Out. Gano Hasanbegovic
When I start I must not stop
My muscles ache on this rock
but I must climb
climb out of this bind
Out of the suffocating darkness inside.
I can see the sun out there,
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Even when the could come and the rain falls
I keep climbing for my freedom calls
The whispers of hope coax me to go further
even though it feels like I Judy got murdered
Its tiring, climbing, demons weighing you down,
But I mock them by shedding my frown
I smile in spite of all the debauchery they cause in my mind
I look up, at the light, to the darkness I've become blind
I pull myself out of the hole to witness the clouds finally part. 
The storms over, the day starts
The sun shines through, decorating the sky with a rainbow,
I've survived again
