Alright

All alone with myself inside this room 
What is coming will happen soon 

Whether the railroad will railroad me 

Well that is what I’ve yet to see

You build me a bridge to cross and die 

Or see the seeing in my eye 

But each time I revolve the chair 

I don’t really go anywhere

I hope for life, I hope for death 

I wish that I could just forget 

And go back to the way I was 

But I can’t do that just because

I can see nothing anymore 

I’m lying on the golden floor 

Please take care of me tonight 

Hope this thing turns out alright

