Insane (2002)

Burn the mask blinding the pain

Make me real, make me sane

Freedom will be my name

For I am going insane

Thoughts too deep

To be exposed

So I’ll let them sleep

My soul is closed

If you'll try to break through

Separate the lies from the truth

Maybe if you do

I'll be able too

Like an echo through my head

Am I alive or am I dead?

Judge me so I can think free

Alone, but with all my sanity

