Blind

When the moon is full
Don't close your eyes
I may be blind

For all you know

I'll lose my way

Into your soul

When the truth is black
And my fear has chains
Will you hold me back
From this hurricane?

Stay with me

Breath life into this room
I could be blind

I could be blind

And we could dance like shadows
Across the moon

Please don't let me see again
Without you
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