As we tap away at the keys
We throw away our connections and add to the silence 
Can you tell me what happened please
We throw away our connections and add to the violence

We no longer talk face to face
We hide behind the invisible wall
Everyone travels at a different pace 
But we all continue to fall 

The interment used to create connections
Now it helps negativity spread 
And all we see is rejections 
We need to cut this thread 

The old world is dead
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