garden of a soul

thereis a garden of asoul in the sea
it was destroyed by pain

your denial burned my flowers down
there was nothing left to be found

the garden laid in ashes

there was just one bud left

but i could not have found it yet
then there was a period of rain

to wash off all the mentioned pain

i had to wait for spring

it was quite rough

but

i canfeel it will bloom soon

i can forget former loss

cause thereis nothing left to loose
but so much buds to grow

i will flow
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