Анастасия Плотникова


Take a bit
I feel that I sould depart.

So, please, quicly take a bit.

You know - I have a heart,

And I can’t, but so want keep off it.

Pull out it outta my chest,

Get rid of it’s sence.

In this world I am just guest,

One day world says me «Go hence!»

Let me fall down,

Your hand on my shoulder held me tight.

And I’ll stay to fly. But now,

I am lost at the night...

