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1. While My Eyes Gently Weep 

 

While, my eyes, see skies, that are bluer 

I can’t, but hide, designs, that are truer 

 

I, see time, passing by, but I’m not moving 

I, will arrive at the site, of my choosing 

 

(At the sight, of my own doing, once it starts, it keeps moving) 

 

I, see fires, endless trials, around every corner 

I, get so tired, thoughts mired, no solutions 

 

While, my eyes, see lives, that are fuller 

I, keep trying, hope shining, shimmer and rumor 

 

(I keep trying, hope is shining, like gold) 
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2. Circle The Dream 

No matter where you go, it’s there you want to be 

No matter where you’ve been, it’s never quite like it seemed 

 

It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore 

 

Pictures on the floor, of scattered memories 

The people that you’ve met, and the faces you have feigned 

 

It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore 

 

Some say, not to spend your life, chasing dreams of another’s design 

Other’s say, what is your right? To walk away from sound advice 

 

The friends that you make, and plans never ending 

Will never replace, the feeling of a heart that sees 
 

It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore 

 

Some say, not to spend your time, chasing dreams that won’t satisfy 

Other’s say, what is your life? But a series of events, that won’t ever align 

 

No matter where you go, it’s there you want to be 

No matter where you’ve been, it’s never quite like you dreamed 

 

It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore 

It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore, It don’t matter anymore 
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3. Fly  

 

I have peace of mind like a mirror, thoughts in my head even stiller 

Crazy eye in the middle, blindfolded man sees clearer 

A set of prints in the gravel, I know my feet never traveled 

 

Well, You see me climbing, and You know I’m trying 

Will You see me fly? 

 

On my bed I sleep soundly, and of my dreams I think fondly 

Black eye on me like a shadow, follows me no matter 

I think of You like a blanket, covering me in my sadness 

 

Well, You see me climbing, and You know that I’m trying 

Well, You see me climbing, and You know that I’m trying 

And You know that I’m trying, will You see me fly? 

 

 Fly, fly, fly, fly. Up, above the lies 

 

I have peace of mind like a mirror, thoughts in my head even stiller 

 

(Top of Page) 

 

 

 

 

 



© 2025 Aris Karabelas 

4. The Holiday  

 

You came, bright and wide eyed, a magic fairy, on the inside 

The blue wave, casts a shadow, on your holiday, on what was hallowed ground 

 

Politicians and, pundits and, you 

 

Your dreamed of stardom, of white lace, working your way up from the bottom 

The smokey air, casts a shadow, a world away, you unravel down 

 

(When will you wake, from that fever dream? 

Can’t you see?) 

 

Magicians and, sleight of hand 

Poets and, prophets and, you 

 

Politicians and, pundits and,  

Magicians and, poets and, 

Writers and, bloggers and, 

Stoics and, fairies, and you 
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5. The Shadow  

 

Wait, for me, I won’t, be long 

No, don’t leave, I was wrong, I’m going, home 

 

Stop, the time, is not right, I’ll fight 

My chains, are thick, dull, tight around, my wrists 

 

Wait, for the shadow, to fall, away 

Wait, for the shadow, to fall, away, from the light 

 

Turn, right there, I swear, I’m not scared 

What I see, won’t be easy. This scene, is between, you and me. 

 

Wait, for the shadow, to fall, away 

Wait, for the shadow, to fall, away, from the light 

 

Oooo, yeah,  Oooo, yeah, Oooo 

 

Wait, for the shadow, to fall, away 

Wait, for the shadow, to fall, away, from the light 
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6. Once A Time Of May 

 

More and more, a fleeting cause 

The days get longer, there’s more of a loss  

The nights with the hidden, mercenaries are gone 

The last stretch of the road, I saw 

 

And I lied back and waited, for something to carry through 

The people and the places, were always on the move 

More and more I watched, the ones who were the few  

The ones left in the corner, ready living to lose 

 

And I lied back and waited, for something to carry through 

The people and the places, were always on the move 

More and more I watched, the ones who were the few  

The ones left in the corner, ready living to lose 

 

And the hurried, trampling feet, of the gathering 

In the upcoming time of love 

The month of exciting, timeless fun 

The gathering of the ones, with no one 

The gathering of the ones, with no one to love 
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7. Lazy  

 

It’s a lazy day, there’s nothing wrong with that 

Think I will eat, and get a snack 

It’s a lazy hour, feeling kind of tired 

Think I will sleep, and take a nap 

 

Oh no, it’s not. It’s not a little, it’s a lot 

Oh no I trust, Oh no I trust you will be a kind judge 

 

You’re a shame, you’re a shame to think that way 

You’re a shame, you’re a shame to play these games 

 

You’re a shame, you’re a shame to feel that way 

You’re a shame, you’re a shame don’t you call my name 

 

It’s a lazy day, there’s nothing wrong with that 

Think I will sleep, and take a nap 
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8. We’re All Like That  

 

The preacher stands alone belting out heartfelt tears of pain 

He knows his mission won’t last long if the money won’t be swayed 

The sermon stretches long.  Time for one more song 

 

The lady in the 5th pew sighs, coughs, and tugs her sleeve 

A signal to her husband for both of them to leave 

They won’t come back again. Until their next egregious sin 

 

We’re all, like that. But, we’re, all… 

 

Mr. Bibby takes up two chairs 

He swears that the meatball is his only affair 

His wife doesn’t care. She has her own chairs 

 

Bobby, Sue, Jacob and Ishmael 

Wreaking havoc, stealing all the teacher’s mail 

They can’t wait for dessert. Then it’s time to desert. 

 

We’re all, like that. But, we’re, all… 

We’re all, like that. But, we’re, all… 
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9. Do Like I Told You  

 

Oh, my soul. 

You don’t tell me. 

No. 

You don’t tell me. 

What I know. 

I already know. 
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10. Daylight 

 

Daylight again. 

Daylight again. 

Daylight again. 

Daylight again. 
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