
UNTITLED 

Asorrowful touch 

A lithesome voice 

You breathe, 

To keep breathing 

You look to know you're not 

Dreaming 

You're still breathing 

You're still here 

You keep on moving 

Without any fear 

Then it comes back 

So long down the line 

The fear 

The anger 

The voice still inside 

You breath to keep 

Breathing 
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