
Blindfold

Wynardtage

Decline tortures would be come and walk so soon
Rise and fall within me to consume
Spirits to bury
Downgrade all your life
Given to a crude philosophy

Stranded moved to all the dead ends of your mind
Resign, sudden stop ambitious climb
Take me to the haze
Just a safer place
Where I’m walking

Where I’m walking
Blindfold
Just give me a reason
How to lean on this world
Just to bring down all the walls
Only to be held
Just for the last steps

Silent shadows inbetween and far away
In their truth as long as I would stay
Justice will be done
Now I’m on the run
Only backwards

Handsome figures out of clouds and wide in dust
I am ready to embrace them by my trust
And I’m occupied
For a further trial
While I’m walking…

While I’m walking blindfold
Just give me a reason
How to lean on this world
Just to bring down all the walls
Only to be held
Just for the last steps

I’m walking blindfold
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