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THE WEIGHT OF MAYBE

A STORY OF A BOY WHO FINDS A MYSTERIOUS STONE AND SPENDS HIS LIFE EARRYING IT
NEVER KNOWING WHATIT'IS, BUT NEVER LETTING IT GO.
A QUIET REFLECTION ON BELIEF, UNGERTAINTY, AND MEANING WITHOUT PROOF.
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01 THE JOURNEY

BEFORE THEREWAS LIFEONEARTH-
BEFORE THE OCEANS-FORMED AND THE MOUNTAINS ROSE
A FRAGMENT OF STONE DRIFTED THROUGH THE VOID- -~
- BORN FROM THE FIRE OF A DYING STAR .

|T'WAS CAST-OUT INTO THE DARK ;

A SINGLE EMBER WANDERING BETWEEN THE STARS.

_FOR BILLIONS OF YEARS, IT TRAVELED ALONE - ‘
|T PASSED FROZEN MOONS AND BURNING SUNS
[T WATCHED GALAXIES SPIRAL ANDFADE

_ ITCROSSED CLOUDS OF DUST WHERE NEW WORLDS WERE BEING-BORN |

SOMETIMES IT WAS CLOSE ENOUGH TO FEEL WARMTH :

SOMETIMES IT VANISHED INTO THE COLD SHADOWS A[}AIN

TIME MEANT NOTHING |
THERE WAS ONLY THE ENDLESS DRIFT

THE SKIES OF \ YOUNG EARTH OPENED
AND THE STONE CAME HURNINGTHR[]UGH S '
A BRIEF LIGHT, A BREATH OF THEUNIVERSE =
BEFORE IT STRUCK THE GROUND AND FELL SILENT ONGE MURE
FOR MILLIONS OF YEARS, IT SLEPT BENEATH THE SURFACE

- BURIED UNDER RAIN AND DUST AND TIME TSELF

- THEN ONE AFTERN[][]N

A BOY WALKING THROUGH THE FOREST N[]TI[}ED A GLIMMER IN THE DIRT
HE REACHED DOWN, BRUSHED THE-SOIL AWAY

AND HELD IT IN'HIS HAND .

HE TURNED IT DVER, FELT ITS WEIGHT, ITS WARMTH FROM THE SUN

HE DIDN'T KNl]W WHAT T WAS

~ MAYBE ITAWAS JUST A STONE

SOMETHING ORDINARY, FORGOTTEN
LIKE MIllI[]NS OF OTHERS SCATTERED ACROSS THE EARTH
OR MAYBE

D GROSSED THE DARK FOR A BLLO TEARS
& CARRYING THE MEMORY OF STARS
54 HEOOUINTTEL

» BUTFORANOMENT
A8 THE UNIVERSE FITIN THE PALM OF HIS HAND



02 THE FOREST

| WASN'T SEARCHING, HAD NO GOAL
JUST WALKED BENEATH THE TREES ALONE
THE SILENCE WRAPPED AROUND MY SOUL

THE WOODS BECAME A WORLD UNKNOWN

AND THERE [T LAY, A SHADOWED STONE
HALF-SUNK IN MOSS, A WORLD IT5 OWN
NO LIGHT, NO GLOW, NO SILVER TRACE
BUT STILL, IT HELD A KIND OF GRAGE

| HELD [T CLOSE, IT I]II]‘N'T SHINE

BUT SOMETHING WHISPERED: “THIS |5 MINE"

MAYBE IT FELL FROM STARS ABv[]VE
OR MAYBE IT°S JUST EARTH AND DUST
BUT IN THAT QUIET, I FELTLOVE ~ ~

* AND N THAT MOMENT, I COULD TRUST B

| TOLD NOONE, | MADE NO SOUND

| KEPT T HIDDEN, SAFE AND BOUND
THEYD TESTIT, BREAK IT, TELL ME “NO
BUT | PREFERRED TO NEVER KNOW =

.

SOME FIRES BURN IN THOUGHT ALONE - “} :

‘BUT STILLITHOLDS THE FATTHIVERDT < |
1T NEVER SPOKE, T MADE NO SOUND®
~ BUTITS THE WORLD THAT [ HAVE FOUND

T GAVE ME HOPE, IT MADE ME DREAM
AND NOTHING ELSE WAS S0 EXTREME ; 4

MAYBE IT FELL FROM STARS ABOVE™ =
OR MAYBE IT°S JUST EARTH AND DUST
BUT IN-THAT QUIET: | FELT LOVE -

AND IN.THAT MOMENT. LCOULD TRUST

SOM TRUTHS ARE BEST WHEN LEFT ONKNOUN. - #8=

MAVBEITS REAL, R MAYBENDT. . & = A
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03 THE STONE

| GAVE IT NAME THOUGH NONE WAS DUE
IT FELT LIKE MORE THAN EARTH COULD DO
NO VOIGE, NO HEAT, NO HIDDEN GLOW
BUT STILL T TOLD ME WHAT | KNOW

