Trap in this  shit

My life is hell but no one knows it

Everything goes and fades

Leaving a hollow shell of what once was

But I still have to live with it
and no one can fucking se it
this just takes the fight away from me
and everyone just laughs at me

no emotions 

Nothing but a trace

No one can see past my face
so what is this?
A worthless existance based on distance

nothing left to be seen
so I can just come clean
and leave
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