Dedication
Grendel

You're gone. This feels so unreal. A moment ago you were there,
now you're just air, I don't know where. Insane. This world is
cureless. The sadness overcomes.

This is for you. We won't forget. We will come too, but not Jjus
t yet. It's not our time now. You'll have to wait. I dedicate t
his to you.

Again. This is too frequent And everyday one will remain, today
is the same, all this in vain. Absurd. I want to escape. The s
ickness overflows.
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