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Chapter 1

moving on


God or the Devil
There's no such thing
It's just like Santa Clause
Heaven or Hell
There both here on earth
Now I am in my hell
All hope is lost
Drifted away with the wind
And now I think of my past
My sanctuary
I look back
It feels like a dream
A faded picture
It was my perfect world
Now it is nothing more than I losed hope
Shall I dell in the past
And think it "Could have been"
But never taking that step
To the future and beyond
I can't do this forever
I can't look back
All I can do is to
Be happy just to be sitting here
But do I want to be here
I look around and see
The crying faces over death
I know that I should cry to
It is the mortal thing to do
But I can't
I do not fear death
Like so many do
Death is the end
they say
But why can't they see
It could be the happy end
To a sad life
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