The Beginning
| the Breather

This Table Used to Hold a “Dinner”,

This House Used to Home a “Family”, Not Anymore.

Those Days Have Come and Gone... Looking Back Now I Don't Remem
ber Much.

I Spent My Whole Life Trying to Prove My Worth (I Had No Place)
’

I was Sheltered from this World, I Lost All Hope, There was No

God. ..

I Can Only “Thank You”, You Made Me Who I am Today, I've Faced

My Fears,

I've Become a Better Man but My Heart's Still Bitter.

I Can Only “Thank You”, You Made Me Who I am.

This Table Used to Hold a Dinner,

This House Used to Home a Family, Not Anymore.

Those Days Have Come and Gone...
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