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THE QUEEN OF HEARTS 

 
I am going to Wonderland 

To stay inside that book 
I need the world of nonsense 
To catch me by a hook 

  
I want all the flowers to talk to me  
Then I’ll drink unbirthday tea 

So that when I go to bed at night 
Those things are what I’ll see 

  
I need to hear a caterpillar 
Give me great advice 

And tell me that the world is fine 
Even if he’s not too nice 
  

I long to see the Cheshire Cat 
Grinning up at me 

Because if he’s not crazy 
There’s no way I can be 
  

I would marry the Mad Hatter 
The March Hare would be best man 
Alice could stand with me 

Because I’m her biggest fan 
  
The wedding would be a disaster 

But none of us would care 
Because we’d be distracted 

When the queen got there 
  
She’ll yell orders to card soldiers 

Because she will want our heads 
And I will smile at the sound 
That everyone else dreads 

  
This is why I’m going there 

Not for some cheap thrill 
Yes, I want my life to end 
So I can just be still 

  
My death will be a happy thing 
For me and others, too 

Because I will be smiling 
For me that’s something new 
 

  

 

I just want all of the things to stop 
That charge right through my brain 

They make me sweat and jump and cry 
Because they cause such pain 
  

I hate going to sleep at night 
Because it will be there 
A haunting vision of my family 

Unable to breathe air 
  

The saddest thing about my life 
Is that I cannot daydream 
My thoughts always turn bad 

And I can’t help but scream 
  
I know my nightmares will not end 

That point is far too clear 
I fear this means the end’s in sight 

My death must be drawing near 
  
This feeling follows me around 

I just can’t get away 
The terror is consuming me 
I am tortured night and day 

  
My dreams are never happy 
And I cannot make them stop 

The people I love tied to ropes 
Die with a sudden drop 

  
I’m left alone at the end of each 
To grieve so many losses 

For some reason I act them out 
My dreams are now my bosses 
  

I’ve killed so many people 
I lost count quite long ago 

And now my hands are shaking 
Because you’re the next to go 
  

That’s why I must go to Wonderland 
And make the queen quite mad 
So she will end my so-called life 

And yours can still be had 
 

             




