
[Margaret] 
 
To find rest in the heavens, martyred through 
Relinquishing control, a violent fate 
For only your purity will save you. 
 
And as a fish impaled upon a hook 
Without another option but to pray 
To find rest in the heavens, martyred through 
 
A beating whose delivery’s undue 
Eyes turn away at such a bloody state 
For only your chastity will save you 
 
A prefect who just cannot be subdued 
Whose lustfulness doth push the soul sedate 
To find rest in the heavens, delivered through 
 
A Lord whose mercy savèth from the skewed 
beast sent from Satan’s hand, your soul to taint 
For only your modesty will save you 
 
In blinding light eternal kingdom drew 
you home to firmament, a soul ornate 
To find rest in the heavens, martyred through… 
For only your virginity will save you. 


