Soul Wound

Words are short but language is another expression of the soul’s beauty. The body is a spiritual conduit for the voice of the soul. A fiery filter for sorrow. From the soul. The pain of the soul is dark and deceitful because it lacks control of emotional fortitude. It only knows strife. The journey of a soul is shy without a voice. But it still has a song filled with desire, pleasure, peace, and tranquility. The whisper of sorrowful told from a soul long ago is what caused a ripple in the realm of existence and started a mission from soul to soul to answer that guest of sorrowful extract from the power of the light force that beams on us all. It’s shelter and armor are lies and deceit. Looking for that arrow that can penetrate such any being. Army will always search for peace but never find the lie that breached the light with using light; you must use dark to find dark to find dark and light to find light. 
