Poppy Hazarika’s Poem

The Silence of the Night

In the silence of the night

A voice speaks within

Let me out, let me out

Let me be heard loud and clear
How long shall T suffer?
How long shall I bear?

Let me bring my weapons
Let me fight my battles

My wings might be broken
But my spirit isn’t

Let me speak

Let me be the villain

But not a mute hero
Languishing in self-loathing
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