
Phish, Sleep
I can't describe the feeling whenI'm in my bed asleep and thenI wake up with a vision blurredAnd all my efforts are deteredTo reconstruct this image lostThere're certain things my mind must doand even though they're very fewThe image glistens like a gemRepairing is not one of themSo I'm awake though in my mindThe image thats so unrefinedis calling to me from the deepand tempting me to fall asleep
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