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FOR ALL THOSE STILL SUFFERING


SOULS




BROKEN BUT ALIVE


This exciting, breath-taking world


Whispering songs of beginnings


Letting go of bygone lives


Every second, every glimpse


Showing magic and wonders


All of this is having a price


Minds racing, hearts pounding


Anxiety, depression, sleeplessness


Bodies being merely a device


To be honest and see calmest


This is what we all are


Broken but alive




TIRED SOUL


Oh my heart is tired


It‘s tired can‘t you see


Still pounding yet so worn out


When will be eternity?


And my lungs - they are so exerted


As exerted as the moon


Lifting and sinking for the longest of time


When will they be filled with gloom?


And my days


Oh my days they are counted


From now on I know from my thoughts


I will never again be excited or haunted




SHAME ON ME, SHAME ON YOU


You touched me brutally


I never thought you could do


Your beautiful hands torturing me


For you existed no taboo


At first you said I was everything


I really had no clue


How much you would hurt me


Oh my dear, shame on you


In reality you thought I was worthless


But I was so much into


The man that evoked such good feelings


Shame on me, shame on you


I didn’t see what you did to me


But all my friends already knew


They told me I should run away


But I couldn’t leave you


For me this was normal


And you said it was, too


You injured me always more severely
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