Police
Your portrait on my wall

All day smile to me oh!
You never have said goodbye
I wonder why you have done it Joe

I play deaf or sometimes I forget

I don’t know anything about your death 
Just a message on my screen

Is it enough to live with?
Thank you my friend, for who you’ve been
What a present, that new prospect
But you’re true, you’re true, you’re true
And we’re fools, we‘re fools
I can’t stop devising your last hour

This distress, this sordid final chapter

I don’t know when the glimmer abandoned you
But I’m gonna to entertain it to continue

You’ve left me, you’ve left me

Why you did not told me

You’ve left me, you‘ve left me

Did I not, not, not hear?

You’ve bit me, a bit more

To the heart, to my head

It makes me so dizzy

And I just fall
