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I cry out, I release,

And yet, the pain will not cease.

I unveil the mysteries of myself.

Into my inner psyche I delve,

Opening to her, letting her see

All that I am and all that I'll be.

My past, my future, my persistent pain,

Falling through my head like a torrent of rain.

And she could crush me now,

grind me into dust.

I've given her my heart,

Given her my trust,

And it will just keep raining,

Drenched in pain inside.

So I run away from the world,

A recluse, I hide,

Locked away inside my head.

Even those I love, I dread.

For I have faith in no one…

I am worn to the bone.

I cannot feel the warmth of the sun.

I am trapped and alone.

So I hide away,

Not letting anyone near.

But not being loved is all that I fear…

PAGE  
Spring Semester 2002                                                                                                                          February 14, 2002

