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| was on19 a child in the womb and
never saw the break of clag.
But it never entered my thoughts
Y &
That ‘you’ would take my life away.
I:rom the moment ] came to be,
| alwags had faith in ‘you’
rﬂoping to see your beautiful face,
PBut now, my existence is through.
The tears ‘you’ cried, | heard,
elt all the suttering ‘you’ hada.
| felt all the suffering ‘you’ had
| didnt think that me being here,
Was on19 making ‘you’ mad.
ell; | am sorry ror being rormed,
Well, | y for being d
ere is nothing else | can even say.
Th hing else | 4
Still) w}ﬂg did ‘you’ have to do it?
You’ threw my whole life away.
“You’ never gave me a chance
Y g hance,
o ‘you’ did what ‘you’ thought was right.
So ‘you did what ‘you' thought was righ
‘You’ say that ‘you’ had not one regret,
Put W}’Iﬂ couldn’t ‘you’ s!eep that m’ght?
| lived such a trivial lhce,
For, | was aborted on this biased day.
Y
Just tell me what inspired ‘you,
P Yy
T o take my precious life away,
9P v,

away,

away,
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