
THE DARK
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The Dark
It chokes

It threatens
To consume me
Im Scared

Mommy
Im confused

Everything is
A Secret
But I Know

Who is that man
You're with

I call Uncle
But I wait
Outside

Why does your hug
Feel safe
But anothers
Feels
So Wrong

Why do I obey
And do as
He says
On my knees

Willingly

But at night
The monster
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Is in the room
And my cry
Is Silent
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