Torn Realities

What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!

What the heck are we doing?

With our lifes

Keeping our souls in dungeons
Until we're barely alive

I wish we could find the courage
And turn on the light

Why don't we finally wake up
And simply open our eyes

What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!

And suddenly we see...

The things that really matter
Our greatest enemies

Are shadows on the wall

And suddenly we see...

For worse and for the better

Our torn realities
Illusions after all

You and me keep believing

In only one truth

So we're throwing the aces

But we call on the deuce

I wish we'd only be ready

To open our minds

Why don't we finally take it
That we don't have to be blind

What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!

And suddenly we see...

What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
What we think is what we get!
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