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The run in fear

From the sound

Emitting from my chest

Tears flood down my cheeks

I see them

Pull you away from me

The pain swells

My chest hiccups.

Blood and spit

Clashes and mixes;

My heart sinks

It grows cold

Snow falling from my eyes

Now my tears frozen

Reflecting sadness.

They hate me

Searing from the inside

Let me be

Let me die

Nothing left to do

Just to sit and waste away.
