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I wish i could say the sane of nyself, that i min perfect harnony.
That i do not use the sword of my tongue to |ash out at the eneny.
That i do not fear the light.

That i do not stray from Love as ny guide.

That i mat peace inside.

And all the pieces are fine - they dance and sing in unity.

A dum dum dum dee daa da deee.

I wsh | could fly through the sky and the noon above ne.
I wish | could talk to the Gods and the birds above ne.
It s not fun to be so blind.

To be so blind.

I wish i could stay in the present day not |apsing into vicious sleep.

Cause it gives ny bones a brand shiny new hone - one that does not confine ne.
And i do not fear the Light.

And i do not stray from Love as ny gui de.

And i mat peace inside.

And all the pieces are fine. They dance and sing in unity.

A dum dum dum dee daaa da deeeee.

I wwsh | could fly through the sky and the noon above ne.
I wish | could talk to the Gods and the birds above ne.
It s not fun to be so blind.

To be so blind.

Slo fuzz in the norning,

where i can tenpt you to be ny air..

But it s not enough to be lovely when i feel other things i can not share.

That i can t.
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