NO VOICE WAS HEARD, NO MESSAGE BOUND
BUT IN (TS SILENGE, TRUTH WAS FOUND

NO PROOF, NO CLAIM, NO NEED TO SHOW
BUT STILL, | NEVER LET IT 60

¥

| WRAPPED IT SOFT, | KEPT T NEAR
THROUGH CHANGING DAYS AND SHIFTING YEARS
NOT AS A PRIZE OR CLAIM TO FAME

BUT SOMETHING REAL | COULD

% 2
M Saa

NO VOICE WAS HEARD, NO MESSAGE BOUND
BUTINITS SILENCE, TRUTH WAS FOUND
[T HAD NO LIGHT, IT HAD NO FLAME

BUT STILL | GALLED [T ALL THE SAME
N%S ' NOSCAN. NO EXPERT MIND

COULD TELL MEMORE THAN WHAT I'DFIND
JUST HOLDING T, | SAWITHE SKIES
AND SOMETHINGTIMELESS IN DISGUISE

10N MESSAGE BOUND
0UND

GEUNKNOWN
WIT'S HO

NO VOIGE WAS
BUT | STILL FEEL [T
A WEIGHT, A THOUGHT, A
| NAMED [T ONGE = AND A

-



04 THELIE | NEEDED

| KNEW [T MIGHT BE JUST A STONE BUT | REFUSED TO LET THEM SEE ,g

A LIFELESS THING, A SHAPE ALONE .~ WHATIT BECAME INSIDE OF ME
NO SIGNAL SENT, NO HIDDEN CORE

NO PURPOSE WAITING T0 RESTORE S0 | BELIEVED, THOUGH PROCF It i

| LET IT BURN LIKE B[]RR[]WEI]gSU :

BUT | WAS SMALL, AND NEEDED MORE NO SCIENCE, CHART. OR HISTORY

ATALE TO HOLD, A THREAD, A DOOR GOULD TOUGH THE lIE THAT EARRIEI] ME

S0 | BELIEVED, THOUGH TRUTH WAS THIN SOME S ARE LUIJI] AND SOME ARE BLINI]

| BUILT A WORLD TO KEEPITIN-  BUT LIES CAN SHAPE THELIFE WEFIND=

[T HELD NO FACT, NO COSMIC KEY: - NOTEVERY MYTH. DESERVESTO OIE p *”' 2
~BUTITWAS WHAT I NEEDED ITTOBE NOTCEVERY SKEPTIC KNUWS THE WHY

THEY'D BREAK IT DOWN, THEY'D RUN THEIR TESTS * S0 | BELIEVED, Alﬁll |00

THEY'D STRIP THE SOUL FROM WHAT IT RESTS NOT IN THLST[]NE—BIJT WHAT IT DREW

AND CALL IT DUST, A COMMON PIECE i WASNT'REM OR SO.THEY SAY -

ANOTHER REAM THEYDHELP TOCEASE e BUTLGAVEE APLACETOSTAY

A}



05 THE SPARK OF MAYBE.

A SINGLE THOUGHT, IT SLIPPED INSIDE - .~

NO THUNDER, FLASH, OR VOICE T0 GUIDE
NO PROOF TO CHASE, NO TEST T0 RUN -
JUST ONE SMALL SPARK, AND IT BEGUN

| NEVER SAW IT SHINE OR SPEAK

IT DIDN'T MOVE, IT WASN'T SLEEK
BUT SOMETHING IN IT PULLED ME NEAR
A QUIET HOPE, BEYOND THE FEAR

| DIDN'T NEED TO MAKE IT REAL

THE POWER WAS IN HOW [T FELT

NO MATTER WHAT THE WORLD WOULD SAY
THE SPARK WAS MINE, AND [T WOULD STAY

| NEVER CLAIMED | HAD THE PROOF

| ONLY HELD A QUIET TRUTH

NO ANSWERS WRITTEN, NONE TO CHASE
JUST ONE SMALL SPARK | CAN'T REPLAGE

¢ THE ONES WHO KNOW, THEY SPEAK IN FACTS i

THEY MEASURE STARS AND LABEL CRACKS
BUT | WAS FINE WITH COULD BE TRUE

| DIDN'T NEED THE FINAL VIEW

AT WASN'T WEAK TO LIVE WITH DOUBT %
_[TKEPT THE FIRE FROM BURNING OUT ..~ =
NOT KNOWING MADE IT BURN MORE BRIGHT
LIKE STARS THAT.SHINE IN DEEPEST NIGHT .

