
Child of Mystery

Beware of Darkness

I am nothing, I am no one, I am nowhere
I am everything you ever wish you could be
I cut like a knife, glide like a ghost, float like the moon
Tear a mountain in two without leaving my room

Baby, baby, baby, baby, who am I?
When you feel the, feel the borders melt 'round your life?
You can call me, a child of mystery

I am the way, I am the light, I am the truth
You'll never understand the way I move
I'm outside of death, inside of life, in every design
I'll rearrange that thing you called your mind

Baby, baby, baby, baby, who am I?
When you feel the, feel the borders melt 'round your life?
You can call me, a child of mystery
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