Sleep

Donna Lewis

There's no hiding here

I try to trace the sound inside my head
I want to make it happen

Wipe away my thoughts

I want to make it happen

All T want to do is sleep without the rhythm
Taking on its own familiar way

I won't let it

Take me one step down

I won't let it

Take me too far down

I track patterns in my exhausted air
Slide into your underworld

You stood apart from me

Drew circles all around me

I can't take it

Have I lost my way

All T want to do is sleep without the rhythm
Taking on its own familiar way

I won't let it

Take me one step down

I won't let it

Take me too far down

All I want to do is sleep without the rhythm
Taking on its own familiar way

I won't let it

Take me one step down

I won't let it

Take me too far down

I won't let it take me all the way down
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