
Inspirial Carpets, Well of seven heads
See these hands so slender They only move in my mind Been down for so long now I feel cracked and I feel dry Light retreat from my window Only reflects my displacement here Every twist of wind that's my wild torture Take me down to the well Take me down to the well of seven heads Pushed me down and watch me turn Leave me where the secrets are unknown There Ill not be alone With my eyes I follow the room Shapes and contours I have once again If the sense today it won't be too soon But my mind feels the same
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