
Restoring Process

Callisto

These fears are forcing me to take my last breath.
When the sundown comes to reach my ending day,
my nightmares are intruding my sleep again.
Knowing that my soul is longing for redemption.
After years of struggling,
a divine touch erased all the fears.
Now healing the bleeding,
harmony fills the void.
Peace in my heart.
The restoring process starting to ignite.
The once distant hope...a mirage no more.
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