Light and dark
It would have been so good if you hadn’t been yourself…

You’d have known to understand world and life

You’d have known to value a stone on the ground

A torn leaf, taken by the wind

A little fish lost in the waves

But like this, you stay inside yourself transient and look at me

And call me crazy…

Time is passing, you aren’t changing, you – lost face

You are losing yourself in your thoughts, upset

Forgetting the outside world.
I am giving you a hand… why don’t you take it,

So you can come into my world?

Your body lasts here

But not your heart…

A barrier lays between us two, don’t you see?

It is not space, it’s not time, but just a creed…

And the shadow of light…

You see it black, I see it white.

Day and night shall wed us,

Because they are good parents.

You are losing yourself in darkness, I am heading to sun

We see and touch each other, but not our thoughts.

Both of us rose from earthly lands

I – towards life, you – towards death, as the soul.

Voices from the light urge me

To leave you, to go away

But I wanted to stay with you

To bring light in your dark.

Thus, days are passing and I was so wrong,

Your lips give light, yet

Your eyes give dark.

Shall I ask you impossibility? Is it too much?

Not in love…

Open your soul towards tomorrow, not yesterday

Look at the sky, not in the ground

Think of the day, not of the night.

I want our both flags

To triumph proudly in the wind

Not mine towards light – coronet

And yours towards the grave.

If you want to come into my world,

Take your body and your heart too.

We can continue without tears and sobs

It is hard for me, alone in the light

You know it too well… maybe,

If you come with me, it will be much better

Don’t be blind, angry face

Come among yours…

Leave the memories, don’t count the days

Here are some wings, so you can come back

Don’t look for the end of the precipice

You, misunderstood face,

And don’t let time swallow you

When an angel is waiting for you

With opened arms…

While you are lost

I am losing myself as you, too

And I beg you: come!... come!...

And you stay more, stop more,

Think more, you’re confused…

You are looking at the wire of destiny

Between an angel and a demon.

