Once a Paradise

As the wind sweeps my mind in bewildered movements
my shattered thoughts begin to gather

I remember when you came to me
I kissed the "sacred"ground where you had gone

You tricked me with your story
I was bound by the beauty of it all

Blinded by faith
I wanted to see...
To see this kingdom of glory and beauty

But that was then
my mind has changed

Now I only see ruins
of what was once a paradise

Trail of Tears
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