
Mirror Man

Prism

Mirror man, lives his life alone
Close at hand, got his telephone
Saturday night out on the street
Hustlin' ice, an eye on the heat

Mirror man, you in a danger zone
Everynite, things he can't avoid
Drive him wild', make him paranoid
Another day, another episode
You make a mistake and it's all over
Mirror man he hasn't got a choice

Mirror, mirror man
Mirror, mirror man
Mirror, mirror man

He is blinded by the rising sun
In his mind don't know back from front
Haunted by his flipped out dreams
He wonders what life really means
Mirror man they got you on the run

Mirror, mirror man
Mirror, mirror man
Mirror, mirror man
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