Black Butterfly

Black butterfly emerging from her cocoon

Brightly colored wings to flutter pretty soon.
Beautiful and strong,

Rays of sunlight keep her holding on.

Life begins anew,

As memories of the past go flying by, bleak and blue.
Flying heaven bound,

All the while her feet planted firmly on the ground.
Black butterfly, keep flying upward into the sky.
The clouds embrace you with a sweet lullaby.
Beautiful and strong,

Keep moving on, keep moving on...

Freedom

Negativity leads not to creativity

Shackled minds lead not to freedom of time
Skepticism leads not to open-minded optimism
Disbelief leads not to economic relief

Mistrust leads not to faith in us

Free yourself from limited thoughts
Spread your wings
Toward things higher sought

Bonded by ideas of others bought
From sellers of chains

To keep your dreams caught

Held a in darkened space

Searching, searching for an open place

Free yourself from limited thoughts

Spread your wings
Toward things higher sought
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