Feed The Dogs

My body's old

I'll sleep it out
And now i'm tired
Open my eyes

Last week was like
A starry sky

And all my friends
Are in my band
Family's gone
They've said goodbye
And left you home
To feed the dogs
And mind the house
Turn off the lights

It gives me inspiration to write

17, my eyes are Jgreen

I like to walk along the beach

Don't talk to me

I'm meeting Joe

In Remuera

Now it's quiet

Its late at night

And i'm alone

Here with myself
Don't talk at all

Say goodnight

But no one cares

No one at all

For days extreme
Insane is what i mean
Your head enclosed
Its safer on your own
I'll wait, you'll see
I'm stronger now it seems
Cute day explodes

I know
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