Dilemna

Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over
Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over

What is my world?

Is it real or is it fiction?

But years gone by

Like a flaming ember

Sometimes I ponder

I'm happy or I'm blind

No no no

I can hold it, I can taste it

Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over
Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over

What is the point?

Is it joy or is it heartache?

Hopelessly lost

I'm on the main road

What is the point?

Get on with my life
Years go the dreams

Understating my mind

Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over
Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over

Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over
Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over
Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over
Dilemna, that's me
That's me all over

(Dilemna's

(Dilemna's

(Dilemna's

(Dilemna's

running

running

running

running

Over and over and over and over

And over and over

over

over

over

over

me)

me)

me)

me)

(Dilemna's running over me)

Edwyn Collins


http://www.tcpdf.org

