Everything is suddenly starting to come together....But that means the broken pieces are really falling apart.
Even though I've learned to become one with forever....it seems like it's too much of a burden on my heart
Can't stop until I become what sun is to weather, shedding my light into all the places that are dark
All the ones who got love need to pull together, that's the only way to push the hate out of our thoughts

Every single day- I'm trying to become better, there are times I go to sleep praying to a God
But the fire in hell, it just keeps getting redder- brighter and stronger, and now the room is hot
As it’s getting stronger, I only need a breath of- fresh air, so on my sleeve, I’ve got to wear my heart
But how can i keep doing that, with this hot temperature, eventually I'm going to have to take it off

The smoke is rising in my chest, and I'm beginning to cough
The hardened shell I build around my emotions are melting, I feel my entire body going soft
I wonder why I have so many acquaintances, and don't have one person that I can call
Even though angels have wings and they can fly, sometimes they don’t have a choice but to fall.

I wonder when it'll be over, me looking over my shoulder, so many out to hurt me
The whole world deserts me, not too many deserve me. It's not about being worthy. 
Just a mentality that protects me from falling
I hear the angels calling, guiding me to do right. 
And be true to life, so I remain to keep my heart open
Even though that leaves it open to negative emotions,
I'm just hoping, they don't find their way in the omen
Grown men and women, acting like little children. 
Sinning then repenting. And wishing to get to heaven
But forgetting that their presence on earth was just a menace from birth, to being pregnant, the curse is to just keep reliving.
It's not worth pretending, that words are not weapons, when verses are against the, silence that we're dreading. Do you hear that? The silence….It’s deafening. 
