                     THE GOOD WITHIN ME IS DYING?

                     Am I a man?

                     or a wild beast?

                     I do not know

                     when I transform 

                     into an animal,

                     I am ferocious ,wild

                     dangerous and fatal!

                     I never wish to be furious

                     But the anger empowers me

                     The evil spreads all over me

                     I am metamorphosed into a demon!

                     The satan oozes out garbage

                     It comes from deep within  

                     where cromosome of devil sits

                     The good  within me  is dying !!  

                     After the agony is over

                     I feel disgusted ,insulted,

                     and full of regret

                     I lose confidence and self respect

                     I feel like a condemned one

                     The human being commits suicide,

                     the soul perishes!




But,

                     From the ashes of nobility

                     The phoenix emerges

                     The good within me is living again!!
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