Fade

She cried for help,

It didn’t work.

She lied for approval,

It turned her down.

She’s lost in this world,

It feels like a maze.

There’s one way out,

But it looks so far away.

How will she escape?

How will she get loose?

It’s so dark,

So cold,

And it’s just getting worse.

Soon she falls to the ground,

And her breath slowly fades.

She feels no more pain,

And feels no more hurt.
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