The Echoing Sky

My life is so like a dream
Some days I feel I can fly

I can fly, then like a dream
It’'s over

Circular thoughts strangle me
Tying my mind to the ground

To the ground when I could fly
The Echoing Sky

My life is so like a dream
Walking the line in between
In between the worlds

It seems I'm falling
Somewhere beyond what I know
Images swim through my mid

Through my mind where I can find

The Echoing Sky
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