
The Mirror

Dream Evil

Mirror, mirror on the wall
I'm on my way to loose control
You blind me with your beauty
The reflections makes me high
Will my spirit for ever die
If i break the reflected eye
This magic that you show me
make me look forever young
immortalized on the outside
but rotten deep inside
Mirror, mirror.... Look at me
Mirror, mirror
Who is that man, that staring back at me
Precious, precious save my soul
My skin looks hot though my heart is cold
I want to live my life in silence
I want to live my life in peace
Who is that man, that looks back at me
Mirror, mirror... Look at me
Mirror, mirror... Set me free
Mirror, mirror... Look at me
Mirror, mirror...
Tell me who's that man, that staring back at me
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