
Scream 
 

Why are you stoned -Mama? 

Don’t stand up and shout at me. 

Look into your scratched face! 

Your eyes -a ghost train. 

That’s why -I go away. 

You can’t take care of me -anymore! 

My life is so sad. 

I’ll never come back. 

If you’re clean again- 

Take the phone and call me. 

Now -switch off the light and sleep. 

My Love -was always deep! 

But it’s time to go. - 

And please, please - forget the snow! 
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