
Box of Noise

Lilly Wood & The Prick

If I'm ever stuck in silence
Please kill me
For I would rather die
Than hear nothing
When I attempt to sleep
I get scared of the emptiness
I am so afraid of disappearing
If so, kill me
And if I feel like I'm loosing it
If so kill me, kill me
If there is no reason to be
Then Kill me

Please put my body
In a box
In a box of noise
Please don't write
Anything
On my box
On my box of noise

If they ever find a way
To happiness
Please wake me from this sleep
I can't stand this
Is it bad to say
That I'm okey with numbing
Through this all?
I won't stand this
Could we please admit
That nothing will fix this
I can't stand this
I won't stand this

Please put my body

In a box
In a box of noise
Please don't write
Anything
On my box
On my box of noise

Please put my body
In a box
In a box of noise
Please don't write
Anything
On my box
On my box of noise
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