Killington

Sometimes when the mood is right

And all around you becomes very quiet

If you listen very carefully 

You can hear the whispers of your mind

Then the mind slips into insanity

And all the world becomes black and white

Soon the idea of morality 

has no place inside your head

And if things can’t be 

like they are on TV

Then they should be you say

So you make them that way

Was there ever a time, you wonder a simpler time

When your state of mind was at peace

Was your world filled with happier moments

That offered you a better release 

Then your mind snapped like a broken toy

And your friends became your enemies

If you listen very carefully 

You can hear the whispers of your mind

And if things can’t be 

like they are on TV

Then they should be you say

So you make them that way

