Afterlifeless

Once, a girl called me late at night

Until then, we'd never really talked

Tragedy will reveal a true friend

She'd had a big fight with her family

I needed to be there for her

Depression curled his fingers around her heart

Excited at the prospect of crushing a spirit

Other demons are not so easily fought

Friendship being a willing blade

Gradually, her soul found its way back

Once, a thing of beauty

Devoured by an ancient guilt

What do you believe in?

Her shadow asked of me

Excited at finding Truth, curious of the source

Religion is my life, love, laughter, I know of no god

Even then, she couldn't accept it

You must have learned from somewhere

Often they have trouble believing

Untaught, internal, my values are suspect

Few people will ever understand

I don't want an excuse

No eternal reward for an honest life

Death alone, no fear of hell or persecution

They don't trust virtue without motive

Released from the burden of heaven

Unexplained joy in the idea

That I need no reason to be who I am

Happy in this knowledge, and yet

Late at night, I awake with a start

Is this it? Is this all there is?

Very softly, a voice inside me whispers

Enjoy it

It is enough

