
 
  

                      Shadowy Blaze 
 

Maybe she was born to be this way  
Unstable, misunderstood, lost  
Loneliness is part of her  
Her soul was destined to wander in cruel oceans  
Her reflection consumes her thoughts  
Questions overflow her mind  
Memories stuck deeply inside her  
Doubts flood her safety  
She’s alone in this messed up universe  
Her heart can’t rely on anybody  
She’s a puzzle without settling  
There is no cure for her sorrow  
Her lungs are out of oxygen  
Darkness drains the depths of her spirit  
Grief takes over her soul  
She’s drowning in misery  
Will she ever love herself?  
The disparagement is maddening Scorn and agony stifle her glow  
A blossom is agonizing  
Busted and poisoned  
The radiant blaze shrivels herself in affliction  
Tears and ache live in her heart  
Will she ever shine again?  
A deep void covers her voice  
Pain lives inside her  
Hatred invades her soul  
Her roots swim in an intense abyss – 
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