Fear Of The Dream

Abstract Essence

Every evening when the sun is dying

And the Lord of night shines trough the sky
Something strange awaits me as I am lying
The sight s getting darker, nowhere to hide

Every night it ’s always the same

Visions of the future are going their own way
No one can save you from this cruel game

Did you wake up? You 've won Jjust next day

Chorus: I've got a fear of dream
Fear of this beast

Coming trough unconsiousness stream
Along the hidden midnight street

The senseless end of this ghostly story
Won 't allow you to open eyes

It s just a dream so don’'t be worried
It's just a dream no space for lies
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