Blind Awakening
Tamis Baron

I wake to a blackness where light once whispered secrets to my eyes 
The darkness is thickened with slow ink spilled on a painting of the sky
Surrounded by sunset as time stands still with a trembling sense of dread
Ancient and distant, a heartbeat lost in the outline of the void 
The silence speaks louder than sight ever could

Ooooh blind awakening 
Ooooh blind awakening 

I’m reaching out gently, my hands trace lines in the emptiness of air
There’s nothing to cling to, my grasp might slip through the shadows in my fear
The silence speaks louder than sight ever could
In the stillness of a world that once colorfully bloomed

Ooooh blind awakening 
Ooooh blind awakening 
Ooooh blind awakening 

Blind awakening, blind awakening
Ooooh
Ooooh
Ooooh
Blind awakening
