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I feel the tingle,

an icy cold

as the tear rolls down my cheek.

The pain is as an arrow through my heart—

the world is looking bleak.

I've been broken.

I bend to anyone,

for I have not the strength to fight

the darkness

that will come.

It envelops me,

consumes what's left,

spits me out.

A man who knows not what he's hiding from,

who fears the day,

and doesn't know where he's going…

A man on the brink,

he runs from the world

without even knowing.

He trips,

he falls down…

into the depths of his hell.

He lived a successful life,

 but in his eyes,

dying was the one thing he did well.
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