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I sit outside in the warmth of the sun

Comforting and secure to my soul

Like your embrace

Yet

I feel it no longer

As clouds run across the sunlight

While you sit there

Denying your words from the past

And being innocent from which you're not.

I just sit here

Crying out all the demonic thoughts

Of all the love that was given

From you to me

And I know deep down within

You don't want a demon around

Life everyone else I knew.

