LIVING IN THE PAST TIME

Ver 1:

Long time ago

I woke up in the waste

I could'nt have no taste

Like lifted mouse anywhere (je potřeba předělat)
The old man died

And walls started to move

I've tried to read, improve

In fear of town - no more !
Ver 2: 

I was growing up

The process carries on

With pending fee, now going up
I've started feeling alone

Long time ago

I have become the man

who found the golden way

To get through the bush to the town (je potřeba předělat .. třeba slumdog místo bush)
Ref 1: 

No more ... living in the fantasy

No more ... falling in the fall asleep
(změnit falling in the na něco jinýho)
I hate all who want to get the enemy

Nowhere ... that's the target - final way

Living in the past time, living in the memories

Get out - of my way , get out of the lovely land

Hoping - that my way will be allways excellent
Often done the hard way 

With every word you know - say in there (co tím chtěl básník říci ??)
For every word you have to fight

Fight

Ver 3:

Long time ago

I woke up in the waste

I could'nt have no taste

Like lifted mouse anywhere

The dream is gone

The mouse has frightened eyes

The life’s a big surprise

Now I see the second sight
Ref 2:

No more ... living in the fantasy

No more ... falling in the fall asleep

I hate all who want to get the enemy

Nowhere ... that's the target - final way

Living in the past time, living in the memories

Get out - of my way , get out of the lovely land

Hoping - that my way will be allways excellent
Often done the hard way 

With every word you have to pray

