Under the Same Name

Whirr
A low place
With or without you
The hope is always in motion
A mark made
Beyond you
Somedays
Heard under the table
Somedays
We'll be in the corner of the room
Carefree
The ring stays
With or without you
The sound
Will always be simple
A bond made
Beyond truth
In dreams
Where feeling are mutual
Somedays
We'll be in the corner of the room
Carefree
Drawing the four faces
Under the same name
I play to feel normal
"Only... Only as sure as I am that the reality of one night, le

t alone that of a whole lifetime, can ever be the whole truth."
"And no dream is ever just a dream."

"The important thing is: we're awake now. And hopefully... for
a long time to come."

"Forever."
"Forever?"

"Forever!"
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