Flames
Swimming with the seeds of new life

You say you want a garden

But refuse the water

Drying up in front of your friends

They try to feed you greens

But you just give them reasons

Why you are this way

It’s like the world is after you again

With no escape…consequences ready to play

Maybe all you want are the flames

It’s raining and you love to complain

Maybe all you want are the flames

Try to take you mind off the game

Walking like your half dead

Moaning like a mad man

Vultures hanging over above

Instead of firing back 

You give them what they lack

Choices are a gift

They teach you what it is you need the learn

But don’t resist …consequences ready to play

On a sea of change

Can you feel the breeze?

Making its way

To take you in

Cleanse your mind

Give you some hope

Everything you need

Don’t cut the line

Your weathering

Don’t sever me

Don’t sever me

Baby step away from the flames

It’s raining and you love to complain

Baby step away from the flames

