
Jay  Everytime I turn my head I hear my neck snap. See (He does) 
  When I sleep it hangs forward like a ball. Like a flower on a  
  broken stem. The crush, the pain still lingers. You took me. I  
  might have thanked you. Once. But I'm younger now. I hope  
  now. Stupid hope. Vision before the back break. (Wait) You  
  broke my neck Georgie. Who broke my back? 


