
Voices 
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In my head there are some voices 

 and they’re  driving me insane, 

 they all say different things 

 so how to make a choice. 

 

They're making fun of me,  

and argue who's the boss inside my head. 

 It's like I'm not sure 

 which one’s my favourite voice. 

 

One is the driver and says go left, 

but how to tell  that he is right.  

The other whispers in my ear a different song. 

I feel them touching different parts in me 

Pulling me from side to  side 

How do I know which one of them to sing along 

 

Those are the voices in my head. 

 Each one a different strategy 

 but they all belong with me 

 The bus keeps going, down the line 



 the wheels go round, and i’ll align 

And i’ll stop fighting  them instead 

 

The ones who screem so very loud  

brought me where I am today . 

 As for the silent onces 

 they have to show there face. 

 It's like a special symphony 

 I'm conducting everyday 

 where every player has to play his melody. 

 

Those are the voices in my head. 

 Each one a different strategy 

 but they all belong with me 

 The bus keeps going, down the line 

 the wheels go round, and i’ll align 

And i’ll stop fighting  them instead 
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