Blind

Thriving Ivory

Wakes his eyes and floats away
Did I get your name?

Behind the moon you melt to white
Can you see me now?

She came from the sky

She's made out of stone

And she only comes to life

Should I dream in color?

Days collide and separate, but it's all the same
You're everywhere I go

But a shadow's all I know

How am I supposed to feel?

She came from the sky

She's made out of stone

And she only comes to life

Should I dream in color?

And no
Did you see me past that wall?
You're a dream made out of stone... and too blind to see it all

And too blind to see it all...
And too blind to see it all
And too blind

Behind the moon you stay

Is it just a game?

All T know is that face

And a day that never dies

But you're too blind to see it all...
Too blind to see it all

She came from the sky

She's made out of stone

And she only comes to life
Should I dream in color?

She came from the sky

She's made out of stone

And she only comes to life
Should I dream in color?
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