Traveling

the night is calling me

it knows me it calls me
tomorrow's beckoning

it's waiving it's greeting

the lights comes to me
comes right through me
the light consumes me
shining into me

the light comes to me
comes right through me
the light consumes me
shining into me

i've been traveling
been far away been traveling
i travel inside myself

the drugs are signaling

i can't surrender i'm mingling
the drink is covering

my personal discovering

the room invites me
the smeels intice me
the room engulfs me
and then revolts me

i've been traveling
been far away been traveling
i travel inside myself

the night is calling me

it knows me it calls me
tomorrow's beckoning

it's waiving it's greeting

the lights comes to me
comes right through me
the light consumes me
shining into me
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