Hope

A candle in a window

Lonely sign of life

Will there be some truth inside
Or just another knife

Her silhouette empty

Face is hollow inside

Shadows caused by candle light
Have no depth or pride

A candle in the window

Flickers through the night

If it ever burns down to the base
The world will see no light

For light is a creation

With no light you can not see

Oh for thousands that have lived in
The dark

The light will set them free

Avail
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