
Kirsten Tadique 

Hero of the dying days 

 

If I close my eyes, 

Even for the slightest moment 

Will you remain standing tall? 

With the smile that pierces through my soul 

Will you fight away the fears? 

That keeps me bound on earth 

And fly me away 

To a far away place 

Where skies are purple and paper flowers never die 

To a place where it’s only you and me 

Will you remain brave? 

And stand up for the coward, myself? 

Continue to shield me from the lies 

That they speak 

From the corruption they bring. 

Eternity can wait another day, 

For now, just you, just you 

Darling, just you 

Can keep me going 

The hero of my dying days. 


