Chapter - Emotions
Fled my emotional path
Freedom
Whereisit ?
When it starts
Endlesdly it clings to your emotions
A lifetime without it
An impossibility
| dwell on it
A death
Why ? Me
Though | know | will follow
The path one day
| cannot cometo justice
With the knowledge
Of knowing
Heisgone
Whereisjustice ?
It escapes mejust now
Anend

Draws near
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