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Buried : 
 
I open my eyes
Nothing
Try again
The same
  
BREATH
 
Can’t raise my head
Can’t raise my head
Suffocating 
Can’t move
Dead leg
Dead arms
Angry
 
I can move my knee a little
I can move my ankle a little
I can push against the bottom panel
 
The temperature is rising
My body is clammy
My face is hot
Ears burning
My mouth is dry
 
Smell of varnish
Chokes me
I try to use my hands 
I feel for the body of the box
The lid, the base
I pull at the 
Ruffled velvet
It suffocates me
Sticks to me
Too warm
Too little space
Grips me
Heartbeat 
Deafens me
Panic 
Can’t breath
 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Help me
I shout and shout
Hear me
 
Silence 
Scares me
 
Save me
Life fades
Before me
Buried alive
 
Mourn me

