I Wish I Knew - Sonadow

Sonic's poem

I see you there, sitting alone

Your nose is buried in paperwork.

You don't even have time to drink your coffee.

As I pass you, I see how sleepless you look.

When was the last time you let go?

Or does your pain haunt your dreams as well?

You see me.

My smile, it's your euphoria, blissfully sweet and innocent.

You give me your love in rather vague ways.

You look at me.

I want to take your pain and put it in a box,

Then I would chuck it out the window and set it on fire.

Because you don't deserve it, and I wish I knew how to help.

Shadow's poem

My mind is clouded with thoughts.

Thoughts that hate me.

Thoughts that drive me insane.

Last night I tried to commit suicide.

I threw back up the pills, my blades were dull, and my noose snapped.

I sat down and bawled for hours, searching for answers.

It's you.

You have so much love to give, and want to give it to someone.

I have nothing but hate, anger, and pent up sadness.

I look at you.

Can you mend a broken soul?

Could your love heal my pain?

Do I deserve your love? I wish I knew.

