Tears In heaven
Have you ever held a bolt of lightning?
And you knew it wasn’t yours,

And you can’t hold on it long, 

For only the one she is made for,

Can hold her,

So you stand there and you keep the light going

Trying you damnest to make the fire,

To make the lightning stay strong,

But the forces outside, 

Keeps trying put the light out,

Drowning the fire that is in her,

For reasons that no one can know

Have you ever dance in the sunlight,

Of a woman so beautiful she blinds you,

That her smile makes you feel warm

On the coldest of winter days,

But other time you watch the world 

Try to block out the sun,

To make you put on screening for

Her smile.

Have you once had someone pure in your hands?
Like the water from a brook, 

Or air from a mountaintop,

And the feeling you get when you let feel you soul

Then you find the world building 

Things to suck that pure out

Have you ever known what love is like,
Pure, bright as sun, as powerful as lightning,

Only to watch it be pushed and pulled

Turned and twisted and pained

Ripped and torn until,

All she wants to let the blood flow

And let herself bleed in the arms

Of the night one last time,

To be alone, to be free

This is a warning, for we all are bless,

That we all know someone like this

That her pure soul is being ripped,

That her smiles like sunshine 

Is being dimmed,

That her love, as powerful as lightning,

As being put out but the world around her,

Though she is all these powerful things,

She is something else

She is as a flower, sweet to smell,

Gentle to the touch,

But you much be gentle back,

For you will only break her 
If you don’t take the time,

And be gentle with her,

Let her breath the air that is sweet,

And drink the water that is pure,

And feel the sun that is friendly,

Or her blood will be on our hands

But I know I will cry the most

For I do know love her like most claim

But I love her as a friend, 

And an angel,

Watching over her, feeling her pain

And angels cry,

But not in heaven. 

