Slice of Life

Slice of time spins around

how many eyes wide open

stare at you like a finger

an iced smile is untying now
shadows petrified

on a falling background

a soul man is sitting behind
while a glass tear is going down
while a glass tear is going down
stops to listen to his heart
while his inner fear

chokes his words and his head
tastes the sound of a coming new age
free from all the secular chains
slice of life we're living

just in time

slice of life we're living

just in time for breathing
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