
Publicerad 2008-12-03 12:32 av Peea

Mirror

I see my face in the mirror,

And the black big eyes,

They say nothing,

It just like two holes.

My arms,

is full off scars.

All the memories is just a pain,

The music help me.

But not today.

I see my face for the last time,

And say Goodbye..
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