Boxing Gravity

Close your mouth open your ears,

Blink your eyes you got nothing to fear.

Simple minds in a one-eyed show,

We leave at intermission peacefully.

Silence, the silence.

I looked at you and I know you’re the one,

And I won’t let you come down from this,

Cloud.

We could, we could follow them jump down to where it’s easy

Don’t tease me

Hidden in this story is passion, sprinkled with insecurity

The people enjoy,

Their reflection the infliction,

Of losing 2 hours to themselves.

You are, the single, thing, the ace tucked up my sleeve.

The old fashion kids.

Clock in their childhood.

For a tie, who am I to judge?

I might be leading down that road someday,

If this doesn’t work out.

Cash in my dreams for 9 to 5 security.

Fall in line be a busy worker.

In society’s hive we’re all expendable.

Elevate my wings boxing gravity,

I wont.

No I won’t come down from this…

Cloud.

