
The same Dream

Clan of Xymox

I'm talking on the phone
You feel all alone
You still feel the pain
Inside i take the blame
You never felt this way
I don't know what to say
You hold onto your dream
I never promised to make it

The same dream

I want to say goodbye

I'm running out of lies
You seem to lose your mind
I try to be all kind
You're never satisfied
I used to fool around
Which i never tried to fight
I never promised to make it

The same dream
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