
 
Evolving 

 
Hold my hand mother 

Pull me closer 
My brain doesn’t fall 
When you spend your  

nights here 
 
 

Hold my hand father 
Lead me down the street 

Please shine your flashlight 
Over the dark mountains 

 
 

Let go of my hand mother 
I am free now 

The cage is unlocked  
Not sinking, I float 

 
 

Let go of my hand father 
I was lost before 

You guided me through 
My tears have dried 

 
 

My hand is cold today 
It shivers, though I 

remain still 
But I do not miss 

those blanketed nights 
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