
A Matter of Perspective 

 
Looking for reason 

On a far distant plane 

Trying to tie the loose ends together again 

Keeping perspective 

On a colourful thought 

With feet on the ground 

Or that’s what the grey men have taught 

Holding a moment 

Just one second more 
It’s something I touched 

In a dream once before 

Don’t let them guide me anymore 

 

It’s all in the mind 

So easy to find 

Scattered in every direction 
Shattering signs and restrictions 

It’s part of the grandest design 

It’s all in the mind… 

 

 


