Drift

I drift into snow
Wind blows where I go.
I fly into night

On wings made of light
I live on and on

Look away and you'll miss,
That I go.
Look away and you'll miss,
That I go.

Your light is too bright, and my dark
and your Love

Too big for my pain and you want

Too much from a drifter

Like me.
I drift into you.
I drift into you.
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