
Porcupine Tree, Sleep of no dreaming
At the age of sixteenI grew out of hopeI regarded the cosmosThrough a circle of ropeSo I threw out my plansRan on to the wheelAnd emptied my headOf all childish idealsThe sleep of no feelingI married the first girlWho wasn't a manAnd smiled as the spidersRan all over my handsMade a good livingBy dying it's trueAs the world in my TVLeaked onto my shoes
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