
Guardian

Sarah Fimm

Half soul
I am waiting for
Your arrival when the wind blows in
Will I have the courage to let silence be
To feel anything

About this place we’re in
It isn’t Eden
There are times in life
When we just crumble
When fire leaves her singe
It is the real thing
Tattered daydreams graze
The unreal scenes that fill my days

Half Soul
I’ve been learning more
Our survival can be a trying thing

Will I have the courage to let silence be
To feel anything

About this place we’re in
It isn’t Eden
There are times in life
When we just crumble
When fire leaves her singe
It is the real thing
Tattered daydreams graze
The unreal scenes that fill my days

Will I have the courage to let silence be
To feel anything

On the street today
I saw happy faces playing
Behind black iron bars in spring

Are you hearing me
Is my voice carrying
I’m your guardian
Will you be the purpose that
Will lift me out and pull me back
I’m your guardian

And in the shatter light
I talk to you tonight
Because I cannot sleep again
There’s still much life to live
And we will take in all of it
I still have so much left for you

Where there once was a fight
Peace will sweetly blow
And in your face my life will be told
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