Shape

There, through the looking glass
The world, it moves so fast

And I'm in here holding on

To no future and no past

Let's find some place to go
Beyond this to and fro

Where we don't have to dance
Like stars in our own show

You find someone to be
With brand-new eyes to see
You go and dig right in
And forget how to be free

There, through the looking glass
The world, it moves so fast

And I'm in here holding on

To no future and no past
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