Dazed and Reduced

The sound of emptiness

With echo’s ringing in my head
Lifeless dreams

A living dead

Through the broken windows
I see trees move outside
But I can’t hear the wind
I am dead inside

Dazed and reduced
Alone and confused

I scream but no one replies

I see only the ghosts of my life

Dazed and reduced
Lonely and confused

There is no anchor to my soul
No harbour where I can stay

I am back at the endless ocean
Drifting further by each day

No more dreams to chase
It’s all been taken away

If I were a man of faith

I would kneel down and pray
But I am a primal spirit

Letting my instincts lead the way

All the way
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