Ice Princess
Poison death from her lips,
Coldness in her fingertips.
Her beauty draws you in,
The softness of her skin.
Bitterness runs through her veins,
Scars reveal her pains.
Memories of her being,
Stubborness in her showing.
She gracefully walks in the night,
ALways has to be right.
Glourious calls from mouth,
Recalling all that has brought.
Brokeness has become her life,
Seeing all of her strife.
She is the only one,
Who truly knows what she's become.

