In a Night

I'm walking through a dream,
Nothing at all seems real,

Not anything [ see,

Not anything I feel.

[ watched the sun go,

And I watched it come back,

[ saw everything light up
After hours of black.

The minutes of dark,

When I'm up with the world,
[ feel the time that is passing
[ could never afford,

To waste on such things

As worry or haste,

Yet I watch and I feel],

As early is born from late.
And as it all changes,

As the great condition shifts,
As the earth raises the sun,
My soul it also lifts.

[ was up with the world,

As it gave away the light

[ was nothing but alive

As we put on the night.

[ was part of it,

And it became part of me,

[t made me feel small,

And in it, [ am free.

Because when you witness it all,
When you refuse to look away,
When you realize the beauty,
When you're ready to stay,

[ promise you will find,

That the world is yours, too.
It will put something in your heart
That is impossible to lose.

It gives you a purpose,

It gives you a home,

You will know from then on,
That you're never alone.

Because you fit into it all,
Even in the dark.
Its perfection and your wonder,



Leave an indelible mark.

Never again will [ worry,

Never again will I fight,

Because there’s comfort to be found,
Even in the night.

Now since the sun woke me up,
Though my eyes never closed,

[ look strange in this day,
Because no one else knows,

[ stayed up with the world,

[ fell in love with this place.

It gives me everything I need
And nothing I can’t face.



