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Fragile, today!
Cracked, tomorrow!

Hip-Hip-Hooray!

Yes, I manipulated my heart -
Into common victimization -

Kept me frozen in time
Where the mind went sore

and wouldn’t let me depart -
From the memories that floored me, till I was broken!

Yes, I used my pain -
As a bargaining token!

To buy my precious way -
Through a day’s worth of happiness

In a foreign- delusional, state of mind
Only to call myself a “sweetheart”
For dealing with so much sorrow!

In a quick, broken heartbeat
I lost sight of the precious things -

Such life, sent me to gain.

I see my treasures- and golden.
Something the blink of an eye never swallowed before.

Today, I have a new castle to reign!

I’m no longer broken!

Let me just say- nothing was easy.
Tell me, what happened yesterday?

Me, Broken?


