
The world is full od dreamers 
And I am full of dreams 
What makes me a believer 
I’m the head dreamer 
A princess or queen 
Of all the dreams 
That were ever dreamed 

It is odd when you think of it 
And as strange as it seams 
I’m the one controlling things 
When you dream 
When I dream 
The dreams that we dream
I’m the head dreamer 
Or is this just another dream 
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