Imaginary Friends

T know what it's like crawling in the dirt
T know what it's like being in the herd

I know what it's like being in the pen

I know what it's like staying in the den

Elusive people

and imaginary friends

are the only ones

that I'll ever come to know

The lucid screen only
shows the direction

of the path I should go
and what I should know

I know what it's like never being heard

I know what it's like wearing the same shirt
I know what it's like being so alone

I know what it's like waiting on the phone

Elusive people

and imaginary friends

are the only ones

that I'll ever come to know

The lucid screen only
shows the direction

of the path I should go
and what I should know

I know what it's like sitting on a throne

I know what it's like having such a prone
I know what it's like watching from afar
I know what it's like sleeping on ajar

Elusive people The lucid screen only
and imaginary friends shows the direction
are the only ones of the path I should go
that I'll ever come to know and what I should know
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