
CHOICES

The life we chose was our own choice; Whe血er for evil

Or gOOd is our own vice.

Ⅵ7ho we are now is an extension of our minds, a

Creadon of血ou吐ltS for despalr nO JOy.

Choose or chosen are血ey one in血e saneP

Fate or fated is not a gane.

No asking why for血e reasons a_re血ere, We deserved

our puhishaent from our first brea血of air.

Bom to sin血ere is no escape, Only saved by grace,

retooIs our falth.

To know血atwe have a chance at life, to live in

freedom only following guides, tO GODS’light.

My life was agony spiced wi血shane, lived in blissful

lgnOranCe, it least I血ought undl血e word took hold

and helped me stop.

Would you血ink in血is dark place of hate and

despair,血at no血ing good ever happens血ere’s not

even fresh air.

But alas ds not true, look in my eyes, See血e血1血.

Is血at fai血, hopeP

Yes it is, and see ltyOu Can; because I took it from

desdny, and put it in GODS hands.


