
The Lion Within

In the darkness of deep night
When your far away lover has turned her back and walked away

In the moment that you feel this betrayal was not right
When you seek the reason why she chose not to stay

In the depths of restless sleep
It remains a mystery the reason she couldn’t say why

In the darkness of love so deep
She ignores your calls, preferring not to try nor even say good bye

Yet you know your sun will rise again
For the lion within refuses to die
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