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Verse: 1
Why was the question/ that beckoned/
My innermost essence/weary eyes etch tears when untended/
In the light shadowed by my condemnation misplacement/
I long for god and I to be adjacent but I was faced with/
With my own fingers pointed/ told my life is anointed/
Now I’m Judas head hung in utter disappointment/
On the path yet to be walk knowing the cost/
I wore a crown of pride showcasing my flaws/
But I grasp onto grace what I lack in was faith/
To life to its lengths/ and ask God for his strength/
As I hear the parched cried/ I tried to be righteous/
Blood ties serpent lies the modern day crisis/
I search sightless for a path /cluttered with epitaphs/
With sins wrath I drown in times hour glass/
As words of slander clash/ I search for an answer/
My wallflower heart turns to a tireless dancer/
I take a gander in his eyes and clutch his garments/
His voice cleansed a heart that deserted and tarnished/
I’m prone to go alone through the broken catacombs/
I knew what to do but had the moses syndrome/
So I showed him my scars he showed me his/
He encouraged me with truth and fulfilled promises/
I responded with tears as he told me this/
He held me the closest and rained his opus in/ 
Hook
His Opus echoed in my soul/ a site to behold/
A twinkle in the cosmos/ sprinkle beautiful/
Opus echoed in my soul/ lit the dark road/
Composed a convenient that is never annulled/ 
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