
 

 

                 Granting 
 
I never expected destiny 
 
Knocking open my door 
 
Taking you away 
 
Yet I felt an internal turmoil 
 
Granting me an insight  
 
That death has no need for an invitation 
 
Expecting it one is deceived 
 
Never to be touched  
 
Depths felt so deep 
 
There is no other torture 
 
So great to humanity 
 
Like loosing the one you love 
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