
Another Dimension

Direct Hit!

Now, I'll admit that my brain's gone elsewhere
It's a chemical nightmare floating along, singing a song

What could go wrong? A long drop down
Where's everyone gone? All alone when I came here

But there's another to blame
Fear makes me wake up

Chalk it up to bad luck, but can't get it unstuck
This time my mind's left, dear

And I'll miss you
I'm not coming home

Time stretched out and my mind's slip-sliding without you
Light's edged out and my mind's slip-sliding without you

More than ever, I miss you
Now here I sit in another dimension, like a kid in detention

Floating along, singing a song, what could go wrong? A lot by extention
Injecting too much is a hazardous pastime, when the trip is your life

Chime in if you want, feel free to taunt me
If you flaunt it, does it need to be mentioned?

And I'll miss you
I'm not coming home

Yeah I'll miss you now
Time stretched out and my mind's slip-sliding without you
Light's edged out and my mind's slip-sliding without you

And I'll miss you
I'm not coming home
And I'll miss you now

Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Direct+Hit!
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

