
Reborn

Avven

Why have you taken away?
All we had is broken,
Let the crows fly again,
Hands covered in blood.

You have pushed us over the edge now!

Rise, conscious free,
Unfold their treachery.
No more on your own,
With us you will be reborn.

I can't let go,
Today I will fight again,
All scars are healing,
I deeply and profoundly love myself
As much as I possibly can,
This is the end of our hell.
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