
Gabriel Mann, The awakening
I Wake Up in the BasementI'm So HungryI'm DryI Must Be Here SleepwalkingMustn't I?Getting Up From My Easy Chair Looking For My WifeFollowing a Trail of CrimsonSpots That Lead Into the NightSuddenly I RealizeI See It All Through Real EyesThese Crimson Spots Are Dripping From My HandAnd Ooh It Makes Me Feel Like a Man
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