
      Memento Mori


      

      
      
         I'm so scared you will forget me, I never let myself be known.

"Better to leave no memory, than by rejection be alone."

And to be known for all my sins, is a thought more than I can bare.

So I will smile my empty grins, and pretend I was never there.



If I could be remembered well, cause tender thoughts when should I leave,

To you my secrets I would tell, I could take comfort one would grieve.

When bells tolls after my battle, they shan't be deep and somber tone.

Just an empty metal rattle, to mark the time I spent alone.
      

      
   