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Turn the Radio off 

 
Radio songs 
To drown out the hum 
Of the endless thinking. 
Thinking still, 
But not so distractedly, 
Surprising. 
My paths are endless, 
Like the noise in my brain. 
To choose one - 
How? 
I can’t. 
‘Twould leave my soul behind 
Like all the others. 
No! 
Turn the radio off, 
Let the music play on. 
 


