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Where's the way?

Searching in the cold

First blazing gives hold

Lets me grow, lets me breathe
I want to rise

I'm standing up

There are you - always

Seeing - knowing - everything

Crash, afterwards the ground

I see — I feel - I guess

You see me — you are here — where's here? - here am I
Waves of light reach for my doubts

What's your name? - Although I guess it

Do you have time?

Because no answer

Could be longer than this one

That's why it isn't
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