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Dear death, where are you?

why don't you come;

Dear death, where are you?

why don't you come;

and take me away with you!

because I'd rather die;

than live suffering all my life!

refraining myself from doing;

everything I want to do!

My heart's crying;

my soul's dying!

I'm okay I tell myself;

but I know that I'm lying!

I’ve never felt this alone

in my life!

I’ve never felt this lonely

ever in my life!

my heart is breaking

my soul is shattering in pieces;

I’ve never felt this weak,

this fragile, this vulnerable

in my entire life ever before!

We may cut on each other,

but we bleed the same blood;

we may hate one another,

but we feel the same love!

we may look different from one another,

but we're all made;

of the same flesh and bones!

We may not come from same families;

but we're all one big family!

living on the same planet;

only differentiated by caste, color, greed!

if you look closely, we're all the same!

we're all just beautiful souls;

living our lives in vain!

It's hard when you can't

follow your heart;

it's hard when you keep

thinking about your past;

it's hard when you keep

tearing yourself apart!

It's hard when you know

what you want;

but can't follow your heart!

it's hard to keep stitching your heart;

that keeps tearing itself apart!

It's hard,

it's hard;

it's really very hard!

I was never enough for anybody;

so I will be enough for me!

so that I don't have to be anything,

for anybody;

and be everything for me!

Sometimes, I wish

I just wish;

that the world,

was a much more better place;

for all of us to live!

Sometimes, I wish

I just wish;

that the world,

was a much more better place;

for all of us to live!

Why do we hurt;

our own kind?

instead of fighting;

with our own demons inside!

You may know me

but you may not know me totally, wholly!

so don't judge me, put a tag on me;

when you don't really know me!

don't judge me, hate on me;

when you don't know the real me!

I look at the girl

in the mirror;

and stare at her

for a long time!

I say sorry to her

again and again and again;

and still feel like it’s not enough!

I tell her that she deserves more

that she’s worth more;

I tell her to wait

I desperately tell her to wait!

I look at the girl

in the mirror;

and wipe her tears

again and again and again!

I tell her I’m sorry

again and again and again!

I don't know why

but I want to change the world someday;

at least in some way!

whether through poetry, through music,

through my songs, my lyrics, my actions,

my words, my opinions, my thoughts,

or through my voice someday!

but I want to change the world someday;

in anyway!

Sometimes,

the pain you go through;

only you know,

how you got through!

Why is it so hard

to follow your heart?

why is it so hard

to stop yourself;

from trying to fall apart?

why is an already broken heart,

still breaking;

and tearing itself apart!

When the steel cuts my skin,

I can feel my heartbeat increasing;

my body is immensely shaking!

the unbearable pain is sickening;

I try to stop my tears from falling;

my heart is breaking!

it's shaking from the immense pressure I'm in!

I feel like I'm trapped

in a prison;

made by my own damn freaking hands!

whose keys I've lost;

and can never be found!

Why do I fall in love so fast?

why do I fall so hard and fast?

why do I keep breaking my own heart?

is being born this way;

a blessing or a curse?!

I don't like

what I've done to myself!

I look in the mirror;

and I hate myself!

I can't even look at myself;

how could I do this to myself?

taking care of others;

but not myself!

Sometimes, I hate myself

for being this way;

for feeling this way!

why can't I be like everyone else!

why do I have to dream so big?

why do I have to think too deep!

why do I have to love too hard?

why do I always end up;

breaking my own heart!?

Sometimes, I really hate myself

for being this way;

why do I have to live this way!

why do I have to struggle everyday?!

I wonder if I'm alright

whenever I smile;

smile hard enough

to make everyone around me, feel alright!

I wonder if deep down,

I'm still struggling to fight!

fight no one but myself;

in this never ending fight!

I don't know what I'm doing here

with everyone in this room in here!

I feel like I'm suffocating;

I can feel myself breaking!

I don't want to be here;

I know it, but I still don't know

why am I here?

why here?

Why am I here I wonder!

I feel like a fool doing foolish things;

breaking my own heart,

with my reckless behavior!

I'm tearing myself apart;

with my own damn freaking hands!

now I feel like a murderer!

I know this is not what I want

and I know what it is that I want!

but I'm forced to be here;

forced by no one but myself!

to tear myself apart;

to break myself and fall apart!

Until when will I keep breaking down?

I wonder!

I don't know until when;

will I keep breaking down!

I don't think it's a crime

to fall in love;

with two people

at the same time!

It's okay to feel this way

it's not your fault,

neither theirs;

maybe it's your heart

but that's okay;

you'll be okay!

I wonder why I fear death?

when I've been through it;

not once, not twice,

but more than thrice!

fighting for my life;

with all my might!

I wonder why I fear death?

when I've been dealing with it;

when I've been,

battling it my entire life!

I wonder why I fear death?

when I've looked it in the eye;

and not feared,

saying goodbye!

I wonder why I fear death?

when I've got a soul that strives to live!

forevermore, until it achieves;

its purpose and goal!

Why am I

breaking my own heart?

why am I

not following my heart?

why do I keep

tearing myself apart?

why am I

not following my heart?!

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
ROSE LILY





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





