
No Fun At All, In A Rhyme
Icke ticke talking
around my head
voices everywhere
covering my ears
and hope they will
vanish in the air
Some precious moments hoping
they will last forever
some precious moments
For a while I find everything I need
For a while I find everything I need

Ticke ticke talking
within my room
staring at the wall
memories are passing
trough my mind
and I can recall
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