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         Awake to the sun; make light of the pain

To be borne sans excuse, borne, no delay

A crack in the blinds, a crack in the sky

A crack in my armor, a crack in my heart



Every day was exactly the same

Fardels borne without purpose

Faces passed without names

Inertia unending, a dry lifeless rose

Why I deserved respite, God only knows



The gray seas of trouble of life are unmoved,

By the reds and the blues you've brought into view

Though all else remain in their dull leaden hues

Your flashes of color in the dark see me through



I never expected, I did not deserve



To lose from my shoulders the weight of the world
      

      
   