Put in a the class were I was an outcast

In my shadow I hid and knew it wouldn’t last

Soul awoken to the acts beyond my control

My heart dies and leaves the gapping hole

In whole I haven’t been destroyed,

Just tormented beyond control

From this point on, I’ll wander down my path

And only think about my future,and try to forget the past

If in my bond of soul, mind, and heart I succeed

I will grow to a power above me

But if I fail,I will fade out

Like the star who has burned its last flame

Everyone will forget my task of sorrow and pain

And I will hope for is they will remember my name

And keep the good ,but forget my shame

