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On my knees in the shadows,
To you here I pray.

The mountain is high

And the light cannot stay.

My soul reaches up

Both in torment and bliss,
To touch and come closer
Your forehead to kiss.

Just one little girl

Facing a timeless dream.

Confronting the vastness

Her heart wish to scream.

As loud as a thunder
And swifter than light,
The spirit is flying
And holding up bright.

Don’t leave my hand ever,
With you I’m not lost.
In a world full of darkness,
My life is star-crossed.



