Our Red Door

Sometimes

I speak too loudly
Around you

When I'm far

I'm thinking

When does it end?

Wearing thin

So tired

Remove this cast

I want to see what's real

Sometimes

I see this red door

When I step in

I fall right in

Then I see your red eyes

Your hard skin

Your thin veins

You're bleeding

Saying - "Someday I'll get you

out"
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