
The Floor

Waiting forever

in yellow space

I got a fever now

it lingers somehow

Time is dissolving

the place I am

world is revolving me

and won't stop again

The floor is crying

every time you walk

and words are dying

every time you talk

The void is boiling

every time you breathe

and time is toiling

when you take a leap

Mind is resisting

it won't go down

it's closing all the doors

and sweeping the floors

You won't be listening

your ears are sealed

you won't be seeing things

the doorbell will ring

The floor is crying

every time you walk

and words are dying

every time you talk

The void is boiling

every time you breathe

and time is toiling

when you take a leap

take a leap

acting like sheep

take a leap

acting like sheep

Waiting is over

fades in my brain

the scars are invisible

they work in my sleep

Digging much deeper

imagine is hard

matrix is working now

replace it somehow

The floor is crying

every time you walk

and words are dying

everytime you talk

The void is boiling

every time you breathe

and time is toiling

when you take a leap

take a leap

acting like sheep

take a leap

acting like sheep
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