Interlude

Push pulling on her bones

His fingers on her bones

He didn't mean to hurt

He only meant to hold her down
But she shattered so easily

He watched the colored fluids escaping
And his fingers on her flesh
Meant with such tenderness

He didn't mean to hurt

He only meant to hold her down
But she shattered so easily

He watched the colored fluids escaping
He just like a child

His touches meant to love

But just like a child

He touches

He destroys

Push pulling on her bones

His fingers on her bones

He didn't mean to hurt

He only meant to hold her
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