ENDURE IT

when the pain is so bad it blinds your eyes

you cannot see it is a blessing in disguise

     it’s way too soon to bark at the moon

     sweep the pain with your broom but there’s no room

if you cannot cure it

Brother, you must endure it

when the weight is so heavy it drags you down

you cannot get up, impossible to turn around

     with chains of lead, wish you were dead

     crawl to bed, knife in your head

you feel like the devil’s pawn

but Brother, you must go on

the red karmic mountains’ thunder will roll

searching for light inside a black hole

     burn it away as you chant and pray

     still your mind as long as you must stay

in the end, your soul will shine

and Brother, when it’s your time, it’s your time

