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If tomorrow,
I’m too far-long gone

And evaporated-
From this God given Earth,

As sawdust, into the hands of the winds

Please don’t cry my pain
Because what I feel inside-
Is more than just, disdain

Shedding a tear, for me
Will bring you- absolutely no gain

You wouldn’t know-
Because my heart,

To you, was just a wooden toy
and you played it till you shaved it

And dust, I re-became

Dusted Heart


