Sun In The Sky

Outside

Drilling tunnels in the rain

Sometimes

Not even thinking of your pain

My face shield slips again

The light shines through into my brain
But the screaming not hurting yet

Sun, sun in the sky

High time

I try to fight against the wave
Sunflakes

Starting to settle on my brain, again
The universe of silent light induced insanity
But your screaming not hurting yet
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