt 

Making love to all these goddamn worms  

Crawling up my feet 

No girl, you can’t save me 

I’m in love with living crazy 

Hey, hey, hey 

I’m never gonna be safe from me 

I’m never gonna be 

Hey, hey, hey 

I don’t want to be saved from me 

Yeah, fuck 

Nobody’s gonna love me in the end 

I know, at least the bottle is my friend 



 

 

My favorite disease 

I puke my guts up all over the floor 

Bent down on my knees, still I want more 

Hey, hey, hey,  

I’m never gonna be safe from me 

I’m never gonna be 

Hey, hey, hey 

I don’t want to be saved from me 

Disfigure my vigour, disfiguring my vigour  

Disfigure my vigour, disfiguring my vigour 

Fuck 

 

SICKNESS LIVES: 

I’m sick of living dead in this prison 

Wake up, fuck the system 

Laughing alone in madness 

Drinking away the sadness 

Living dead in this prison 

Wake up, fuck the system 

Strung out on medication 

What an abomination 

I feel it growing inside 

Petrified, paralyzed 

It’s eating me alive 

I don’t want to be sober 

Every day I’m growing colder 

My hearts become so heavy 

Where is the end? Will someone tell me? 

Screaming to block out the sound  

This place is a fucking letdown 

If I die before I wake, I pray with me this world I’ll take 

I feel it growing inside 

Petrified, paralyzed 

It’s eating me alive, down to the bone 

Kill 

So tell me, how can I break from this? 

Everywhere I go sickness lives 

How can I break from this? 

Everywhere I go sickness lives 

How can I break from this? 

Everywhere I go sickness lives 

How can I break from this? 

Everywhere I go sickness lives 

I feel it growing inside 

Petrified, paralyzed 

It’s eating me alive 

Living dead in this prison 



 

 

Wake up, fuck the system 

Living dead in this prison 

Wake up, fuck the system 

Living dead in this prison 

Living dead in this prison 

Wake up, fuck the system 

 

RELAPSE: 

I can’t come down 

No, I can’t come down 

I can’t come down 

No, I can’t come down 

God damn, I’m finally free 

Not too much left in me 

Scrap of integrity 

Too blurry, I can’t see 

Breathe still, let go 

Broken, I know 

Think I might last  

Hold tight, relapse 

The bottle hits my lip 

How easy I forget 

Cocaine and cigarettes 

Making out with my death 

I can’t seem to come down 

I can’t seem to come down 

I can’t seem to come down 

I can’t fucking sleep 

I can’t come down 

No, I can’t come down 

Aching to break away 

Oh, I am nothing but a stain 

A lump of coal in your veins.  

I’ll only bring you pain 

Breathe still, let go 

Broken, I know 

Think I might last 

Hold tight, relapse 

I can’t seem to come down 

I can’t seem to come down  

I can’t seem to come down 

I cannot fucking sleep 

I can’t come down 

No, no, no, I can’t come down 

One more night of this shit 

I don’t think I can take it 

I need to come down 



 

 

 

STRAITJACKET: 

Yeah 

I don’t need no leather jacket 

I need a straight one 

Like when you only want the loving but the pain is too fun 

Like when you just cannot erase but have to be gone 

I’ll wait it out for two or three and then I’m right back on 

I don’t need no happy pills 

I got a girlfriend 

The second you inject is the second you're beginning to end  

Like when you just cannot go forward or retreat  

We’re stuck in love 

We’re stuck in mud 

We are defeat 

The effort is frivolous, featherbrained, ambivalent 

The more that you try to endure the more that you disappear 

When profits are meaningless 

Validation ain’t feeding us 

The more that you try to love 

The more that you're lost to fear 

I don't need no father figure 

I got a shotgun 

He told me once it could be cured but we still ain’t got none  

I don’t need to learn no lessons from my mistakes  

Cause I came here to be the finest man 

Not adequate 

I don’t need no happy pills I’m on that fast train 

In bed with murderers, intoxicated, rotting my brain  

Wherever I wake up I’ll have to call it home 

I’d rather die tonight than fall asleep alone 

The effort is frivolous, featherbrained, ambivalent 

The more that you try to endure the more that you disappear 

When profits are meaningless 

Validation ain’t feeding us 

The more that you try to love 

The more that you're lost to fear 

The more you're lost 

The more you're lost to fear 

Yeah 

The effort is frivolous, featherbrained, ambivalent 

The more that you try to endure the more that you disappear 

When profits are meaningless 

Validation ain’t feeding us 

The more that you try to love 

The more that you're lost to fear 

 



 

 

10,000 VULTURES: 

Yeah 

I am a train wreck 

I live amongst the dead 

10,000 vultures, they swarm above my head 

Fuck you, can’t save me 

I’m not afraid to die 

I don't need your answers 

I won’t answer to the sky 

Why should I believe in something I cannot see? 

Why should I believe in you? 

Her sweet embrace to remind me 

Just in case, death calls my name in this bitter place 

Death calls my name, in this bitter place 

I feel her inside me I can taste 

I can taste her on my lips 

Fuck 

10,000 vultures, ravenous vultures 

10,000 vultures, ravens vultures 

Her sweet embrace to remind me 

Just in case, death calls my name in this bitter place 

I can feel her inside of me 

I can taste her on my lips 

 


