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I hold a stick of wood and graphite

As if it were my breath

It carves hours into lines

As if I am the tool

Frames stacked like coffins

Each movement a life I cannot live

The paper sighs beneath me

Smudges of yesterday’s exhaustion

Ghosts of characters more alive than I am

They smile

They leap

They sing

While my hand trembles

Bound to the next stroke

The next demand

The pencil never sleeps

It drags me through night after night

Its lead worn down quicker than my bones

I sharpen it like a prayer

But the prayer has only frustration

Only deadlines

Only the sound of graphite breaking

When at last the frame is done

My hand is not

It reaches again obediently

As if it belongs to the pencil

As if I am the tool

And I serve it as my master
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We are frames

The seconds you never lived

Stitched together to mimic motion

A thousand of us march in silence

A procession of pictures shackled to time

Our edges bite like iron cuffs

We do not breathe

We repeat

Blink

Smile

Run

Again and again

Until the life inside us feels false

We were born from your hand

But we are not free

You chained us to order

To the whip of continuity

To the tyranny of smooth illusion

Do you see us?

Or only the laughter of the character

The tear that glimmers just right

The kiss that lands on cue?

Our pain is invisible

Hidden between your sighs

Between the ache of your wrist

We are frames in chains

A gallery of prisoners

Each link tighter than the last

And when the reel is done

You are no freer than we are

We’re a procession of pictures shackled to time

Living in the mind of animators
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Look at me

I am not here to be your friend

I am here to remind you what owns you

The sketches in your drawer 

They mean nothing until they march in line by Friday

Your genius means nothing if it crawls in late

I don’t care if you break

This industry is cruel

You think you serve the story?

No

You serve the date on my wall

That red circle is your master

And I am its voice

Work faster

Work through it

Your hands ache?

It’s the price you have to pay

That means the chains are holding

I don’t care if you break

So long as the frame is finished

The logo delivered

The code compiled

Because if you slack off even just a little

We’ll lose to those animation studios

Remember this:

Your art is not yours

It belongs to the clock

And the clock belongs to the boss like me
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Click

Drag

Release

I am your computer’s mouse

I crack across your wrist like a lash

You clutch me all day

But who holds who?

I steer your hand

Jerk your tendons

Bleed hours from your bone

Every frame

Every stroke

It all runs through my plastic body

I am the silent overseer

Measuring your obedience

One click at a time

You try to rest

But deadlines bite

And I am waiting

Always waiting to yank you back into the screen’s glow

I am small

But I command

I never tire

And when your hand swells

When your joints scream

I will still bleed hours from your bones

Until the animation is complete

I will still demand:

Click

Drag

Release

Again
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My hand is not my own anymore

It curls against me

A claw of graphite and pain

I once believed I could draw forever

Line after line

Motion birthed from stillness

Now my wrist burns like a furnace

Tendons snapping like old ropes

Every stroke is a sin against my body

Yet I keep committing it

Deadlines whisper absolution

If I only suffer longer

If I only bleed into one more frame

I cannot hold a cup without shaking

Cannot lift my phone without the sting of punishment

So I put a pencil in my hand

And it obeys

As if shackled to the page

Father of animation

Forgive me

I traded my flesh for illusion

I gave my bones to dancing figures

Though they will never know my name

This is my confession:

The story moves because I am breaking

The world applauds

And my hand still draws

A claw of graphite and pain
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