Take Me Out Of The Wall

Canterbury

I'm sick of my gasmask, sick of the morphine, take me out of th
e wall.

I'm sick of the metal, sick of the o0il that’s pumping through m
y veilns.

Where is the daylight? Where is the sunshine?

Just fake light on this ward.

Where is the night time? Where is the moonlight?

Take me out of the wall.

Sudden shock sets in and whispers “deny” in his ear.
Help me doctor, I don’t like what'’s,
I don’t like what’s going on.

I come in and out now, and is that blood I feel
Creeping down the back of my neck?

I looked in the mirror, even my reflection
Managed to catch this cold.

Sudden shock sets in and whispers “deny” in his ear.
Help me doctor, I don’t like what’s,
I don’'t like what's going on.

If I, I could go outside

If I, but no one's looking twice

It’'s dark; I can’t see what’s bleeding.

Don’t be stupid it’s your own face you’re seeing.
It’'s dark; I can’t see what’s bleeding.

Don’t be stupid it’s your own face you’re seeing.

Sudden shock sets in and whispers “deny” in his ear.
Help me doctor, I don’t like what'’s,
I don’t like what’s going on.

If I, I could go outside
If I, but no one's looking twice
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