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up at the walls and wondered,
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But it HS%EF f?g;§ 9ht

to Suoh
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fooking eutside of
the Windows, and wantins®
to-break free buti something
deeP inside dlays seems

'q'llllllll‘ to.stop me.







“God, Please
let me |ive.”



I was never trulY reli-
9i0us until this Year.
and even so,

I do not follow the
|ines of any abrahamic
religion, Yet.

the God I velled to
ansuwered my
subconscious,

and I hesan to follow 4
path of red string.



Sepending money on exprensive
things I could’ve went without
simP|Y because i wanted
something nice.
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Deadlines could be delaved if
it meant I was with a friend,

if it meant enjoying
the time I spent,

If I enJoved |iving asain.



[ haven't felt this way since [ was
a child and could say.

“T enioy the life I pilot.”

[t's enoush to choke me.

I'm still not used to it.
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