The Weight

Days grow darker without fail
Misfortunes and defeats prevail
Bare hours crawl

For what it's worth I am still here

The dawn comes without a promise
A less of weight to convey

With a broken ocath of absolution
Commitment to grant deliverance

Coldness of the conscious hours
Absence of comfort wvacant of warmth
Unbreakable is the silence

For what it's worth I am still here

The dawn comes without a promise
A less of weight to convey

With a broken ocath of absolution
Commitment to grant deliverance

The dawn comes without a promise
A less of weight to convey

With a broken ocath of absolution
Commitment to grant deliverance
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