
Repression

Harm's Way

Violent thoughts
Broken feelings
Execration
As I walk this earth
No release
From what's built inside
I try to fight it
Through living lies

How can this be
Everyone just makes me sick
When will the pressure
Build up so high
That I can no longer
Keep it inside of me

The struggle inside
That plagues me
Will be released
Upon the human race
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