
Vertigo

mind.in.a.box

In the plane of the dreamweb...
White's face staring back at me...

After all of my endless struggles,
How can this possibly be?
How can this possibly be?

Is everything I've done for nothing?
In the end, will it mean something?
Are my sacrifices all in vain?
And what of me will remain?

Is everything I've done for nothing?
In the end, will it mean something?
I thought I knew the path to follow,
But in the end was the journey hollow?
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