What We Can Become


Suffering through your trials
We ask ourself why can’t we always be happy.
Why can’t everything be peaceful
Having our embrace, the true colors abound us

In our lives we have every color imaginable
Throughout our lives
The masters hand takes all these colors
And painting them on our canvas

Happiness, pain, peace, and sorrows
We are touched by the master’s hand
Enduring to the end
Our lives become a masterpiece
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