who is to say what is wrong or right?

who is to say when to run or fight?

we find our own means to live or die,

we find our own paths.. to smile or cry.

in this life, we make our own way

listen not, to what others do or say.

it's your destiny, do with it what you desire,

may it be love madness pride or fire..

but don't waste it.. because it's all you got..

and remember those, who shan't be forgot..

