Dark Thoughts I

I'm playing high stacks,
You'‘re going all in.

We're both mental wrecks,
Let's see who wins.

Fine, I'll be quiet,

But | won'‘t always be.
Forsake the riot,

But please love me.

If I am to fuck up tonight,

I‘ll know it once and for all:

| had the chances shining bright,
| had but to rise or fall.
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