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Silence
Perhaps if I could close my eyes right now
It would just leave and let me be myself.

Perchance it would just disappear from here
And let me live the rest of life in peace.

Mine eyes cry tears of pain; my tears scream pain out-loud.
My ears grow deaf, your tones turn quiet, the sounds

Gone dead, my love dispersed.  My mind screwed-up
Your angry voice, confused it with mine own.

I punch the door with panic in my fists,
The crunching sound resounds throughout the house.

The plates are thrown across the room and smash

All relations.  There are none left to sustain.

To reconcile me is suicidal

 - I think.  To be me is not nice, at all.

But coming in my mind is changed for now.

For now, the Silence is for me to keep.
