
Ian Thomas, Small talk
Huddled in a hallway making secret mindless chatterA finger that points at you and the giggles that come afterSpreading all the latest news, those LilliputiansFind their strength in numberWalk towards a noisy room, deathly quiet when you enterLook across those shallow eyes that turn and smuggly whisperWait your turn in line, but the tellerShuts his wicket on your numberHad enough of this, small talkThe most useless informationSmall talk, making worse my situationIn ignorance grows, way out of controlWhen you're the last to knowMutated seeds that snowball down the biggest mountainsContaminated water flowing from never ending fountainsAnd it's carried on by all the empty livesLiving someone else'sHad enough of this small talk
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