MAYBE 7S NOTHING, MAYBE IT'S MORE

MAYGE THATS WHATBELIFISFOR .

NOT 70 BE CERTAIN, NOT TOBE RIGHT
BUTJUSTTO HOLD A'LITTLE LIGHT

| NEVER CLAIMED | HAD THE PRODF
| ONLY HELD A QUIETTRUTH ~
NO ANSWERS WRITTEN, NONE T0 CHASE

{

........

AND MAYBE THAT'S THE BETTER WAY 3
10 NEVER KNOW. AND STILL NOT STRAY =



06 “TELESCOPE DREAMS

| READ THE STARS FROM SECOND-HAND NO ONE CAN OWN WHAT CAN'T BE SEEN

- THROUGH PAGES I COULD BARELY STAND BUT STILL, | HELD TO WHAT MIGHT MEAN
THE DIAGRAMS, THE ENDLESS CHARTS - V
BUT SOMEHOW STILL, IT REACHED MY HEART | DREAMED OF PLANETS LOST IN FLIGHT
R | OF BURNING SUNS AND ENDLESS NIGHT
NO TELESCOPE UPON MY SHELF g A DISTANT WORLD THAT NO ONE SEES
JUST QUESTIONS ECHOING MYSELF STILL SPINNING IN MY TELESCOPE DREAMS
- ASKY 700 VAST T0 COMPREHEND ‘ ; -.
YET STILL, | CHASED IT T0 THE END SOME LOOK UP AND SEE JUST SPACE
| A VAGUUM GOLD, A SILENT PLAGE
| DIDN'T NEED THE PERFECT LENS ~ BUT['SAW PATHS, AND SIGNS, AND LINES
T0 FEEL THE PULL THAT NEVER ENDS ~ A QUIET PROOF IN ANGIENT SIGNS
| DREAMED OF PLANETS LOST IN FLIGHT - | DREAMED OF MORE THAN | WAS TOLD =
OF BURNING SUNS AND ENDLESS NIGHT - OF STARS THAT BURN AND DUST THAT'S :
A DISTANT WORLD THAT NO ONE SEES . | NEVER REAGHED THEM, NEVER WILL 7
STILL SPINNING IN-MY TELESCOPE DREAMS BUT IN'MY DREAMS, THBTR “-!I‘ ‘II‘HIJ;; e

| MAPPED THE STARSWITH BORROWED INK
AND DREW A MOGN THAT-GOULDN'T SINK
| GAVE THEM NAMES NO UNEWUULU S

A PRIVATE SKY ASILENT SHOWS S g 4 ‘

AND THOUGH THE FACTS WOULDSLIPAND FADE 5 Y oK
THE WONDER NEVER WENT AWAY: 5 pr

| BUILT A UNIVERSE INSIDE e .

WHERE ARGON FELL AN STARS STILL DIED -



07 FALLING THROUGH FIRE

NO WINGS, NO SHIELD, NO GUIDED PATH
JUST GRAVITY, AND AFTERMATH

- A BLACKENED SHELL AGAINST THE FLAME

NO NAME, NO VOIGE, AND YET=IT CAME

IT FELL THROUGH SKIES THAT TORE APART

A BURNING TRAIL, A BEATING HEART

THE AIR IGNITED ALL AROUND

BUT STILL, ITNEVER MADEA'SOUND.
THE HEAT WAS MORE THAN MOST GOULD TAKE
THE PULL ENOUGH TO BEND OR BREAK .

