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I travel in darkness, night after night

longing to catch one glimpse of your light.

My days are a fog ... are a daze

I walk this life in this maze

Why are you not by my side?

How can I find my way without you,  my guide?

Stumbling on the  obstacles in my path

Being stung in darkness, by its wrath.

Where, where are you these nights

I long for you in the stars ... those lights

Where, where are you these days 

How I long for a glimpse of your gaze

Looking for that  eastern prize

the morning  of - the suns rise.

And to hear the birds clarion song

With you holding me, an'  nothing is  wrong

Oh, to have that  new beginning,

leaving behind this night of darkness and sinning.

Then ...is it you?...

I'm  feeling new through and through

Now even my darkest  night 

is filled with the moon shining bright

and in the stars, as they rise

I can see my lovers eyes.

