Angela Hamlett

Cycle

Starting over again
With no place to begin
I feel the weight of chance
And the heat of fate
I close my eyes
And loose my stance
With all the whys
Truth dissapates
Pain wells within

Deep breaths and head shakes
Everytime my heart aches
With longing just to meet
The one for me
And again I bleed
As I am beat
I do not heed
I wish to flee
Once more I break

I'm just so tired of it all
I'm afraid to answer the calls
Gloom surrounds my home
And I pretend to smile
To learn someone all new
While my thoughts will roam
He'll search for clues
I'm not his style
Just when I fall

~Angela

