The Sound Of Longing
A Whisper in the Noise

I hope to be happy

At the end of this life

I hope to sleep soundly
For all of time

Holding to nothing

And feeling no care

To all of this world

Cruel and unfair

I won't look back

Even though I will want to
I'll hold me back

Even though I won't want to
I'll be leaving, alone.
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