Serenity

In a field of fire
You're left to burn
To brittle bones
Ashes you will turn

I will not regret
What I have done
To save you from
What you will become

I am clean

I am pure

I am calm

It's not your fault

I am clean

I am pure

I am calm

It's not your fault

On a whim of trust
I'1ll fall apart

To fragile dust

To cleanse my heart

Covered with leaves
That I call home

We are serene

Leave us alone
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