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I lay here

Remembering

All the things you've done

To ruin who I am

And hope it'll all go away.

My breath grows short

My heart races

Beads of sweat

Fall down my face

Like morning dew on grass

Glistening in the light

That slowly fades

To darkness.

I cry out in rage

Letting the tears come

These tears of anguish

And pain

Long forgotten

In the darkness...

...Until now.
