
Client, Radio
Life is cruel and then you dieCant be bothered to try to surviveTime wont stop the hours flyI watch my life slipping byThey call it news, its not to meThe worlds a mess on my TVI cannot speak I cannot feelEverything is nothing to meTheres no music on my radioTheres nothing bright to light my dayNo signs to read, to show me the wayI cant escape, Im out of luckA bad day, Ive had enoughNo hope for sleep, no hope it seemsFor happiness and comfort dreamsAnother day another wishDont want my life to be like thisTheres no music on my radio

Client - Radio w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/client-radio-tekst-piosenki,t,465481.html

