
Blind

Who does deserve eternal love?
The one who cries alone?
The one whose spirit soars above
The crowd’s weary drone?

The one who gives and never takes?
The one with tender heart?
The one who plays the highest stakes?
...Or humbly plays her part?

The one who’s lost her lust for life?
The one who is insane?
The one who reaches for a knife
And cuts to ease the pain?

The one who’s kind and full of grace?
The one I could befriend?
The one who welcomes my embrace
And holds until the end?

I close my eyes and answer: none,
Eternal love is blind.
I won’t withhold it from the one
Who answers me in kind.


