Scream
Esoterica

A letter to no one just mindless chatter a relentless pulse pro
ves I'm alive,

and there's no responses and none expected even though I'm sat

here day and night,

can nobody hear me I'm just one in a billion and drowned out I'
m smothered by the world and

I uncover my ears and I'm submerged in the din of the fearless,
and fearless rule the world.

I dont want to be the one to let you down, but don't you know t
his world is far too tempting...

So won't you Scream.

Fill the pages with feelings, but it seems there's no one there
’

it just lacks the expression that makes it beautiful,

it appears so hollow till you feel it with your eyes

and I know all about you, because im reading what i write.

So wont you Screem I wonder, I wonder what you'd write... Screa
m
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