Days of the Looking Glass

Time, where did you go

Once you're sleeping?

I guess you'll never know

Is enough and is showed in the books
For enough time of written

She looks sad and self
In the looking glass

The days and the hours and the minutes go fast

Calling the time she did not might
Someone in the past?

Don't like the flash

Of the days of the looking glass

Life, what's your name

Or you're still trying

Or is it all just a game

Will that all be the same as a book
When we all started dying

She knows what it is

To be loving there

I could flow like

That's completed remember kept

She knows what it is

To come first

Just to find out you're last
Don't like the flash

Of the days of the looking glass

Time, where did you go

Once you're sleeping?

I guess you'll never know

Is the enough and is showed in the books
For enough time of written

Is the enough and is showed in the books
For enough time of written

Is the enough and is showed in the books
For enough time of written
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