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I feel you near me

Haunting me

I cry these tears

The ones you gave me.

I feel the itch

Building up inside me

I take all I can

And finally explode

My body shaking

I cry out to you

Crying out curses

Hoping you could hear me

But doubting you could

You never had before

What changed it now?

I then bite my tongue

Tasting the sweet metallic tartness

Of blood in my mouth

I wait for the next itch

And hopefully die

So not to feel this pain

Any longer.

