In the gloom of the night,
I see her eyes

There is only a bit of hope,

Shattered and broken, 

There is a bit of light in those eyes,

I watch them, as she watches me,

I know the pain that is in her eyes,

I know the sorrow, as if I felt it,

I want to wash 

All that pain, that dirt,

All that hurt, that blood,

From her soul, 

For the heart that 

That has been laid in my hands,

With the eyes of a little girl,

Saying to me,

“Take this, protect this, keep it warm

Keep it safe, keep it from anymore, 

Don’t let anyone break it, not anymore,

For there isn’t a change again for it

It can not heal again, watch over it.”

And I will, but the tears I have fall,

Because I am so afraid that I will not 

Be the one to keep her safe, 

That as in the past 

I will fail and I will break her heart

And I know if that happens, 

I will break her, 

And it will kill me…

It would kill me… 

