 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1My shelter

yanked from under me

my resolve,

shattered in a silent scream

my clothes,

stripped from my very back

my soul

ripped from my chest

an unholy black object

wriggling, 

struggling to free itself 

from your merciless grasp

all i have left, a corpse

mindless

souless

no feelings

thought patterns are gone

look what you did

a strip of white skin tissue

long since healed

is all that remains

on my pale chest

a reminder without pigment

of what happened that day

so many years ago

here i sit

the same place

same expressionless face

you'd never know

who i was

all you know

now

is who i will be

for the rest of eternity

