Punch The Walls

E.Town Concrete

It's like the world is spinning.

Try to keep up?

Shit, I'm trying to catch up

And I'm to young to cry or I just forgot how.
Why can't you see that I'm crying out now?

I punch the walls until my fist bleed,

But my life is not changing

Please hear the pain in these words,

Please hear the anger in me.

Walls you can patch or break

And they help my frustration

But make me demons you can take them.

Why can't you take them from me?

Wish that you'd open your eyes to see the light.
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