
Dead on Impact 
 
A hundred years from now 
Every thought I have will be gone  
Like the pain I feel inside 
And life goes on 
 
And I will never know 
The reason why or what good did it do 
To hurt myself this way 
Hurting you 
 

A bird falls from the sky 
Dead on impact – dead on impact 
Crashes to the sidewalk 
Dead on impact – dead on impact 
And no-one knows what for 

 
A hundred years from now 
Someone who’s not even born today 
Will walk these streets 
Feeling the same way 
 
She won’t know my thoughts 
There’s no way she can  even know my name 
She’ll never guess that here today 
I felt the same 
 

A bird falls from the sky 
Dead on impact – dead on impact 
Crashes to the sidewalk 
Dead on impact – dead on impact 
And no-one knows what for 
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