Knives

Why is there always so much pain? 

Why is everything so grey? 

Like a cloud I cannot see through 

Like vibrancy I can’t reach to 

Why does everything hurt so much?

Every single thing I touch 

Torches the skin where there is contact 

A screen an eclipse has blacked

Why is everything wrong? 

Nothing makes me feel strong 

But weak and at the behest 

Or locked into someone else’s quest 

