The way I am.

I feel the pain, you know I do, 

I feel it every day and night.

But I deny and live it trough

I run away without fight.

At day I smile and do my best

At night I scream and beg to die

I am so tired…need some rest…

But I keep smiling and I lie…

You knew me as a run away

Stay at the shadows, scared of light 

I changed - grown up, as you may say

I hurt at purpose when I fight.

I don’t need masks, don’t need to lie,

I ask no mercy, never pray. 

I chouse my way to live and die

I choused to trust and live the day…

