Grievelessly Yours

Find a lone, distant place; realm of freedom
Where our grief and all hate
Are the great unknown

Where you will never see any harm done
Where all hearts dwell in peace
Like in Eden

And keep on, keep on trying
Searching for a perfect life
And don't go, don't go rushing
Where there is nothing left...

...After the lives you've lived
Wasting your love and your power
When caring, loving, losing
Someone wrong

After the loves you've lived

You should have learnt that there's no one
Who's caring, loving, hoping

Left unscarred

Enter a lone, distant place; realm of freedom

Where our grief and all hate
Are the great unknown

Where you will never see any harm done
Where all minds rest in peace
Like in Eden
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