
Words 

Sharp 

Cutting shards 

Stabbing 

Piercing at my heart 

Destroying 

It hurts too much 

Pushing me down 

Too deep 

But 

Words can  

Build 

I can stand tall 

Raised high 

With growing hope 

Unfathomable joy 

Tangible happiness 

The possibility  

Of 

Just one 

Word  


