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These feelings that overthrow my conscience

I taste the after burn

Deeper and deeper it cuts

Memories of the past

Haunt my dreams

Plans for future days of happiness

Fade from view

I am left empty

With nothing but glass

In my flesh

Shredding my soul into pieces

Leaning against the wall

That binds me to this dungeon

Of hate and promise

I beg the Goddess for forgiveness

Pleading with Death to bring me salvation

Knowing I can’t receive it here.

