Ecstasy
Glass Tiger

Do you hold your breath
When you look in the mirror
Stealing years it takes

Not a giver

Have you taken refuge

From its charm

Do you cry as dreams
Go past you forever
Of things you've done
Of all that you never
Living in the shadows
Of the stars

You're in ecstasy
Ecstasy, ecstasy
Forever

With crying eyes you tell me

You're leaving

Ageing mind are you still

Believing

Breaking my heart I know what
You're feeling

I can't stop the mirror

From stealing

I have taken refuge from its charms

Now you're in your golden years
Your golden years
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