Tortured by my mined

A sorrow I can find

All I’ve seen is lies and hate

And so this describes my fate

Alone and cold I die 

My problems to which no one prys

They cause me pain and to cry

Soul weakened by your words

And I receive the Three

Pain ,Hate and Anguish

No one with me

I cry and pray

May the gods of fate take my life today

