Something Sublime

Life heals and bruises
Defends and abuses

Stares like a witness
A teacher, a temptress

From the east to the west
I try my very best

My mother's secret

I learn not to forget

To walk the road in my rhythm
Put my faith in the hands of time
Everything comes for a reason
And life is something sublime

To live with courage and wisdom
Always keep my head up high
Everything comes with a reason
And await is something sublime

The further that I go

The lesser that I know

Time can be a foe

Or a friend that makes you grow

I heard a secret
Learn not to forget
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