BUT THROUGH THE FIRE, THROUGH THE SPEED

IT KEPT ITS SHAPE, IT MET ITS NEED

NO ONE WATCHED IT FALL THAT DAY
NO ONE HEARD THE SKY GIVE WAY

FALLING THROUGH FIRE, BREAKING THE NIGHT
NO FINAL WARNING, NO GUIDING LIGHT

NOT MADE 70 LAST, BUT IT ENDURED
THROUGH EVERY FORGE [T HAD T0 CURE

A FLASH, A WEIGHT, THE WORLD §T000 STILL
IT STRUCK THE GROUND BERIND THE HILL

NO CRATER MARKED THE PLACE IT FELL

JUST MOSS AND ROOT AND SILENT SPELL

IT DIDN'T ASK TO LEAVE THE SKY

IT DIDN'T NEED TO KNOW THE WHY

IT SIMPLY FELL, BECAUSE IT MUST

AND BURIED DEEP IN DIRT AND DUST

- ITREACHED THE EART

NO ONE CAME TD QEE ITLAND *

“NO REGORD KEPT N HELPING HANI]
‘FMLING THROUGH FIRE, BREAKING THE NIGHT

NO'FINAL WARNING, NO GUIDING LIGHT

~ NOT MADE TO LAST, BUT IT ENDURED

THROUGH EVERY FORCE IT HAD TO CURE

| SEE I7 STILL INDREAMS | KEEP
A FIRESTORM WITH THOUGHTS S0 DEEP
NOT JUST A STONE, NOT JUST A FALL

~ BUT SOMETHING TRYING TO SURVIVE IT ALL -~

~ FALLING THROUGH FIRE, IT STAYED WHOLE
- A PIECE OF SOMETHING DARK AND OLD

AND THOUGH IT CRASHED WITHOUT A NAME
D'STAYED THE SAME



08 THEVOID -

NO STARS, NO SOUND, NO FINAL LINE-
JUST ENDLESS BLACK THAT ISN'T MINE
. NOFLOOR, NO ROOF, NO MAP, NOEND -
. JUST QUESTIONS I CAN'T COMPREHEND

| LOOKED FOR FORM AND FOUND NO SHAPE
NO RULE, NO EDGE, NO KNOWN ESCAPE
AND YET-IT WASN'T COLD OR CRUEL

THE VOID OBEYS NO ONE'S RULE

| THOUGHT D FEAR THk SILENT SPACE
BUT SOMETHING MET ME FAGE TO FACE

- THEVOID-WAS WIDE, AND | WAS SMALL™ -
- BUTSTILL I DIDN'T FEAR THE FALL -
-~ [THELD NO THREAT, IT MADE NO CLAIM
BUT WHISPERED SOFTLY JUST THE SAME

[T DION'T SHOUT, T DION'T TEACH.
IT STAYED FOREVER OUT OF REACH
AND STILL [ LISTENED LIKE A CHILD

10 SOMETHING DARK AND UNDEFILED #

* MO WALLS T0 PUSH,NO TRUTH T0 GRACK”
JUST EVERY ANSWER STILLLACK
A SILENE LOUD. BUT NEVER WRONG

WHERE NOTHING LIVES, BUT THOUGHTS BELONG

- | THOUGHT THE DARK WOULD SWALLOW M ;

* THE VOID WAS WIDE. AND I WAS SMALL
- ITHELD NO THREAT, IT MADE NO CLAIM

BUT IT BECAME A KIND OF SEA

i s
NS . af
k. T

BUT STILL | DIDN'T FEAR THE FALL
BUT WHISPERED snrnv JUST THEaSAM w

THE STARS ARE LUUD WITH FIRE AN[] BREATH
BUT SPACE IS HONEST-EVEN IN I][ATH* f

NOT EVERY SILENCE WANTS 0 END_ |
SOME THINBS :I]l]N'T ‘BREAK THEY JUST SUSPEND

THE V[]II] WAS WII][ l\Nl] | WAS THERE
“NO-LIGHT TO SEEK, N[l WEIGHT T0 BEAR
BUT IN.THE SPACE WHERE ALL SEEMS GONE

| FELT, FOR ONGE, I STILL BELONG




09 THE VOICE THAT WASN'T THERE

IT NEVER WHISPERED IN THE NIGHT NO MESSAGE CARVED, NO ANSWER SENT

NO HIDDEN CODE, NO GUIDING LIGHT BUT IN THE SILENGE, SOMETHING MEANT
NO PROPHECY IN SHAPE OR SCAR = - 2

NO VOIGE THAT TOLD ME WHAT THINGS ARE == THE VOICE [ HEARD WAS NEVER LOUD
BUT STILL I LISTENED, JUST IN GASE |T WASN'T WRAPPED IN LIGHT OR GLOUD
| WATCHED ITS SILENGE TAKE UP SPACE BUT INITS STILLNESS, [ COULD HEAR
AND N THAT HUSH, | SOMEROW KNEW THE THINGS | NEEDED MOST WERE NEAR

T WASN'T EMPTY—IT WAS TRUE

SOME THINGS DONT SPEAK AND STILL THEY STAY

|
NO WORDS TO FORM. NO'BREATH, NO' SOUND LIKE SHADOWS GAST ON WORDS WE SAY
BUT SOMETHING THERE&TI[FPUH[I] ME DOWN NOT EVERY-TRUTH COMES WRAPPED IN SOUND
! ND STILL ARE FOUND

