wounds

lifes a lie
syth and sigh
everyone wishes
but i wish to die

time heals all wounds
but mine grow and fester
i don't think i can become anyhting lesser
or better
but i don't have the drive 
or desire to try


can’t really face it
my dreams come and
burn me inside
and the emptiness 

tries to replace it

try to change it

find myself in the same 

empty place 

of a tattered existence
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