Amethyst

And then

Light will shine bright again
It will show us the lane
We'll learn...

Till when

Will we stay with that burn
Making straight every turn
And I yearn

Of being free

To touch what's kept for me
Flowing in that sea

Bearing the Amethyst key

The rain

Will help wash of the stain

What's not broke under strain
Regained

Still dying in creed

Spent what's left of me

To make you see

And pass you the Amethyst key
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