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Wasting time

 

Do not accuse me.

 

 

You are just trying to escape,

from your own broken promises.

 

And from your mind.

 

That helds a prison in your brain.

 

 

You are just wasting our time.

 

 

In eterenity.

 

 

In the few beautiful moments we have left.

 

 

By accusing me.

 

 

For deasising things.
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