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Plane of Mischief

I got to stroll the urban desert

the lights are dim as the rain keeps falling down on me

and aimless souls will find no place to rest upon

they move around behind their bars as they sing out loud to me

We love you madly

we need you to play our game

we haunt you gladly

we’ll kill you - welcome to the plane of mischief

I sit and watch the human theater

the lights are dim as the curtain’s rolling up to reveal

the clueless actors play their roles in perfect dismay

they move around the scene and dance as they sing out loud to me

We love you madly

we need you to play our game

we haunt you gladly

we’ll kill you - welcome to the plane of mischief

I lay me down to take a sleeping peep

the lights are dim and the blinds are firmly sealed

the aimless thoughts are swirling round and round in my head

they move around in a dark parade as they sing out loud to me

We love you madly

we need you to play our game

we haunt you gladly

we’ll kill you - welcome to the plane of mischief

We love you madly

we need you to play our game

we haunt you gladly

we’ll kill you - welcome to the plane of mis.....

welcome to the plane of mis.....

welcome to the plane of mischief
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