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Baby’s Thoughts

Destruction, poverty, hatred

Distinguished effortlessly, frequently known
Why

Brothers fighting brothers

Demise of families and cherished ones

We must leave this place

And must never return

We must block the thoughts that haunt us
We mustn't reside in the past

We mustn't let experiences devastate us and cause resentment
We mustn't let this go on

We are strong

We are capable

But no matter what

Things remain the same
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Chasing Change

Inside my last nightmare

fear of life

some deep soul

playing in a burning broken empire

chasing change

modern visions

fighting a final evolution

of tornados taking courage
finish your self a final mission

and win a handful of plastic candles

in heaven
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Forever

your eyes
will hold your
memories
your heart

will hold your

pain

your life

is now with
me

don’t turn back

it’s not worth it

don’t give up

it just starts

something new
something you don’t know
something you have no love for,
no feelings for

grab hold of somebody,
something that

will help you

as it betters you

while you love it

won’t want to quit it
won'’t risk your life for it
but still will love it

love it so much it melts
just as you look at it

it melts but that doesn’t
mean it disappears

it just shows

love can change

change something
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to the complete opposites
as it keeps it the same thing
like ice cool to look at
COLD to touch

you touch it

you freeze,

it melts

you don’t,

it melts

but you can never say you
love the feeling of ice

the only way

to know love

is to let it freeze you,
than melt

its still ice

but

now

you can

absorb it
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