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Shadow comes at my beckoning, Em - Bm7 - Em
Shadow comes, time of reckoning, Em - Bm7 - Em
I call my dark self, she sits by my side, Am7 - Em - Bm7 - Em
Familiar stranger, she will be my guide, Am7 - Em - Bm7 - Em
Irimi, irimi. Am7 - Em

Shades of fear scatter in the wind,
Revelation will soon begin,
Her veils of black lace removing for me,
I turn to her face, dark aged beauty,
Irimi, irimi.

Shadow whispers of strengthening,
How it grows out of suffering,
A river of pain runs deep in her eyes,
Dark mirror for me, old countenance wise,
Irimi, irimi.

Out of past negativity,
Building now a new unity,
Duality dance is ending, is done,
A deepening glance, we know we are one,
Irimi, irimi.


