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Kyree Lyn
True Obsession
As I sit upon the wall
I tend to smile down on you
My hands waving at you
As time passes by
Minute by minute
Hour by hour
I sit and watch
Tick tock, tick tock
I see you watching me
Always looking my way
I am your constant obsession
I always seem to take your gaze
Minute by minute
Hour by hour
I sit and watch
Tick tock, tick tock
I soon come to realize
It’s not me you’re after
You’re after what I can give you
You’re after my time 
Minute by minute
Hour by hour
I sit and watch
Tick tock, tick tock
But won’t you be sad
When my life runs out
And I can’t give you 
What you want
Minute by minute
Hour by hour
I sit and watch
Tick tock, tick tock
Soon enough time will stop
My batteries will run dry
I hope you have a big supply
To keep me alive
Minute by minute
Hour by hour
I sit and watch
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Tick tock, tick tock
Time seems to slip by slowly at first
Then faster and faster
Until everything comes to an end
Time always ends in death
Minute by minute
Hour by hour
I sit and watch
Tick tock, tick tock


