
Mind Trip

House of Lords

I never knew
But you never knew that I knew
That I've got a thing up my sleeve
I don't need your charm
Or potions to keep me from harm
A mirror in your dream, in a dream

Your thoughts are beginning to spin
So let the games begin

Blow your mind trip
Blow your mind
Blow your mind trip

Time isn't time
When seven and seven is nine
And nine lives is all that you've got
Fall as you fell
Stumbling as you cast your spell
And balance the beam that you brought

The mad men on the hill
Are laughing as you spill

Blow your mind trip
Blow your mind
Blow your mind trip

Your thoughts are still wondering when
As the games begin again

Blow your mind trip
Blow your mind
Let it all slip
Blow your mind
Blow your mind trip
Blow your mind
Let it all slip
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