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I slam the door

Wall trembling behind me.

I cover my ears

But I hear it anyway

It comes down on me

Like a rain of sweat

Beating on my soul and heart

With no one else in my mind

I hear the screaming and fighting

Tears stream down my face

As I try my hardest

To sleep away the pain

It never goes away.

I got up; cold feet upon the floor,

To which I flew to the door

And left the rest of the house

To fend for itself.

No matter what I did

I can never forget the image

Of fighting as I left

And never came back.

