How Fleeting
The Valuator Time

Don't hold me back now

I need to live this dream again

Because I know how it will all play out
I am a traveller on my only journey

I've been to the moon and back
To learn about distance

And what kind of toll it takes
On me and my surroundings

I felt that I was losing touch

Distorted visions of seeing myself
Drowning in apathy

Still haunt me every night

I feel it in my veins

Taking a hold of me

Stealing the air from my lungs

I can't breathe

Don't hold me back now

I need to live this dream again

Because I know how it will all play out
In the end we all turn back into dust

I've seen all your faces

You're with me every step I take
I'm not scared anymore

You keep my hands on the wheel
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