Indescribable
By Katherine Centofanti
Maybe it was an angel
Or maybe it was me
How far would the devil go
To keep his grasp on me?
Maybe we’ll never know
Or maybe we will see
Who that is responsible
For re-inventing me
This moment marks the time
And symbolizes beginning
Of something indescribable
I can only describe the feeling
I hope it’s what I think
I hope I can move on
If this is it, that’s it!

My misery will soon be gone
Although I do have doubts
My hopes outweigh my demons
I’m going to move on now
Away from you

I’m leaving.
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