
In between Dreaming  

Verse 1 

Sometimes it feels like I’m consciously dreaming  

The surrounding sounds and visions  

Whilst lying in bed whiling time away 

It’s can be an amazing feeling  

   

Chorus 

Being awake in-between dreaming  

In a blurred delineation  

Verse 2 

The same soul, heart and mind  

Yet awake it’s a very different kind  

Those dreaming times mostly not remembered  

But they shape our moods our kind our minds  

  

Chorus 

Being awake in-between dreaming  

In a blurred delineation  

Verse 3  

Moments of artistic creation  

Moments of critical thinking  

moments of relaxation  

Then mysterious transition… 


