
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 How did it feel  
Hearing the news  
How did it feel 
The realisation 
How did it feel  
To collapse on the ground,  
but hearing no sound  
How did it feel  
Your face turning pale,  
your eyes filling with tears  
It happened, the thing you most feared 
How did it feel  
Starting to sweat, gasping for air  
How did it feel  
When your hands started shaking,  
your throat terribly aching  
How did it feel  
That knife in your hand 
Still clean as a daisy, no drop of  red 
How did it feel  
The stap in your heart,  
the blood splatters on your dress,  
almost looking like art 
How did it feel  
To take your last breath  
Sink in silence forever  
And I can no longer ask how it felt 
 


