
He hides his sorrows for today

and saves them for tomorrows’ everyday

His carelessness is always getting him in trouble

A daily struggle

A dark fight in the dark nights

But he’s still here

Crawling through the rubble

Help him God-

So that he may refrain

from drowning in his own, miserable- puddle

Every day is a struggle

Help him God-

To burst out of his depressive bubble

Depressive Bubble
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