
Pickled and Proud 
 
 
Velvet curtain falls and smoke starts to fill up  
And the lamp lights will flicker and disrupt  
An ocean of eyes looking for the deep cuts 
Holding back will save no one  
  
Cuz we’ve got a hold on you  
There’s nothing else will do 
We’ve got a hold on you 
 
Velvet curtain falls and smoke starts to erupt 
And your heartbeat will threaten to seize up 
“Some other time”, an excuse that will wear thin 
Holding back will save no one 
 
Cuz we’ve got a hold on you  
There’s nothing else will do 
We’ve got a hold on you 
 
Hold on to feelings 
Pickled and proud 
Wiped from your mouth 
Hold on to feelings 
Say them out loud 
Fall to the ground 
Remove all doubt 
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