
A million endless corridors

These walls are closing in on me

Broken glass upon the floor

The more I seek, the less I see

No one seems to hold the cards

I'm lost and locked inside this place

A prison without cells or guards

Somewhere between time and space

Running in circles, closing gaps

One step forward, two steps back

Stuck in dead ends, loops and traps

The brightest colors fade to black

The rhythm of my beating heart

Scattered thoughts and scattered views

Everything just breaks apart

Hopes and wishes left to lose

Lifeless eyes are watching me

Distant voices calling me

Hands are reaching out for me

All these nightmares haunting me

The sound of silent screams

Fills the dreams within my dreams

Not asleep and not awake

Open doors, but no escape

There's still a pulse inside my veins

Through my skin and through my bones

I'm tied up in invisible chains

My lungs are working on their own

Out, get me out of here

Can someone help me out of here

Out, get me out of here

There must be some way out of here

Out through the entrance

Out through the entrance

Get me out through the entrance

Get me out through the entrance

Out through the entrance
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