The Maze
Bang

Each corner turns to greet me

A pathway to my soul

With walls so high, they touch the sky
Through years I can't control

This place I'm in astounds me

It never seems to end

This is my Maze

These are my days

If I could change the way I go

Be part of times I'll never know

This maze would be the proper choice

To follow blindly, it's soundless voice
This place I'm in, It astounds me

It seems to never end

This is my Maze

These are my days,

No purple haze

I'm on the inside looking in

Wide lines are growing thin

Inside this Maze, there's no purple haze
This is my Maze, these are my days

This place I'm in astounds me
It never seems to end
This place I'm in astounds me
It never seems to end

This is my Maze
These are my days
No purple haze
These are my days
Inside this Maze
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