Mute

She cries so no one can see.

She tries to sleep, but can’t.

She thinks about everything.

Everything good,

Everything bad.

She wonders what she did,

What she did to deserve this.

She lives in misery,

But hides behind smiles.

No one knows anything,

They all think she’s fine. 

But the smiles are fake,

And the laughter is forced.

She tries to talk,

But her voice remains mute.

It’s hard to live with,

She wants it to end.

Still she smiles in public,

But cries all alone.

Too bad nobody knows,

Nobody but her.
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