


Bird in a Cage





Like a bird in a cage, never frightened, never scared living save within my world


Of safety, peace, quiet and routines


I never tried to turn the page to see things which are outside


Only having the idea of something undefinable to be my guide


Persuading me to spread my wings and fly – make my way up to the sky to survey


All that I could leave behind


And suddenly I´m somehow scared and trembling I´m so confused


This feeling makes me close my mind – I close my mind


Not knowing what is going on outside my world


I close my mind not knowing what is going on outside my world





Behind the railings of my cage there´s a world you cannot enter


But I can hide away from everything I fear


Is this the place where I really want to stay ?


                   Is this my world and am I the center of it ?


Behind the railings of my cage there´s a world you cannot enter


But I can hide away from everything I fear


Is this the place where I really want to stay ?


Is this my world and am I..?





Like a bird in a cage never frightened, never scared sometimes bored within my world


Of safety, peace, quiet and routines


I sometimes try to turn the page to see the things which are outside


And I want to grab that something undefinable to have a guide


Persuading me to spread my wings and fly, make my way up to the sky to survey


All that I have left behind


And then I´m no longer scared – anxiety a word unknown


This feeling makes me free my mind – I free my mind


Enjoying what is going on outside my world


I free my mind enjoying what is going on outside my world





Behind the railings of my cage there´s a world you cannot enter


But I can hide away from everything I fear


Is this the place where I really want to stay ?


Is this my world and am I the center – of it ?
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