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There are days when I look to the sky

Deep in thought and wish for nothing worse than life to exist.

And yet, I know there is

Atleast one thing that glares at humanity with its’ stare

Grieving upon the darkness that settles for less

Than bloodshed caused by itself.

Darkness crowds my heart, thinking of my demise

With the pain that flows from inside

Showing its ugly face to the world

Everyone laughs at me

Not knowing what it’s like for me

To be so young

Yet so old to the eyes of the Goddess.

I cry thousands of tears every night

Without sleeping in the darkness

So overwhelming and beneath my feet

The monsters that hold themselves tethered to the world

By one string

One word

Never will banish them again,

Yet they feed on my suffering

My tears flow harder

Like rainfall in the Midwest.

In sheets of woe and misery.

Abolishing the hatred deep in my stomach

I feel the anguish flow

Like noxious seas of terror reign in my mind

Flowing towards those who love me,

Or what’s left of them.

And crush their souls,

Leaving me behind to clean up the mess

Their bodies abandon.

I know now there’s only one solution,

One that cures every sickness

Every pain

Every happiness led askew.

One that leaves the soul to rest

The loner’s dream when entering the beyond

The darkness a wonderful suit for this option…

…Death is sweet

So much like candy

One piece is never enough

To satisfy the hunger that waits deep within the darkness.

