THE BLIND MAN’S SONG (Constantinos Stratoudakis)

What I've learned, I've learned
silence remains

the tracks on the page

cannot cure my blindness

In a changing world

a soul's debase in the race

in the waves of darkness.

As the sun rises

over the woods of my heart

there's a change in my skin

there's some truth that I felt

there's always a light in the end.

Here is the blind man's face

knocking the days

fumbling the truth with a white tune.

I've touched the blindness trace

but paid the price I open my eyes

with the wounds all healing.

As I walk on down

through my own secret paths

I feel a change in the winds

remember dreams that I dreamed

there's always a light in the end!

What I've learned, I've learned

with useless pain

all efforts in vain

now, I'll bring my heart out

in the changing world

Secrets remain

but they won't prevent a flight on my shout.

As I fly on high into my inner skies

I feel a change in the winds

I remember visions I've seen

I remember dreams that I dreamed

there's always a light in the end!

