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In the hood of darkness, I’m in a daze,  
Surrounded by a lavender haze,  

Lost in a dream, far from this place,  
Escape into a world devoid of pain or disgrace.  

The air is still, the night so peaceful,  
The stars above so wondrous and gleeful,  

Soothing sounds of crickets and owls,  
A calmness that my soul, enshrouds.

The trees whisper secrets yet unknown,  
As if they are telling me to find my own,  

To break free from the endless maze,  
In the hood of darkness, I find my way.
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