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Tired eyes

An hourly waiting or two

to get from my place to you

darling you know that | care

you reach for anything now

each corner is such anew chance

al eyes open

| couldn’t care less

who will pass

with eyes wide open

i love you more

So come to me

| liveinthelight of afire

slowly rise

and change every feeling inside me

tired eyes

you use them in the dying night



soon fall down

you look for athing that isreal

and everyone knows you have secrets

you may bered
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