
I don’t dream 
 
 

The sky took a sabbatical; it’s not been seen for days, 
Hewi says the winds are changing, but I don’t believe a thing, 

I don’t dream. 
 

The world looks like a wedding cake, you know our only priest left town, 
he ran off with the grave digger, now we can’t even get in the ground, 

and I don’t dream. 
 

She walked that sensation straight out of the station, 
now I don’t have an alliance with that unholy scene, 

I don’t hold with ambition that’s never been an option, 
no, I don’t dream. 

 
The snow just keeps on falling like a punishment for something, 
stocks are getting low, I hope it’s not too late to learn our lesson, 

I don’t dream. 
 

The scene from the window is like a mirror inside you, 
you can’t think through the bluster of a primal scream, 
there’s no one to blame on this snow blasted plane, 

and I don’t dream, 
no, I don’t dream. 

 
There was two crowns on a telephone wire, 

Hewi wants to shoot them down, 
someone says it’s bad luck leave them, 

I say luck already left town, 
we’re down to our last candle, it’s getting hard to get through the door, 

but the bar is full on Old Saltillo Road, 
they’re just praying for more snow. 

Hewi says it’s Karma, I say spell that I dare you, 
sometimes it’s not the things you do, 

but what you don’t do that’s bound to kill you, 
and I don’t dream. 

 
There’s always one lane heading somewhere, 

and one lane coming back, 
some people can’t believe what they’ve never seen,  

you can die there in your bed, or you can run till the bitter end, 
but I don’t dream, 
no, I don’t dream. 
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