Awake

Like a dream

I know it's real

I pretend

Life is just a game

It's a lie

It's a lie to me

In my mind

I pretend that I can't feel anymore

I see the storm is coming down

It's coming down from the stormy clouds
Wishing all my dreams come true

But wait, what I need Is something else
And I know that it takes some time
Making all my dreams come true

Well at first, we were all the same

Can we stay

Can I play this life again, anymore

I see the storm is coming down

It's coming down from the stormy cloud
Wishing all my dreams come true

But wait, what I need Is something else
And I know that it takes some time
Making all my dreams come true
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