Scarlet Thread

I am a tapestry

Life left a stain on me

Where would I be

If you're not with me?

You see the beauty in broken things

I am a mess of stitch and string

There is a scarlet thread woven through me
When everything’s unraveling

There is a scarlet thread woven through me

Beneath the flaws

And worn-out heart

You’re turning tangles into a work of art
Where would I be

If you're not with me?

Where would I go?

I don’t want to know

I am a mess of stitch and string

There is a scarlet thread woven through me
When everything’s unraveling

There is a scarlet thread woven through me

Bind the broken places
Fill the empty spaces
With your peace

All I need is you
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