Look ingide or me & see that [ am not afraid

To walk ingide the void like a kid inside a cave

Digcovering the patterng of my soul & where it’s placed
['ve been mapping many caverng but it still feelg like a maze

[ know 'm made of clay that’s worn
Blighted by imperfect form
But [ will trugt the artiet molding me

[ am creation both haunted and holy

Made in glory

Even the depthe of the night cannot blind me
When you guide me

Creature only

Look ingide my heart & find a periloug ravine
Carved within the beauty, the darknesg in between
Standing in the balance of complete & incomplete
[ identify the echo of what i¢ & what will be

[ know 'm made of clay that’s worn
Blighted by imperfect form
But [ will trugt the artigt molding me

[n a room that’s growing dim
llluminated from within
The pull of tengion’s empathy

| am creation both haunted & holy
Made in glory



Even the depthe of the night cannot blind me
When you guide me, oh

| am creation both haunted & holy

Made in glory

Even the depthe of the night cannot blind me
‘Cauge what comeg

Creature only

Creature only

(Creature only)

Growing through the creature here
['m trying to gee when it’e unclear
Hidden in the space between

Hero & the enemy

Early days & sleepless nighte

Death & regurrection, life

My body is a eacred note

Sung between the flesh & hope

My dirt trangformed within a breath
Before [ took a gingle step

['m looking forward to the day

When life can grow without decay
Humanity ig not alone

When Jegug Chrigt gite on the throne
These hidden mirrorg expoge the mesg
The gelfigh turng to gelfleganess
Haunted by the darker side
Trangcends to walking in the light
And glowly I'm recovering

The beauty of discovery



| mean, that amount of glory
Does gound reagonably glorioug



