The Switch
KREAM

You first feel it in the middle of the night

Like a wave inside you

It only happens here, nowhere else, no other time
Your whole sense of being shifts

And evolve into purity

And with the flick of a switch

You're gone

You're gone

You first feel it in the middle of the night

Like a wave inside you

It only happens here, nowhere else, no other time
Your whole sense of being shifts

And evolve into purity

And with the flick of a switch

You're gone

You're gone

You first feel it in the middle of the night

Like a wave inside you

It only happens here, nowhere else, no other time
Your whole sense of being shifts

And evolve into purity

And with the flick of a switch

You're gone

You're gone
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