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A special dedication to the universe An all it’s unknown. Mom without
you, life wouldn’t be possible. To my reader, I love you an @, everything is

impossible, until you do it %
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RAW, UNCUT

In the depths of my soul,
I hold a truth
A sentiment
that’s raw and uncouth
I’ve got to let it out,
I’ve got to confess
I’m tired of pretending,
it’s time to address
Had to get it off my chest
FUCK the rest
Life was real,

a hard pill to swallow
A maze of emotions
that’s hard to follow

Seasons change,
but the pain stays

A never—ending cycle,

a constant replay
Fuck a friend,
fuck an enemy
In this world,

there’s no guarantee

Solitary confinement,

a prison of my own



My mind is a battlefield,
a place to atone
Either fucked me up
or made me feel free
It’s hard to tell,
it’s not up to me
When the world
keeps spinning,
I keep falling
My spirit is broken,
my heart is calling
Had to get it off my chest
FUCK the rest
Life’s a mess,
a chaotic symphony
But I’ll keep trying,
I'll find my harmony
Maybe someday,
I’ll stop crying
And find my way,
my purpose defining
Seasons change,
and sodo I

But one thing remains,



the need to try
To break free from
the chains of my past
To build a new life,
one that will last
Fuck a friend,
fuck an enemy
I’ll stand alone,
and be just fine
For in my solitude,
I find my strength
I'll conquer my demons,
no matter the length
Solitary confinement,
a test of my will
But I survived,
and I'm standing still
I'll do my best,
I’ll face my fears
And one day,
Ill dry my tears. ©



