
Release 
It is like you have found a tunnel, yet you never reach the end. 

Even the light you tried to follow has faded, become dim. 

You have been sick a while and you cannot remember the beginning. 

You have waited so long for relief; it is as though none will come.  

Though your body fails you,  

And your mind gets so weak; 

Lift your tears to Jesus, let him have a peek. 

Give away your inhibitions.  

It is your time to grow.  

Opens doors you have been locking. 

It is your time to know. 

All the things that held you back cannot hold you anymore.  

Free yourself, you deserve this. 

Run to God full boar. 

It is like you had found a tunnel that did not have an end. 

It is ok to make your own exit  

On the darkness you cannot depend. 

Breathe the open, fresh air. 

A new world awaits you. 

Full of hope and care. 
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