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Streets are dark, day's at an end m(ase my surreal identity
| sit at home in the light of the screen

We places that have never been
TV screams news of the week

| watch the world . X vﬁk the desert inside, still can't get nowhere

through the windows of my screen i’ walk,the desert inside, still don't meet anyone
1 walk the desert inside, still.can't get nowhere

They are real but they feel like fantasy 3 Dig aI ﬁuicide, want to be real again

Mailbox full but doesn't ®Il up my soul /“4",”, ” il

7

| walk the desert inside, still can't get nowhere,
| walk the desert inside, still don't meet anyone

Floating through virtual space
No drawback slows me down
Every desire just a click away
| cannot stop, | can't turn it off

They are real but they feel like fantasy
Mailbox full but doesn't ®Il up my soul

| walk the desert inside, still can't get nowhere
| walk the desert inside, still don't meet anyone

Don't be alone just be logged on

That's what they say to keep me involved
Keyboard games they are unsealed

| want to speak when | have something to say

TheDeSsengnlE
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: - The fox and his lady In constant agltatlon
_:"'Dark_ and tall Strong as a rock ;

1

.+ They enteér our room (hen we grow older &
#roud and strong They won't change their face

"ike creatures of doom They give us power, beat{ty,

That come along *ope and grace

They seem to strike I've seen their creator « - ;
$ight out of the wall *e never stops'

": %nd when we're dreaming
. They're always there

&our hair is streaming %n act of c

‘Such a pretty pair That never

In lines full @
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A long time | walked through the snow
Looked inside the dark of my soul
Now I'm coming out of the cold

Sick and tired to see how it grows
I'm fucked up, I've got an overdose

Words they may be soothing
When it hurts just keep on moving

Agravic grooves inside my head
Beats creating pleasure
Anytime you're down and sad music is your treasure

I'm ready to go with the ow
To seize the day and start another show @
I'm waiting for you down below

Steal away and reach for the sun
Heal yourself the show has just begun

Words they may be soothing
When it hurts just keep on moving

Agravic grooves inside my head
Beats creating pleasure
Anytime you're down and sad
Music is your treasure

Out there | wandered alone
Now I'm coming out of the cold

Words they may be soothing
When it hurts just keep on moving
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