Haven
Sometimes I feel so trapped, 

No one knows how I feel,

I need to escape,

To somewhere where I’m real,

To fly away to a better place,

A place where dreamers dream,

Where I can accomplish anything,

A place where I’d be seen

The sun won’t ever set there,

My feet won’t touch the ground,

It’s only me and my thoughts,

With no one else around,

This place will have the answer, 

To every question ever asked, 

But as I look around me,

It’s hard to care about all that,

Its beauty can’t be matched,

Maybe it is made up just for me,

My piece of Heaven in the hell,

That comes with bitter reality,

What God has called His Eden,

I call my something more,

It’s hard to put it into words,

Bu I’m sure you’ve heard of it before,

I’ve often thought of this place,

The way it makes me feel,

Like all my problems melt away,

If only it were real,

Maybe I’ll find it someday,

The place where I will fly,

Where storybooks will prove their truth,

And tales will come alive
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