THE PHOENIX: A TALE OF REINVENTION AND REBIRTH ( POETRY) 

Raindrops falling down my head 
Crying in the rain i can't be heard
I hear whispers in my little head
Song of pain like i'm about to get behead 

Help me lord to forge ahead 
Save me from the trials ahead 

Pain linger here in my heart 
Sorrowful songs live right inside my mouth 
My spine detect impulse of freight 
Like things fall apart 

My world is crumbling 
Crashing apart 

Uncontrollably tears roll down my cheek
Like a lost chick 
I'm gone wondering in the street 
Lost into space glued to my seat 

Why the pain 
Could it be my sins





My tears flow like a river
In my eyes they last longer 
Old wine they say  tastes better
Not me i'm all sheds of bitter
My story tends to differ
Pain misery each day i suffer 

Like a leaf about to wither 
A frog in hot water 

This pain broke my heart to pieces 
Shattered my dreams delayed my success 
The path I chose engulf in darkness 
Oh constant tears and loneliness 

Each day I perish 
Slowly I diminish 

Echoes of why me occupy my thought 
After all the battles I fought 
Woefully I lost 
Bringing back home pain as my reward 
What a world 

Save me lord from this pain
Help me to rise again



But if I die before I wake 
Never forget I strived to stay awake 
Praying for a miracle each day 
But the pain took me away 

Far far away to a place 
Where no one would see me again

Wait a minute
You thought I died right
Well no I did not
Stop gazing
Come over here and take a seat

Drink some water to quench your thirst
While I tell you my tale of rebirth

Who says God doesn't answer prayers
For with him I surpassed all those trials
From downtrodden to somewhere higher
Elevating with raging fire

When people see me they marvel
For I've been sanctified in his temple




So I rose
Like the Phoenix I rose
Up into the sky
With fire in my eyes
I rose to greater heights

Higher than the highest mountain
Taller than the tallest fountain

Against all odds I rose
Admist poisonous arrows
And sparrows
I defeated death in all angles

No more pain in my marrows
There's now hope for tomorrow

Hope of a new beginning
As I begin a purposeful journey
Towards attaining a life of meaning
Oh what a feeling

After all the grief and mourning
Joy indeed cometh in the morning

Day after day
I drew strength from heaven
My dreams were enlivened
And my heart got strengthened

My wings were ready to fly
As I set to soar higher

My tear gland bleeds fire 
My ashes gave birth to beauty
And now I hear a voice saying
It's time to reinvent

Ever heard a story of rebirth
Yes a new me has just been born
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