Radio
Osker

you're all i've got.

i explained to electronics and it understood.

the fucking radio takes my mind off of everything...
tonight i'll stare at everything and see nothing,

and i1 can't believe that this is me.

pitch black and no one isn't that what i always wanted,
and it's been all i've had for so long,

it'1ll be all i need until the day i die...
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