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ROADS 

COUNTING THE CARS ON THE HIGHWAY  
I TRY TO FOLLOW THE STREAM 
THIS IS A PART OF THE SCREENPLAY  
OR JUST A VERY STRANGE DREAM 
 
ON MY WAY TO YOU 
 
RAINDROPS ARE WETTING THE WINDSHIELD 
TRYING TO BREAK THROUGH THE GLASS 
WATCHING THE CROWS ON THE CORNFIELD 
THROUGH THE MOUNTAIN PASS 
 
ON MY WAY TO YOU AGAIN 
 
MOVING SKY, FLOATING CLOUDS 
WHERE OR WHY – TELL ME 
GROWING DOUBTS (SLOWLY) 
FLYING BIRDS (CIRCLING) 
FALLING RAIN (NOISY) 
MISSING WORDS (SILENCED) – NO MORE TO SAY NOW 
EMPTY BRAIN (THOUGHTLESS) – NO MORE TO THINK 
 
MISSING WORDS – NO MORE TO SAY NOW 
MISSING THOUGHTS – NO MORE TO THINK 
MISSING FEELINGS – MY HEART IS EMPTY 
 
YOU’RE TRYING TO TELL ME  
THAT NOW YOU ARE FREE 
YOU’RE TRYING TO SELL ME  
REALITY 
 
PLEASE STOP REPEATING  
THAT YOU’LL MISS ME 
THIS IS HEART-EATING 
JUST FANTASY 
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