Y * SOME JUST EXIST.
THE VOICE | HEARD WAS NEVER LOUD

T WASN'T WRAPPED IN LIGHT OR CLOUD
BUT INITS STILLNESS, I COULD HEAR

THE THINGS | NEEDED MOST WERE NEAR

THE VOICE | HEARD IS WITH ME STILL

NO NEED TO SPEAK, NO FORGE, NO WILL

|T SHAPED THE THOUGHTS | COULDN'T SHARE
THE VOICE | HEARD... WAS NEVER THERE

ITDIDN'T ECHO THROUGH THE AIR . ¥ |

BUT | GOULD FEEL ITS QUIET STARE

NOT EYES, NOT MIND, NOT SOUL OR SKIN

BUT SOMETHING DEEP, THAT SPEAKS WITHIN

A THOUGHT, A WEIGHT, A PULSE, A NAME

NOT GIVEN—BUT | GALLED THE SAME

NOT SENT FROM STARS OR TIME OR FATE

BUT SOMEHOW STILL, IT BORE ITS WEIGHT




10 WRATIF W WRONG

WHAT IF THE STONE 19 JUST A STONE .
WHAT F | MADE IT ALL ALONE

WHAT IF THE WEIGHT | THOUGHT WAS TRUE

WAS ONLY SOMETHING [ HELD ONTO

~ WHAT IF THE FIRE [-SAW DESGEND
WAS JUST A THOUGHT I LEARNED T0 BEND
WHAT IF THE SILENGE NEVER SPOKE
AND ALL MY MEANING WAS A JOKE

| BUILT A WORLD AROUND BELIEF
BUT MAYBE THAT WAS JUST RELIEF

WHAT IF I'M WRONG? WHAT IF I'VE BEEN

GHASING GHOSTS | THOUGHT WERE REAL WITHI

WHAT IF-THE THING | CALLED MY GUIDE
P WAS JUST A STORY [ APPLIED

| SEE THE FACTS, THEY ALL ALIGN
THE KIND OF TRUTH THEY CALL “DEFINED"
BUT STILL | FLINCH, I TURN AWAY

Nﬂv

" !
WHATIF I'MJUST AFRAID TO STAY JP‘

| USED T0 SAY | DIDN'T CARE -
BUT NOW I FEEL THE QUESTION THERE -

WHAT [FI'M WRONG? WHAT IF I'VE BEEN
GHASING GHOSTS | THOUGHT WERE REAL WITHIN -
WHAT IF THE THING -CALLED MY GUIDE
WAS JUST A STORY I APPLIED

BUT.DOUBT IS HONEST, DOUBT IS CLEAN
IT GUTS THROUGH EVERY IN-BETWEEN
AND MAYBE WRONG IS STILL OKAY
[F-WHAT IT GAVE WON'T FADE AWAY

WHAT IF I'M WRONG? WHAT IF I'M RIGHT
WHAT IF 1T DOESN'T NEED THAT FIGHT

« WHAT IF BELIEF 5 NOT A TEST

BUT JUST THE PLACE | FOUND MY REST
-

o /
. /
' e

W s ’
&
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I BELIEVERS LIKE ME ',

| USED TO THINK'-5700D ALONE -
ONE VOICE THAT EGHOED OFF THE STONE -
BUT NOW 1 SEE, IN QUIET EYES .~
" REFLECTIONS OF THE SAME DISGUISE-

THEY HOLD THEIR SILENCE JUST LIKEME
NO NEED 70 PROVE, NO NEEDTOBE -
THEY GARRY WEIGHT THEY CANNOT NAME
BUT FEEL IT PULSING JUST THE SAME -

NO FLAGS, NO ROBES, NO SACRED HALLS. - -
- JUST SOMETHING SOFT THAT NEVER FALLS -

BELIEVERS LIKE ME, NOT CHASING A CROWN

NOT STANDING ABOVE, NOT BOWING DOWN

JUST WALKING WITH HOPE, THROUGH SHADOW AND FLAME
AND WHISPERING-TRUTH, WITHOUT NEEDING A NAME -

THEY SPEAK IN GLANCES, HANDS, AND TIME

- NOT IN COMMANDS OR RULES OR RHYME~
THEY KNOW THE DOUBT, THEY KNOW THE STRAIN
BUT STILL THEY WALK AND STILL REMAIN

NO HOLY LIGHT, NO-THUNDER SIGN -
JUST STORIES DRAWN IN CROOKED LINE
AND YET WITHIN THEIR QUIET PACE

| SEE THE SHAPE OF SOMETHING GRAGED

NOT EVERY FAITH NEEDS T0 BE LOUD

. SOME BLOOM BENEATH A DARKER CLOUD. .

BELIEVERS LIKE ME, NOT CHASING A CROWN

~ NOT STANDING ABOVE, NOT BOWING DOWN

JUST WALKING. WITH HOPE, THROUGH SHADOW AND FLAME

',ANI] WHISPERING TRUTH, WITHOUT NEEDING A NAME

WE ARE THE ONES WHO HOLD WHAT'S THIN

" WHO LET BELIEF BEGIN WITHIN
- NO PROMISED LAND, NO'ANGEL'S WING
BUTSTILL WE STAND AND SOFTLY SING -~

BELIEVERS LIKE ME, NOT NEEDING T SEE .

