
suit of lights 
 
sometimes I just wanna put on 
 my suit of lights 
and march straight into the darkness 
 arms held high 
 hands in the air 
two middle fingers aimed at the cosmos 
 one last defiant 
 victory salute. 
 
to hell with 
 karma fate love time and gravity 
I'll set myself free from all of it 
lighting the fuse 
 on an eternity of smashed hearts 
and dashed hopes 
blowing myself sky high 
 into a new constellation. 
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