
 

  NO MORE SLEEPING 

 

I don’t want to sleep, I don’t want that spell 

I don’t want to dream when waking works twice as well 

I don’t want to miss the pain of regrets 

I want to hurt and cry no matter how bad it gets 

I want to know the truth and how it renders me 

Whether fair or to soul-less depravity 

I want to run wild into dark and deep 

Awake, afraid, and unable to fall asleep 
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