
Off

Birdpen

Something caught my eye inside my mind I tried to find it. 
Something held my hand that shook my world. 
I tried to cut it off. 
Something pressed record inside my brain I couldn't stop it. 
Something took control inside the screen. 
I couldn't turn it off. 
Something stole my soul and threw it out with the rubbish. 
Someone said be quiet boy I wish that I could turn you off. 
Something in the water changing all the different colours. 
Stirring up the place with hate. 
I wish that I could turn it off. 
Something turned my heart to black so I couldn't feel it. 
The light burns my eyes so bright with fright. 
I wish that I could turn it off. 
Something pressed record inside my brain. 
I couldn't stop it I couldn't turn it off. 
Something took control inside the screen. 
I couldn't stop it I couldn't turn it off. 
Somebody stole my soul and threw it with the rubbish. 
I couldn't stop it I couldn't turn it off. 
Turn it off.
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