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I'm laying in my body

Like a death man in a grave
I can only move my eyes
Can't speak, can't walk,
Can't touch, can't feel

Every time I awake
The nightmare is the same

I want to get back to flee this body
When I'm here I'm free

I'm rotting in this bed

The nurse is changing droping bottles
Every second hour

I'm trying to stay awake

Not to fall back into that paralized
Dream body

I can't prevent the nurse
From fetching me back

Asking myself why the nurse
Keeps on telling me to sleep
While I'm dreaming

If I look into a mirror

I see me looking into a mirror
Seeing me

Who's dreaming
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