Moments

Moments and moments

That come

And take all the other moments
With them

Days, days

To the light, to the light
We dance, dance

Don’t know why

And wait, wait

For the moments

Never come

Meanwhile

Wanting to drop

All the moments of defeat
Just forget all the scenes
When you gave up control

Eyes and tears and aches and bones and gold and fire

Devics

And on the other side are all the things you want to have here

And all the mysteries that you keep to yourself
Are all the miseries that you hide from the world for
And you’'d die just to get what you want

But what for?
Moments and moments
That come

And take all the other moments with them

Color bars that follow
Waves of endless chords
All your tears tomorrow
Just to get what you want

Eyes and tears and aches and bones and gold and fire

And on the other side are all the things you want to have here

And all the mysteries that you keep to yourself
Are all the miseries that you hide from the world for
And you’d die just to get what you want..
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