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Thirteen 

 

 

In our year thirteen

 

 

The year before the world came to be

Heaven Opened the box of pandora

 

to leave with you the key

that holds the place

 

to all the Secrets that hurt

to the owner of the words

 

to the hope ones lost

to the love ones died

 

before the world came to be

Heaven opened the box

 

filled it with air

made a knot

 

just to see it fly

 

in our year of thirteen
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