
Quiet Eyes

Duster

Turn out the light
Losing your eyes
Gently
You'll see tonight

Your favorite void
Distant the sun
Whispering
You'll dream of fun

Sit your present stare
Outside every time for it's
Drifting apart I'm
Suddenly floating high

When it's time to go
Go say goodbye
One more time
Because everything feels right
When your quiet eyes look at mine
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