Isolation

Too many

Fucking people

I don't know why

But people make me angry
Inner segregation

Isolated

Solitude
Depressed reality
Saves my sanity

Happiness is a state of mind
Sadness

Fills all minds all the time
We are not alive

I wish I'd never see
Another human again
Keep my hostile thoughts to myself
I'd rather be alone

Grief


http://www.tcpdf.org

