
Gardenian, Flipside of reality
Why did I do such a thingto myself, my family and friendsI distracted them with liesI thought they were blindbut yet they sawWhat was I doing to meI was so blindAin't got the timeAin't got the timeto straighten up myselfI fooled everyonewith my tearfilled eyesbut not only with liesAlso with my criesI figured I was betterbut really I don't knowCause nothing exists!In my headthose voices screamingwake me upI must be dreamingIn my head those voicesscreamingdreamingNo one can ever drag meback to shootI've got my own free choiceWorking with learningother people to knowhow to handle itAnd accepting all the liesFiction reality makes 'em cryI got my own free choicesAin't got the timeAin't got the timeTo straighten up myselfFall down againFalling again to theFlipside of reality
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