Bothered I am!

My life seem to be a game

My life has been from one story to another
Destiny and fate is not in my hands

My steps and movements are monitored.

My days are filled with tears and anger

My hopes and dreams are gone with the wind.
I am going out of mind to satisfy my soul.

I can’t help how I feel being controlled.

I have given all I ever lived for

To satisfy the flesh of those around me.
I have thrown away my visions

That I might live again.

I drifted into infinite darkness
Like midnights are.

A sad soul grasping for an answer
In search of universal answers.

As I drift into the night alone
Desperate for my soul could not

Pen down the words of pain, sorrows
And agonies are part of me.

My emotions all poured out everyday
Across the land the echo is sent

Tears out they flow

And hopelessly I close my eyes and doze.
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