Nothingness

An ugly race - no identity

A quest for change - your history

Empty eyes - vacant mind
I'll close the door - leave

All I see - fixed beauty
You all possess — the great

You think of reasons you'll
You look for help - you are
I read your thoughts, dim &

I see your neon — it says go

All I see - fixed beauty
You all possess — the great

You count your time, your time is through

you behind

nothingness
never find

blind
slow

nothingness

I just closed the door on you
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