EPITAPH

Execution Day
(Epitaph)

I leave this epitaph in a field upon a stone

To leave this memory where no one will ever know

That the hardest part of living is just finding the will to liv
e

And all that I've been giving, is all that I can give

Fighting the darkness
Going through the motions feels like punishment
The darkness comes for my self hate

Before I go

There's one thing I need you to know
You're worth your weight in gold

Reach inside and find your calling home
Before I go

Find room in your heart to grow

Feels like an eternity

That I thought that I could see
But I'm treading above the water
With anchors hanging by my feet

I know you're battered and broken
But please do not forget what we are fighting for
Your life is an open door

No hope inside

When you're heartless
No flame in sight

To light the darkness

Free yourself

To bring an end to all your
Suffering

Left behind in darkness
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