
Look 

There it goes, you have lost the love. 
You were always pushing, had to shove. 

Hateful thoughts destroy your mind. 
No-one’s desires left behind. 

The struggle to live is a mountainous climb. 
Made the world deaf, made the world blind. 

No heart has eyes as keen as God’s. 
He sees the sin we thought we had lost. 

Crying out to touch our hearts. 
Friendships lost, only left in parts. 

Take some time, listen to him. 
The lights come on, change dark to dim. 

Open up to truth, not lies. 
Shut our mouths and open our eyes. 
Lights turn up, change dim to bright. 

Holy Spirit amazing the sight. 
Then we see the worlds of fakes. 
Fill our minds, our fickle faiths. 

Let our souls have an owner true. 
Takes away your shame, takes away you. 

Stolen heart not stolen at all. 
Just within his open arms hall. 

To be safe, to never ache. 
The devil’s deed, your mind is not fake. 
The world dissolves, importance is him. 

You start to enjoy and let his light in. 
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