A Clouded Mind

Eyefear

Where there is light

There will be always shadows
There will be peace

At the end of the world

It's not what it seems to be
Just like a dream hiding in this moment

Changing directions

Spinning in rhythm

Thoughts run through my head
Return for me

it's not what it seems to be
Just like a dream hiding in this moment

This time I see - escaping me
A clouded mind - released from me

Far back in time
Now a peaceful mind
Signs of nothingness
Will not be mine
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