Deathly

My body lay still the cold chilling my flesh and bone eyes fixed on sky I awake blood still running cold a feeling I forget when I hear a choir like the darkest melody floating through my ears 




The chilling cold the calm before storm one 
pre-chorus of the final breath feeling I see the world one more time before it’s dark then the world again 




I live again yet still see no light 
the flightless feeling  I am forgotten I don’t matter I’m just another life just another child gone too soon another song unsung story untold just another body report feeling 



I’ve gotten used to forgetting who I am who I would be the world of the existing and mirage becomes blurred in my mind as if it’s two way glass a menagerie more than melody 




The there is no other way feeling no hymn of solace to save my soul then a symphony of serenity almostfrom seraphim gives light to my eyes hands warmth to my bones 


Though this is just a hope my eyes can see my mind can never feel my body can be 

