La Otra Cara de La Moneda

And bad is good turned upside down
Do your feet still walk or do they pound?
The same home lived in with air to breathe

Let it in, fall into grief

Soak it up like darkened blood 

Let it tumble, let it flood 

Run ripshod through your broken wings

Fill up your lungs with pinpricked stings

Fall into wonder and despair 

As you fall forever into nowhere

Rebel diamonds fill the sky

Reflecting a long gone soaring light 

But dawn is just the night turned round 

With vivid red in orange drowned 

Pale yellow hues to cap it off 

Sunbeams to highlight all you’ve lost

