Give

It’s a truth that usually gets lost in translation,

a lust to be selfish.
A prison in which most volunteer to be placed in.
Because lust became jealous.
Taking the free choice to be alone,
as they’ll rejoice for self destruction of there’s souls home.
Over looking there better judgment I suppose.
Then they cease to grow, and with this mighty blow, it’s easy to give up and to give in.
To be only involved with forgetting about commitment, scared of the unknown.            Only persistent with not listening, ditching friends and siding with there foes,
and although your seen as gifted,
when you never open up your presence its simple it cant be given.
But I know you’ll realize receiving the present of showing a face that smiling is ok!
Then you’ll start to deny, as you smiles multiply, and your essence will start growing

Its just fate!

Bringing laughter where silence once stayed and played its silly games.

That decayed and saved the heart that finally gave,

in when it was certain that it would never see this day again
No longer a slave to a friend called hate, who you forget used to spit on your fate, and

run the emotions who lived on your face.

So stop, think, and wait,
before you act with such a uncertain haste to such an uncertain place.

You deserve to see what it takes,

to be great in a families eyes.

Because if you just wait,

you will be there before sunrise.
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