My Light

We see in sound

And hear in colour grades
That looks like it's loud
Let's move in cliché

Words running wild

Spoken in a daze

Reality high

Can't you feel the weight?

But you are my shining light
When I'm dark, you stay bright

I've felt some insights
And observed new tastes
A chord rings out
A true deep fake

Every room in town

Has begun to break

And it's hard to unwind
In this blue age

But you are my shining light
When I'm dark, you stay bright

Shine your light

When I'm dark, you stay bright
You are my shining light

When I'm dark, you stay bright
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