
Scarlet 
 
Confusion 
a tornado 
my power driving from the center 
destroying 
throwing 
glass into shatters 
 
Sharp fragments 
on the carpet 
in the sheets 
embedding in my skin 
plunging through my feet 
Scarlet footprints 
I have run 
am running 
quick enough to 
leave you far behind 
along with the me I 
could have been 
was becoming 
with you 
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