
Cube

Hands

Shut down everything inside that makes it work. All the wires t
o it's soul, and all the lights that make it glow. Kill the sys
tem. I don't want it anymore. Drag me through the fire. It help
s keep me awake. The bulbs are blinking, the statics piercing. 
But it's hard to look away. Let's hit the ground. God damn this
 place. It's taken everything. Shut it down. Send your best to 
guard my soul. They will never sleep. They will never leave me 
alone. Somebody throw the switch, shut it down.
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