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In the end I’m here

All is locked in Pandora’s box

down a dark corridor, with distant doors
I’m trying hard to listen

As footsteps break

the silence of the torn curtain

Torn inside paralyzed with fear

Who am 1?

What am | doing here?

Once, we were all around the same table

the newspaper on grandad’s lap

mom and dad waltzing away

and we were dancing

What am | doing here?

My footsteps are my only way out

I’m sinking, I’m frantically lost in time, in the present
Who am 1?

Trying to define myself, | lean on my box

In the end I’'m here
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