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It burns badly but I doused the fire ! The burns  turned to scare but my tears flatten the keloid as the rising sun beckoned to me with hope !

It hit fiercely but I dodged the final blow ! The hit turned to trauma but my tears  healed the P.T.S.D  as the dousing rain danced with a splash of joy !

It cut sharply ! But I stopped the red flow ! The clot turned to coagulated but my tears cracked it opened as the misty dew exude the vapour of life !

It clicked suddenly! I limped to my feet ! Even with  broken wings, I rise like a Phoenix breaking the invincible shackles ! I fly to redemption!