- NOT SEEKING THE END.OF MYSTERY -
- JUST HOLDING A TRUTH WE CHOOSE T0 DEFEND
- NOTBECAUSE IT'S PERFECT
~ BUTBECAUSE IT WON'TEND -



12 NOTHING TO DISPROVE

| SEARGHED FOR DOUBT TO SHUT IT DOWN
A SINGLE CRAGK, A BREAKING SOUND
BUT EVERY TEST I TRIED TO RUN

- RETURNED WITH SILENGE, EVERY ONE

NO WARNING SIGN, NO REASON WHY

NO HIDDEN FLAW BENEATH THE SKY:

AND §0 | STOPPED THE ENDLESS CHASE
AND LET THE QUIET TAKE ITS PLACE

THERE'S NOTHING HERE T0 PROVE IT TRUE
BUT NOTHING SAYS ITISN'T T00.

NO VOIGE, NO LIGHT; NO SACRED BR[][]VE
BUT MORE THAN THAT

THERE-S NOTHING T0 DISPROVE

NO SIGN TO SHOW, NO HOLE TO PATCH
AND THAT ALONE BECAME MY MATCH

THEY CALL IT LUCK, THEY CALL IT DREANS

THEY SAYIT'S SOFTER THAN IT SEEMS
BUT NONE CAN SAY IT°5 FULLY FAKE
WHEN NOTHING'S THERE T0 OVERTAKE

| BUILT NO TEMPLE, RAISED NO S0UND

BUT STILL 1 KNOW WHAT I HAVE FOUND

NOT IN THE FACTS, OR LACK THEREQF
BUT IN THE STILLNESS | THINK OF

’

BT STILLREMAS®

NO VERDICT CARVED IN STONE OR-STEEL
BUT SPACE ENOUGH FOR WHAT I FEEL

N0 VOICE, NO LIGHT. NO SAGRED GRODVE

“BUT MORE THAN THAT

THERE'S NOTHING T0 DISPROVE
NO SIGN T0 SHOW, NO HOLE T0 PATCH
AND THAT ALONE BE[}AME MY MATCH,

| DON'T NEED PROOF 10 H[]LI]WT AT'S MlNE
NOT ALL BELIEFS MUST CROSS A LINE |

- THE ABSENCE BP[AKS THE SILENCE M[JVES.
-~ AND IN THAT SPACE *

NUTHING I]ISPRI]&ES
FINALWORD. N[] PERFEET PROOF

_ 41]1 NOTHING'S IANDST0 STRIKE IT L00SE -

WAV NOTSHINE, I7.MAY NOT PROVE
NOTHING UI]ISPR[]VE



13 THE WEIGHT THAT WASN'T THERE

| GARRIED T THROUGH EVERY DAY
THOUGH NO ONE SAW, | FELT TS SWAY
ITHAD NO FORM, [T CAST NO SHADE
BUT STILL, | BENT BENEATH ITS WEIGHT

THEY LOOKED AT ME LIKE NOTHING CHANGED
AS [F MY STEPS WERE NOT DERANGED

BUT EVERY BREATH WAS EDGED WITH CARE
FOR SOMETHING HEAVY-WASN'T THERE

NO STRAPS T0 PULL, NO STONE T0 LIFT
BUT STILL T SHAPED THE WAY 1 DRIFT

THE WEIGHT THAT WASN'T THERE WAS REAL
|T SHAPED THE WAY | LEARNED TO FEEL
NO PROOF TO SHOW, NO MASS, NO LINE
BUT SOMEHOW STILL—IT ALL WAS MINE

