Red

They’ll never understand why I do it.

Only I will ever know.

How deep?

How far?

It doesn’t matter now,

I can’t feel the pain.

One blink and its over,

My internal pain is slowly fading.

Now all I see is red,

Red that will shortly fade.

I’ll do anything to stop this pain,

To make it go away.

Then soon one day all you will see,

Are scars, and scabs, and cuts.

Until the day I go to deep,

Only then will this pain 

Come to a complete

And everlasting stop.
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