
Why Martha 
Why 
 
 
 
Why do I feel your breath trickling down my spine 
Why do I see your eyes glowing past the blinds 
Why do I cry whenever I lay down to sleep 
Why do I shutter at the mention of your name 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Why must I be kept here Martha 
 
 
 
Have you lost your love for me 
 
 
 
 
I am afraid Martha 
 
 
 
 
All is darkness 
 
 
 
darkness 
 
 
 
darkness 
 
 
 
darkness  
 
 
 
Martha 


