I've always been dreaming
Of becoming someone who is lighter
And stronger than you

So righteous but so hollow
Imprisoned by my own believing
Of breaking new ground

Leaving this dirt for
Another dimension
Where I've planned to play high
I gave up then

Lost in spastic spaces, where to go now?
Consuming away like a hologram,
Searching through the places of my own
What was there? Where have I been for so long?

Living in dirt of
The Hell I've created
Still I'm trying to deny
That I was wrong then...
