Disobedience

In disregard

In violation

My mutiny stands for sovereignty

Seizing freedom

Seizing license

My bent leans to originality

But what of Your will

But what the consequence

Of my intrepid and sometimes wayward path

Forgiving sinful

Forgiving unruly

I leave only shadows in my aftermath.

Insubordinate

Insurrection

No thought of malice toward Your law,

Only stubborn

Only fitful

In the end to Your blissful light I draw.
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