Busdriver, Idle Chatter

Every minute people die and

every other minute people are born.
How did you spend that minute and
what was your involvement in either or?
There's secret wars

radioactive fallout

poison seeps in your pores

so keep indoors

| would give you more details
but I really have to be on my way

Go ahead and run
with your CD player as your escape pod
Your unfaithful god is your paycheck from your day job

(??7?) on your eyes

of you fleeing TV-land's compost heap
be the apex of chaos

have safe sex with stray dogs
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