
Mysterious Holder 

Santanna Toler 

Mysterious holder of the key to my 

sleep terrors 

 

I dream of only being free 

Soon there will be no light 

around the corner in another fright 

 will I make it through the 

 

  nightmare? 

 

Mysterious holder of the key to my 

  heart 

I miss what we could have been 

 in the midst of it all 

the memories slowly f 

   a 

      l 

        l 

 Into a realm of forgotten 

 a realm I once fought. 

 

Mysterious holder of the key to my 

 soul 

 I see only darkness 

 through the light which is only 

  an illusion 

 that explains 

  my confusion. 

 

Mysterious holder of the key to my 

  Existence 

I will not let you control me 

`    forever. 


