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I miss the hallways 

I miss my class 
Few months ago I had it 

But it wasn't to last. 
I’m fish in a tank 

Like bird in a cage 
I want to be free 

Want to learn 
So much rage 

The worlds crumbling down 
And I don’t believe it’s getting better 

I think this is the beginning 
The world is too tired 

She needs to heal 
So we let her. 

But wait 
I’m wrong 

The world is healing 
Getting cleaner 

For as humans decline she becomes greener? 
Well 

That's how it is 
I don't like it one bit 

Who cares what I like 
Doesn't matter 

We’re a blip. 
 


