In Wonderland

I'm painting roses
Heavy rain

Colours run

You call my name

I can’t hear you
Way up high
Twinkle twinkle
Stars don’'t cry

I will be heard

I will be seen
When I am queen
And what I’ve heard

And what I've seen
Will all make sense
When I am queen
Mirror mirror

On my wall

Tell me how

And when to call
The looking glass
That shows no pain
In Wonderland
We’re all the same
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