
Here’s to the Nightmare 

 

 
Once he     

Told me “Just a life to live 

so many things to do, so little time 

to keep” 

 

“One day 

As a cloud I’ll have to leave 

To find an answer  

To the riddle of the wind” 

 

Who stole the night?  

Why life is turning into a nightmare? 

Who stole the night and laughters? 

 

This is 

How he built a Dream Machine 

This is 

How he deceived Reality 

 

“Wonders,  

This realm was made for you 

It was my choice and I would never 

Come back home” 

 

Who stole the night?  

Why life is turning into a nightmare? 

Who stole the night and laughters? 

 

He said: “Thoughts are fluid dreams 

They run like rivers to the sea  

and thousands are the seas to swim  

And all you imagine will appear for real 

 

But you’ve already learnt to fly  

You’ve already hung your soul to the sky 

and for all I know  

You fly better than anyone 

 

Because you are free, you are a kite  

and you will never have to hide 

And you won’t land 

Your arms to sand 

For it won’t be over  

Until you decide  

it will be Over” 

 

Who stole the night?  

Why life is turning into a nightmare? 

Who stole the night and laughters? 

( So… ) 


