
String 

Power high above 
you torment me! 

Pulling my life apart 
playing with me, 

like a puppet on a string. 
  

But my life is mine, 
and mine alone. 

  
You don't get to control me. 

I do. 
  

You're just holding a string 
attached to nothing. 

  
Because I cut it. 

Leaving you with no puppet. 


