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She tries to stop the pain.

A little hard, a little deeper,

Maybe that will help.

She cant control it anymore,

It’s out of her hands.

She only wanted the pain to leave.

Now she is red.

Red with hurt,

Red with pain.

She didn’t mean to go this far.

She just wanted the pain gone.

She goes harder, deeper;

Not knowing what she’s doing.

It’s all gone too far.

Is it worth it?

She’s positive it will never leave.

She’s giving up, giving in.

Her time has expired.

She feels nothing.

Neither joy nor pain.

It’s over.

It can no longer go deeper,

No longer go harder.

For now it’s over. 

For her, 

And everyone around her.

As everyone looks,

Their smiles fade,

And tears start flowing.

Though her pain may be over,

Everyone else’s…

Is just beginning.
