
Hope

When life lost mercy and turned hell,
You brought me out of deep dark well.
You came to me whenever I needed you,
To make things appear fresh and new!

When I broke and fell again and again,
You lifted me up healing my pain.
You gave meaning to what I called a life,
And made it easy to walk even on knife!

Times when you went vanished,
Left me with a fear of being diminished.
I searched for you everywhere around,
Never noticing you within me, heart bound!

You made me tough, made me bold,
Made me wise, to face the world.
So my dear HOPE, let me hold on to you tight,
For the dawn beyond this daunting darkness may not be bright.
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