
Thru Magnetic Fields

Sunshine

on the radio waves 
thru magnetic fields 
no one answer me a questions 
just left me message 
painted lies 
on the painted lips 
the words are blind 
you speak on crowded room 
so you can get a gun 
and make it real 
or make it dream 
and make it bleed 
or make it scream 

I saw the sky came down like rain 
and damn black hole opened mouth again 

I am just really fucking, totally broken gun by words 
on the radio waves 
day seems like years 
tired of sleeping alone 
talking on the telephone 
maybe I'm wrong 
but I'm real 
the words are blind 
you speak on crowded room 
but words like tears 
just fall to floor 

so you can get a gun 
and make it real 
or make it dream 
and make it bleed 
or make it scream 

I saw the sky came down like rain 
and damn black hole opened mouth again 
through radio waves
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