
Strata, White hot light
As all my doubts and fearsBegin to disappear...I am stronger than before -I just need something more...'Cos heaven's a boring place:There's no pleasure without pain,So carry me away to a perfect dayIn a white hot lightIt burns insideA white hot lightIt feels so right....It's hard to concentrate,Wish that I could just think straight.I focus on the pain - So much more todayBetween the two extremes,The nightmares and the dreamsThe colors blend to oneAnd I'm overcomeIn a white hot light.I feel so numb in thisWhite hot light.Between the two extremes,The nightmares and the dreams...The colors blend to oneAnd I'm overcome -In a white hot light.
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