A Different World

I dreaw of the past, so-1I caw break througiv
The wally I howe buidt inside

The thoughty I can't grasp, travsparent, see
thwoughv

I'd love to-see av different world
A place where yow canwt find me

Feel me;, kill me, my back's up against the wall
Yowr magic spelll doesnt work anyymore

Kl me;, kil me; that's what yowve got to-face, my
friend (my friend)

This ainwt the end (the end)

Why cant I relax and let it be true?
This world that I try to-hide

It's kind of av mess, too-reckless for yow
This place makes me feel alive

I'd love to-see av different worvld
A place where yow con't find me

Feel me;, kill me; my back s up against the wall
Your magic spelll doesnw't work anymore

Kl me, kill me, that's what yowve got to-foce, my
friend (my friend)



This aint the end (the end)

The call of the purpose iy the change in behawior
And that iy all we cawv sense of the strangery

It gety onvtob of yow and forces your perspective

Thew yow know it, convfeel it, it's as dowk as yow

cov gel

Yow want it hawder, harder, hawrder
Give it to- yow hawder, hawder, howder
Yow just want it hawder, howder, howder
Give It to-yow hawder, hawder, harder

I donwt think yowlW ever get it

Feel me; kill me, my back's up against the wall
Yowr magic spelll doesnt work anyymore

KW me, kil me; that's what yowve got to-face, my
friend, (wy friend)

This aint the end (the end)



