one of one and to see the world and deeper still the day didn't
come i came to it to kill yourself a thousand tiny moments at a
time to start anew does not come from without but from within
and it happened slow but day by day | come back to who | was
before | let the world tell me who I was and instead with clenched
fists and an inquisitive look told the world who | would be and
what | would become

what is it who am i am who it is what vol. 1




