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In Paradox

You weaken me
put a chink in the armor

I could fall to a crossbow
​cause, you weaken me

You tame me
like a falcon, I return

always back to your waiting arm
you tame me

Therein lies the joy
and therein lies the worth

for there lies meaning for the man
therein lies the hope

so, therein lies the strength
for there lies meaning to the man

You save me
shelter me from the downpour

feed my soul from your own core
you save me

Therein lies the joy
and therein lies the worth

for there lies meaning for the man
therein lies the hope

so, therein lies the strength
for there lies meaning to the man
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