IOU

No disguise and no pretence.
I owe you nothing.
I owe you...
..a burning touch... one too much...
I owe you...
..searing pain... once again...
I owe you...
..some wasted years... lost in fears...
I owe you...
..uncertainties... eventually...
I owe you...

..no space to breathe... but not to leave...

I owe you...
..all T have to give... but always missed
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