Time
There’s no dragon raging at my door,
But I have faced the battle-test before,
It’s just that it’s a different kind of fight,

Remember, as you pass from day to night:
It’s not the same for me,
But I’m not really free,
It’s just that
Time doesn’t work the same for me

As for you

But I have a world I must come through

Before I talk to you.

I have faced the dragon and survived,

And every time I look, I’m still alive
Whatever terror stands within my way,

Remember, as you pass from night to day:
That I still make it through,
And you will make it, too,

It’s just that
Time doesn’t work the same for me

As for you

But I have a world that I come through

When I talk to you.
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