Into Distance
Shamrain

touch her eyes
close them now
let the night
finally fall
everlasting flow
of pictures and
fading memories
now wither away

and in my dream

i saw a figure motion my way
spreading it's wings

to wave

everlasting flow
of pictures and
craving memories
never wither away
close her eyes

it ends now

as the night
finally falls

and in my dream

i saw a figure motion my way
spreading it's wings

to wave goodbye
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