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+++++

1. I keep on thinking
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There’s a shadow, then a doubt;

I keep on thinking, can’t live without.

A sound, a thump, or something else.

Just trying to figure, to make sense.

Thoughts though, I have to calm;

So to you or others, will bring no harm.

Rays from a new morn’, or a sweet moon,

Whichever may be, I wanna wake up at noon.

But, you ask, “What is this about?”;

Well, I’m trying to send a message

I’m not sure about..
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+++++

2. Tears in the dark... nothing
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You know how... after you cried, all seems blurry...

So, maybe it’s not your eyes,

But your mind... it’s still shocked.

I close my eyes, after I cried, and see nothing.

Just dark and tears falling off.

Why would I want something,

Even if my eyes are closed?

That’s what my mind expects... something

Out of the dark. But there’s nothing,

My mind wants something, but I want nothing

In the dark.

Cause, you sure don’t want anything

When you’re in the dark. Would you want a sound?

Or a whisper? A voice? No, that would scare you off.

I want nothing in the dark,

When I’ll be gone.

Nothing, to upset my silence in the dark.
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