On the Edge of the World

IN A DREAM I AM A WIND
CAUSE I'M INVISIBLE

I BLOW ON MEMORIES

ABOUT THOSE I GOT TO KNOW
I CAN SEE CLEARLY

AN ODD-LOOKIN' BLEND

OF EVENTS THAT TOGETHER
MAKE MAGICAL SENSE

I DON'T THINK ABOUT IT

I DON'T CARE AT ALL!

AM I DREAMING WHILE I'M LOST?

OR JUST ROAMING IN A DREAM?
I'M ALIVE WAKING UP

OR MAYBE WHILE ASLEEP?
NO-ONE WILL TAKE FROM ME

MY NIGHT-TIME VOYAGES

CAN ONE CUT OFF

THE WINGS OF A WIND?

YET, THEY DON'T EXIST

BUT STILL I AM FLYING

INTER WINING WITH DREAMS

ON THE EDGE OF THE WORLDS

I DON'T THINK ABOUT ITO

I'M A LUCKY FELLOW

THAT O THE WORLDS' FRONTIER
EASILY CROSSES EVERY BARRIER
WHENEVER HE WANTS OR NEEDS

Chainsaw
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