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I walk through the darkened hallways,

searching for the light.

My eyes work,

but still I am without sight.

And when the day comes,

I stay blind,

looking for the light

that I have no hope to find.

Through endless corridors I will look,

searching every cranny and nook,

until I crawl,

stripped of all.

Lost in the dark abyss,

I fall…

down to the ground, crying, screaming—

my body burning, eyes steaming,

searching for freedom,

…for truth,

…for love.

Where are these things promised from above?

So I lie down—

my deathbed

the cold marble floor,

and I say, "I will suffer nevermore.”
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