
Knocking around

The Idoru

silence, darkness, smiles, endless nights and endless miles.
black and white faces in my dreams, i’ve left no legs to stand 
on.
i keep knocking around in a deep blue sea of life.
i reach for the hand of hope but it's gone without leaving a tr
ace behind.
i wanna feel, i wanna try things to know the reasons why.
in my dreams i see the pictures black and white.
i wanna feel, i wanna try things to know where i left my life.
there must be something waiting for me, and i keep knocking aro
und.
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