

Who am I anymore?

Hear my silence


A dog’s howl.  


The scream of a child.


What did I do to deserve this?

See my darkness


An empty grave.

The gaping maw.



Where has the light gone?

Feel my absence


A wooden body.


The family separated.


Have I done something wrong?

Smell my corruption

A plague, a swarm.

The weakness of the spirit.



Why have they come?

Taste my emptiness


A bite of the flesh.

The dust of the earth.



Have I done something wrong?



Who am I?

Am Threed.
