A Sad A Case As Monroe

The days for me are far too long
I am weak and you are strong.
My sadness hidden with all the shame
You and I are not the same.
As the sun rises you clap your hands
All I do is breathe and stand
As I awake from my exit,
And wonder why it did not fix it.
I close my eyes 
Imagine a place
Where loved ones lost are face to face
The days for me are far too long
All energy is long but gone.
So I take the pain away
With the medicine the doctor gave. 
My heart slows down
The pumping slows
I close my eyes
My chin drops low.
Did I know?  You never will.
I wanted to stay but could not still.
So think of me as I go...

A sad a case as Monroe.
