
Anna

Greedy Invalid

Cry the forbidden word out loud
leading my way up to
purple clouds of dreams
Then die
pile up and breathe sulphur
as the world inside of you
has turned to dust

Whisper in my dreams goes on
Come on!

The scent of rainbow in the darkness
the fatal mistake
the best of my skills
the flawless memory
of all the deeds that I hate myself for
Oblivion´s not at stake
not in my case

I open my eyes
and no one´s to blame
The fragile construction
that I call my self
Still I must kill all the feelings for you
no more pain is left to distribute

She remains
in the breeze
Flowing down the stream
my body would
explode

Her smile
memory of the warm lips
reflection of her dark eyes
burning in my mind
We strive
we believe in the others
we restrain our own conscience
only to be dead
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