
End it 
 
I would not mind to end my life, if everyone supported my decision. I don’t 
want to live anymore, but I don’t want to hurt anyone so I remain alive and 
tortured in this agonizing world of black pain. The stenches are so bad, 
vomit looks like a flower compared to the holes I have been trapped in for 
days on end. Blood and gore are like magic rainbows compared to the empty 
void of nothingness and endless. In all this despair I get trapped in. 


