
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

just below the surface was a bomb 

 

it was a safe, simple existence to everyone else 

they didn’t know what she knew 

 

her life was like walking on eggshells 

she was scared that one day the pressure would… 

make her snap 

 

time was running out 

she had to act fast 

 

her mental health was at stake 

this was a marriage of war and rejection 

 

in her heart she knew she had to escape 

but she was weak from struggling 

time was running out 

 

then it exploded 

her life had ended 
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