
Awake Soon

Sarah Slean

Awake soon
The mindstorm
I feel, I feel
The stars out
The fear goes
I soar now
As far as I can carry you
As deep, as deep
No theif can take away from you
The way you have taken from me

His mouth full
of loose teeth
I see, I see
The liar is weeping
And down on his knees
The light no longer terrifies
The grief gone to sleep
So beauty came with agony
But sweet, oh every love is sweet
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