
Voices in Their Heads
xens

She went to school every morning,
though she could hardly leave her bed.
Everyone said she looked so glowing,
but she wished they could see in her head.
And feel her words:

The other night I met someone.
It made the world just feel wrong.
It made me cry it made me angry it made me sad,
so I asked politely if it could nicely leave my head.

The other night I met someone.
It made the world just feel wrong.
It made me cry it made me angry it made me sad
so I asked politely if it could nicely leave my head, but it said no.

He always listens to Nirvana,
he wishes he were Kurt Cobain.
His mother says “one day you’ll go to heaven”,
while his mind is making him live in hell.

The other night I met someone.
It made the world just feel wrong.
It made me cry it made me angry it made me sad,
so I asked politely if it could nicely leave my head.

The other night I met someone.
It made the world just feel wrong.
It made me cry it made me angry it made me sad,
so I asked politely if it could nicely leave my head, but it said no.


