Hornet

I can hear

The voices of
My ruined past
I want it back

I can feel

The hands of time
Turning back

To save my life

I can see

The fading light
I'm out of here
I need to fight

I can taste

My bloodied mouth
Upon the blade
That cut me out

I can smell

The scent of fear
Did you think
You'd see me here

I can heal...

Mr.Kitty
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