| NEVER ASKED FOR [T TO COME

IT SETTLED IN'AND MADE ME NUMB

NO THUNDER BROKE, NO SHADOW GREW
JUST SILENCE | KEPT WALKING THROUGH

NOT GRIEF, NOT FEAR, NOT LOSS OR SIN

JUST SOMETHING PRESSED AGAINST MY SKIN
AND THOUGH IT NEVER TOUGHED THE GROUND
ITHELD ME FAST WITHOUT A SOUND

NO BURDEN SEEN, NO TETHER TIGHT
BUT STILL IT PULLED ME OUT OF SIGHT

THE WEIGHT THAT WASN'T THERE WAS REAL
IT SHAPED THE WAY [ LEARNED TO FEEL .
NO PROOF TO SHOW. NO MASS, NO LINE

BUT S[]MEHUW.STI[L—IT ALL WAS MINE

SOME EARR.Y PAIN THAT LEAVES NO MARK

SOME HOLD THE DARK'WITROUT THE DARK
“AND THOUGH IT NEVER HAD A NAME
, '_@IT STAYED-AND | AM NOT THESAME

" THE WEIGHT THAT WASN Tﬁ[RE STILL STAYS

~ IT BENDS, MY VOICE, IT SHAPES MY WAYS
 INVISIBLE. BUT ALWAYS NEAR |

wmmmmmnmmmwmgﬁj

=

*,



4 LIGHT WITROUT PROOF

| USED TO CHASE THE PERFECT SIGN IT DIDN'T SHINE FOR ALL TO SEE
A FLASH OF TRUTH, A FLAWLESS LINE | BUT SOMEHOW, IT LIT UPME-
SOMETHING | COULD POINT AND SAY ' G .
"THERE [T IS — THE ONLY WAY" . - IT'WAS LIGHT WITHOUT PROOF,
' NO ANSWERS, NO SOUND

BUT YEARS WENT BY, THE QUESTIONS STAYED BUT IT SHOWED ME WHERE T0 WALK
AND EVERY ANSWER SLIPPED OR FRAYED - WHEN NO ONE'S AROUND
STILL SOMETHING HELD ME IN THE DARK . .
A QUIET WEIGHT, A STEADY SPARK IT NEVER DREW MAPS§

| ~ NEVER PROMISED THE TRUTH
IT NEVER PROVED WHAT | BELIEVED ~ BUTITSTAYEDWITHME,
BUT SOMEHOW, [ WAS STILL RELIEVED ) THIS LIGHT WITHOUT PROOF
|T WAS LIGHT WITHOUT PROOF, .~ NOT EVERY TRUTH NEEDS EVIDENCE
AFIRE | NEVER TOUCHED ~ SOMETHINGS ARE FELT IN ABSENCE
BUT IT WARMED ME JUST THE SAME NOT EVERY FIRE NEEDS T0 BURN
AND THAT WAS ENOUGH 10 GUIDE Y[]ll WHEN THERE'S N[lNE
IT NEVER SPOKE LOUD
NEVER ASKED FOR MY TRUST
BUT STILL | FOLLOWED
THIS LIGHT WITHOUT PROOF

| BUILT NO SHRINE, | WROTE NO CREED
| LETIT BE JUST WHAT | NEED \
NO NEED FOR NAMES, NO SACRED LORE
JUST SOMETHING REAL | CAN'T IGNORE

| TRIED TO TEST, TO FORCE 1T OUT = 5=
BUT FOUND MORE SILENGE, MORE SELF-DOUBT
AND IN THAT SPAGE WHERE REASON ENDS

| FOUND THE ROOM WHERE MEANING BENDS



»
15 THE-MEANING OF MAYBE
| USED TO THINK THAT TRUTH WAS FIXED 20 - SOME TRINGS ARE STRONGER®
LIKE LINES THAT-COULDN'T SHIFT OR MIX .- ' WHEN"EH]ABITLIJNGER
BIJTYEARSWILLBLIJRTHEBLAEKAN[]WHITE  ~ b
TIlL E\IERY ANSWER FADES Tl] MIGRT “ MAYBE MEANS FREEDOM * . l‘ ‘
o I]MANSWERST[][]TIGHT & i
| FEARED THE GRAY TH[IN BETWE [i . [ LEAVES JUST ENOUGH -
THE QUIET PLACES RARELY'SEEN F A _'“ "ﬁlNT_[]szH[ LIGHT
-BUTN[]WIFIN[]IHERES[IR =
| -INUUESTIUNSWEI]UNTENT m’ﬂk & ITSNOT BEINGROST=S
: h& N A . \
" THERE'S PEACE IN NOT KNOWING:SS. . [ »smf ESPACE Yl .
INLEAVING DOCRS OPEN 3 ITNI]E*TAIHAT”WEAR[ TS
,MAYB[M[ANS FREEI][]M E B ‘ ERﬁmGHT THAT Dl]lJBT 1§ WEAKN m~ i
ROMANSWERSTODTIBHT ——~_ ASUTHABEITS ATHREAD . ol
IT LEAVES JUST ENOUGH - ol

. : (5 THAT HOLDS US ALL TOGETHER
TOSTEPINDTHELBHT oy o INALLWENEVERSAD

IT'S NOTGIVING UP MAYBE MEANS ,L;"IVIHNG
OR LOSING THE FIGHT $ = WITROUT NEEDING PROOF N -
~ |T"S LEARNING TO LIVE 1 IT'S THE SILENCE THAT ECHOES & .
-'QWITH[_]UT BEING RIGHT : WHEN.WE-FINALLY TELL THE TRUTH £ -
I'VE CHASED THE FACTS, I'VE READ THE BOOKS ’
| GAVE THE STARS MY LONGEST LOOKS F " b e
BUT NO ONE EVER PROVED OR KNEW - a5 : - .

