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I Was

I have no energy.

I am lying amongst several

forgotten things.

[ was once a hero, but now [ am history.
Viciously thrown like a piece of trash.

I was once a hero, once loved by a hero
I was like their polly pocket,

holding everything together.

[ was once strong and shiny, now

[ am ancient, I am lonely, I am fragile.
My strength has slowly died like my
owners love for me.

I have no energy... I once did.

Chelsey



