I've been pierced too deep, to even speak

The waves crash through me continuously

Shock holds me closely while I stand in confusion

Falling to my knees for absolution

Please God, bring me home

I am so very tired and feel so alone
My brother has left me, my father too,

the men that were to love me,  my whole

life through! 
 How can I manage this grief that

enfolds me?  
My heart cries for relief from this pain

that holds it.

I say goodbye to rational

thoughts,  logic, and choices, in spite of myself.

They make no sense to me

in the midst of this place

that shakes me and slams me, again and again.

I hold on tight and pray for my life!

And ask once more
Why God? Oh Why!
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