Ghosts of Past Failures
Shadows Fall

The ghosts of past failures

Facing the reality
Of our own imperfections

The waves crash without warning
Overwhelmed and short of breath
Never able to escape

The bloodstains upon your hands

I AM! Still bleeding you
From wounds you've never known
I AM! Still bleeding you
From wounds you've never known

The core of our being
Torn out and cast aside

I never looked this far away

Never saw what lies ahead

In the midst of false comfort

The scars were hidden but never healed

I AM! Still bleeding you
From wounds you've never known
I AM! Still bleeding you
From wounds you've never known
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