
All Eyes

Chikinki

All eyes drowning in her form
That's drowning in the fires
All forms drowning in her eyes
Undone from all her trials

Sun dry, hydra hurricane
And lightnings move through the sky
Soft feet shuffling in time
To bell indolent chime
And I try to relize
My burning eye

That is my soul
It tries to carry away my sense on wings of dust
And I like you a lot
Take my reliefs, take my belief
In my head in my room in my bed
Maybe I'm a fool

Come fire, light surrounds you now
I know you're all so mine
Walk me naked in my, my purest seas I'm drowned
Until the light that could keep up my wretched back
Each time I try to realise my sign I'm done
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