I’m crying

I’m crying

I’m filling little jars with tears

But they have started overflowing

And now my house has flooded

And | can’t bring myself to open the door
Because | can hear her footsteps

It is raining in my house

Help me

Help me

HELP ME

She’s coming up the driveway

Her heels are so loud on the pavement
My heart beats so quickly

My stomach might burst

| hope | drown before she opens the door
Because then it will all be over

And | won’t have to hide anymore.........



