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When are your dreams going to fall

What has your soul left to hide

Been spinning wheels for so damn long

But no one is asking for a ride

Hope turns to rejection – stings you like a poison

And you burn the midnight oil anyway

That clock ain’t moving slower as you sit there and stare

Wrap the cloak of falsehood around you and sink in despair

I search for myself through a pool of watered down dreams

Shattered like glass they’ll cut you if you try to make them real

Real emotion, real love, real hope, real hate, real pain

When the colors of all your visions melt together in the flame

In the heat of the fire you burn

In the eye of the storm you see

It’s all somehow meant to be

Well I’ve taken all I can

I’ve got so much more to give

Come with me I’ll show you now

We all have so much of life to live

Love is the solution – all else is disillusion

And the blood keeps raining down on us anyway

As time keeps pushing you onward will you take time to care

Or will you join the masses that don’t give a damn

And end up nowhere
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