Faltering Steps

Why must it be that

Whenever I strive to succeed

I stumble backwards, falling

Endlessly into the depths of failure?

Each time I raise myself up

To find that I cannot bear the burden of my own faults

Again I weaken

Falling back once more into self-made prisons of tears.

I peer through the darkness with blinded eyes

Searching for a brighter future

Yet I find only instant replays of yesterday’s heartache.

