
Tearless 

Is this empty 
 
I talk, I bla 
and I 
ha 
and I 
ha 
 
haha. 
and-ah! every step. 
 
Is this empty 
 
It tugs every time 
in my gut 
as I search 
to hurt 
me 
 
Is this empty 
 
walking, 
doubt. 
 
quiet, 
doubt. 
 
Shout! 
Shout, tearless! 
for you have torn too much. 
  