WHAT MAYBE SOFTLY SAID WAS TRUE



~ BUTWHAT BELIEF GAH PULL YOU THR[TUGH

T WASNT 0UD, IT WASN'T PROUD

| Tﬁ THE MATTER []E BELIEF

-ITNEVERASKEI] E[]RME'T!]KNEEE o

T NEVER SAID THAT 17 WAS REAL
NO BURNING:SIGN; NO HOLY LIGHT

O LA TO VRO NLCLA T RIGHL
: ""-"’i*-f. - BUT OHAT BELIEF CAN POLL YOUTHROUGH

ST SIMPLY STAYEI] WITH[llJT I]EMANR
N RULE 0 BREAK. N0 GOD, ND HRAN[]
BUT WHENLI FELL OR CAME UNDONE

ATWAS THE THREAD | LEANED UPON =
" SOMETIMES BELIEF IS JUST ANEED
© AWAY TOHOLD, A WAY TOBREATHE

.HEEIEESNUTMAI]ET[] PRRVEI]RSH[]W *t:« f |
ATRUTH THAT I]ﬂESN T NEER 10 LEAD

- TS JUST THE PLACE YUU EHR[]SE 10 Rﬂ

L I

| _ IS NOT ARI]UT WHATSEAESET]R TRHE"” |

* NOT MADE OF FACTS, NOT BUILT RN EEAR
BUT SRMETHING Sl]ET THAT KEEPS R TT R7

I'VE HEARI] THE VI] EES I]RA T[ERAITI%,
OF WHO BELONGS, AND WHAT JEFINES

BUT NONE OF THEM COULD TOUCH THEPART

THT Lgfn N SILENEE NE IR MY HEART

I I]II]NTNEE 70 STAND OR BOW
IT SlMPLYW WITHOUT ANAME.
. ANI]STIEE (T BURNED, A QUIE AME

"" ITS l]TAR[]UTWHATWE CAN PROVE 7
BT AT WERE GJHEN STRENGTH T0 M[]VE,
e e D IEITHEEPS ME WALK THE GRIEF- -~
'é%‘; e THEN THATSENI]URH THE MATTER[]F‘REEIEE

v o reondl

'/

ITHELD Nﬂ LAW n SETNORULE

HUTKEPTMEWARM WHEN EIEETUR il ERU'E ~

IT S NOT ABl]UT WHAT S FALSE lTRTRH -

NRTMAREUEEABTS NOT BUILT ON-FEAR- /-
BUT SRMETHINR SUETTHAT I(EEPS Yl]U NEAR

N[lT EVERY EAITHREUUIRES A BREER

-l\ ,l_ '\.___




IT- ECHOES BEYOND SILENGE

NO VOICE REMAINED, NO FINAL WORD

NO LINE WAS CROSSED, NO TRUTH WAS HEARD
BUT SOMETHING STIRRED BENEATH THE SOUND
A SHADOW THOUGHT, A TRAGE UNBOUND

NOT EVERY LIGHT WAS MEANT T0 SHINE

NOT EVERY PATH WAS MADE T0 FIND

BUT STILL, | WALKED, THOUGH NONE COULD SEE
WHAT FAITH WITHOUT A NAME CAN BE

T WASN'T PROOF | LEFT BEHIND
BUT PIECES TIME GOULD NEVER FIND

ECHOES BEYOND SILENCE
FOOTSTEPS IN THE AIR

MOMENTS THAT STILL LINGER

THOUGH NO ONE KNOWS THEY'RE THERE

T WASN'T CARVED IN LETTERS

OR SUNG FOR ALL TO HEAR

BUT T MOVED LIKE DISTANT THUNDER
IN THE HEART, NOT IN THE EAR

NO MONUMENT, NO SACRED STONE

JUST WHAT | CARRIED ON MY OWN

A WEIGHTLESS THING THAT SHAPED MY DAYS
IN QUIET, UNEXPECTED WAYS

| NEVER KNEW WHAT | BELIEVED
BUT SOMEHOW, | STILL REGEIVED

ECHOES BEYOND SILENCE

THAT WHISPER WITHOUT SOUND

THEY HOLD WHAT 1 COULD NEVER NAME
BUT ALWAYS FELT AROUND

THEY DON'T DEMAND A WITNESS
THEY DON'T REQUIRE A SIGN
THEY ONLY NEED AN OPEN HEART

10 LEAVE A MARK IN TIME
. ¥

Y



[T WAS NEVER PROVED WHAT IT WAS
LIKE A BOX NEVER OPENED -

JUST A STONE N HIS HAND
OF MAYBE. MORE

WHATEVER IT WAS
b
-




