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Om att finna styrkan för att "hitta hem igen" :)

~Risen angel of ashes~

 

 

I know this world is both good and bad, but

I&acute;m a fallen angel from time to time.

I realize more and more that I can&acute;t fly for now,

but one day I will.

The day when I&acute;m finding myself.

The day when I&acute;m standing strong, the day when I&acute;m feeling

confidence enough to dare.

 

I will one day when I has repaired my wings

and made them strong again.

I will when I can feel the wind lifting

the heavy burden below.

One day when I&acute;m sure that

I wont crash.

 

Then I will become the risen angel of ashes.

I will welcome every morning with a kiss

and embrace myself.

I will smile and laugh and face all the beauty

above the clouds.

I will avoid every thunderstorm

and every rain of arrows.

 

I will find my way back home again.

It may take time and courage.

It may bring sorrow, pain and a sense

of loosing myself once again.

But in the end, I will stay strong

and proud of myself for this journey.

Despite all of my tears, I know some how I has to leave

the painful memories behind.

I will never ever get lost

in this world again.
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