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I push My Fingers

I push my finger into my eyes It's the only thing that slowly stops the ache.

 

Were no light is

 

No light will come.

 

 

Were no joy is

 

No joy will come.

 

 

Without a heart

 

I'll forever remain heartless.

 

 

The voice inside

 

Never will it stop.

 

 

The way out

 

Is near.
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