
Off His Head 

 

There’s a crack-head in the street 

I think he could be dead 

He’s completely stoned 

Just lying there 

On the new laid flags 

 

He’s a youngish guy quite tall 

I think he could be dead. 

People passing by 

Don’t really care 

He’s a dreg they said 

 

In front of Marks and Spencer’s 

I think he could be dead 

Someone shouts across 

Leave him put a 

Bullet in his head 

 

There’s a market stall quite near 

I think he could be dead 

Dial 999 help 

He’s off his head 

And very pale, I said 

 

The ambulance arrives 

I think he could be dead 

Someone knows his name 

It’s Dean just Dean 

And no, he isn’t dead 

 

He’s like this every day 

The first responder said 

It’s spice he’s on sends 

Him off his head 

Is that living then? I said 

 

 

 


