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You force fed me

Sharp words

Gave me bloody wounds

Till you shattered me to pieces!

And like a prickly pear cactus,

Glass- is painfully adorning

The exteriors of my body

Blood is gushing out the flowers

I once sprouted of love,

Just for you

I was left spineless

But I know you see me glooming

The sun has never lost its focus

Because I’m still blooming


