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... And a million years of suffering, is my age ...
And a million tears

And ages of sorrow ...

Why was I that stupid?

Remember?

The words with power? The wings you gifted me
Once and said: you are the queen

Of all that is mine

You are the beats of my heart ...

The blood in my veins?

How could those wings be fake? How could I reach that height?
Remember? How fast I fell ...

Well ... I thought I would be only standing here

Collecting the shattered pieces of mine ...

No, no ...
Here I am
I can feel my hands,

My body,

My all ...

Not shattered, not broken, no
I'mall ... unexpurgated
The songs, the music, I can hear
I can feel,
All alone
It’s palpable, without even you. Imaginell

It can still have meaning. No. it has a better meaning, without you.

No, no ...

It wasn’t youl!

It was me.

I was me.

I was the one.

Oh! I didn’t know I grew wings!
Oh, I had wings!
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Independent Studies: Autofiction

I can fly,
Icanbe ...
I can piece together me,
ITam me ...
You have never been,
And though: you will never bell!
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