
Don’t lie to me, lie against me.



Don’t lie to me, lie against me.



Don’t you lie to me

said you’d die for me

never saw you cry for me.



Get down on your knees 

until they fucking bleed.



I said don’t go. Please

 Please

  PLEASE



Like a slap in the face 

your filthy fall from grace.



Yes, when you met me you were with her

But you said she’d turned bitter

And I was so sweet

We burned in raw heat.



I hate you. Leave now



The pain deep inside of me

burning inside of me

never again hide from me.



Get up and go.

Move inside me real slow.



Don’t lie to me, lie against me.



I need you like oxygen

to make my head sane again.

Rip through me like violence

Or death calls in the silence.



Lay your lying lips upon me

can’t have you gone from me.



Don’t lie to me, lie against me.



Who lies for you will lie against you.  

(Bosnian proverb)

Don’t lie to me, lie against me

Writen by Charlotte Brookes

The Girl: Loren O’Dair

Camera: Amelie Exton

Design/art direction: Mark Noad

Part of the 26 Lies project: www.26lies.org.uk

© 2016 Mark Noad: www.therightidea.co.uk

Words © 2016 Charlotte Brookes




