Another Sky

Transforming my thoughts into rapid vibration
Shapeshifting the clouds in my secret creation
Sight reading the notes of human irritation
Temporary loss of sentient information

Growing up to be held back by limitation

I saw tears stream down in symmetric perfection
Looking back on what I witnessed in reflection

My soul went to hell and back it suffered fraction

Another Sky

You're shining through the night

I'll keep what's mine

Your stars form shapes and guide the way
So I keep falling for the light

I see another sky

I find peace in perfection seeking
Another sky

I came from nothing living

By default in simple life

Unprocessed

I run your levels you run, you are running out of sight

I find peace in perfection
Seeking another sky
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