
Stina Nordenstam, Butterfly
It happened again last nightIt happened again alrightHoney it makes me want to cryToo late I fell out of bedHit the ceiling insteadI'd turned into a butterfly God didn't spend much timeThis was a hit and runClearly the wings were oversizedIn all, nothing was rightStill it was quite a sightI'd turned into a butterfly But the last time I looked in a mirrorIt looked like it was going to be fineAnd the last time I looked in the mirrorIt looked like it was going to be fine Baby I don't know whyI was the average guyAnd I was almost satisfiedTo be just one in the crowdNot too tall or too loudI turned into a butterfly Tired but always cleanStaying away from dreamsSo I lie sleepless by your side most nightsA twitch in my backGently life would attackI'd turned into a butterfly But the last time I looked in a mirrorIt looked like it was going to be fineAnd the last time I looked in the mirrorIt looked like it was going to be fine Once past the drowning panicAnd the longing to flyWhatever I see in the mirrorI'm sure that it's going to be fine
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