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These tears

I cry out painfully

Deep down

I want the burn

I want the hurt,

Please my goddess

Give me freedom

Bestow upon me

A soul with no lies

A body with no scars

Please oh Great One

Let me die

Not to live this life

A life with a burn so deep

Those I love

Carved it in

Inch by Inch

Didn’t help my pained soul.

I stare at photos

Deep within a box

Missing him dearly

Holding the one he left behind

Because my incompetence

My choice

Seeing the pain in his eyes

My heart froze

I heard him say

“I grow tired

Let me go”

With a sigh

His heart slows

“Thank you, Mother…”

He runs away.

Now I’m done

I close my heart

I lost everything

My tears are frozen

I hate my life

Now let me suffer

Until I can

Die by needles.

