Incomplete

Hypocrisy embrace me

with words unheard

as I try to extend myself
to reach your hands

If only I could.
Make this different
Turn myself around
I would be there
Let you know

I was there

Make you see

There is more
Inside of me

Into the void of empty eyes

I admit defeat
Within this silence I will
Amend myself

Gadget


http://www.tcpdf.org

