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Stories of Paradise
Where you through the Dice as a Game

Stranger with a hand full of marbles 
looking for a place to play

 OI know you can do it 
yo`u just have to take the Chance

I do not want my life to be arranged,
I want my life to be Deranged 
As everything should be

I do not know how I got here
I do not know the reason why

I just had this strange
Hallucination that I was engaged in an Alibi

An Alibi told me what to tell you
and i told you what you wanted to know

I know that you know nothing at all
 I know that you know i know 
nothing at all

so i through all my alibis down the river
I am floating on my back 
thinking of drowning 
surrounding myself with laughter 
(Ha Ha Ha)
 
And trying to find a way back.

So when you are floating down the river
and have no place to go 

it is the Coincidence 
that will recue you
It is the coincidence that 
will take you home.
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