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Nothing

They watch her cry,

They ask her what’s wrong,

She simply says “nothing”.

Outside she’s smiling,

While inside she’s dying,

Wondering if anyone will ever know.

Should she keep trying?

Trying to keep herself alive?

Or should she just let herself go?

Inside she’s dying,

And it’s starting to show.

Everybody wonders,

Nobody asks,

For they already know the answer…

“Nothing”.

Then one night all alone in her room,

She slowly slips away.

He pain is slowly fading,

As her crying slowly stops.

Everybody wonders,

But nobody asks,

For now she can no longer say…

“Nothing”.

