Psychic Pilot Clocks Out
Robert Pollard

The sign shed light on who is lonely
Run and hide- I'm alright

Light me, blood clot

I am only a child of light

And I'm going all the way

And I've thrown it all away

Service time is lonely
Live it up before you pass away

In my sight- no more fighting
Don't be defensive- not with me
Every issue presents itself

We address them quickly

And throw them all away

And I've thrown them all away

Service time is lonely
Live it up before you pass away

I feel life passing on by us...
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