
Dreams

The 88

You got emotion
And a sick sad feeling
All the way
And in disguise
Like heaven in his eyes
You can't look away
I want to know
If it was really that important
Can you say
I'm gonna miss him

Now the moans
Rip through your ears
Sound nothing like
Dreams

You ought to know it
It never shows in
Dreams
Under the moonlight
You didn't feel like
Dreams

I've got a feeling
This is really gonna work
I can tell
Cause when I looked
I saw that you were shook
By that awful yell

Now the moans
Rip through your ears
Sound nothing like
Dreams

You ought to know it
It doesn't show in
Dreams
Under the moonlight
It did not feel like
Dreams
You indicated
How much you hated
Dreams
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