Change

Pay no heed to this

Try to drive it back

No need to reminisce

On my daunting past

And lock my eyes

Next to paradise

So I just might

Try to fulfill with less

Cause I still miss you
I can't grieve without you
My world needs to change

I'm so far from being
The pious saint

I'm reasoned to be

By enthusiasts

Make mental obstacles

To pace around the thoughts
That makes this unbearable journey

Harder to walk
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