Sad I am.

I am

I am the cup with mouldy tea at the bottom

I am the plate with the crack

I am the world waiting to die

I am the child who stands alone 

I am the piano that never gets played

I am the dog who never gets a bone

I am the room that never gets cleaned

I am the darkness without any light

I am the summer without any sun

I am the tree without any leaves

I am just me                                                                             

I am

Anon

