
Fields Of The Nephilim, Absent minded
My eyes are hurtingby the effort of staringbut i dont feelanything at allIt doesnt matterwhen the world is spinningaround in circlesa never ending fallyour spoken wordsare far awayjust a strange noisein a symphonie of talkOn million voicesintoxicatingmake me feelim gliding through this walkI used to follow youtry to understandi used to know it deep in my heartwake me upi used to think aboutthe things that set me freewas absent mindedwake me upMy minds are hurtingby effort of thinkingbut i dont cryanything at allBut take me backback to the groundand try to hold mestop my everlasting fall
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