why was 1 so feared, and you so loved

in the godtather part I11

michael 1s weary, filled with regret
people seem to hate this one

but 1 love how it’s all about emotion
the realization

you’ve become what you hate

the reckoning

the weight

of all those sins

a tired search for forgiveness

in the kitchen, the way

he cries his brother’s name
gasping, slumping down

thunderstorm outstde E

tiny television on ‘

a glimpse 1nto his inner torment %\

what betrayed me, my mind, my heart = 1, PRt

why do 1 condemn myselt so
the way he tries to change
even though 1t’s too late

even though he dies alone
outside don tommasino’s villa

What betrayed me? My mind? My heart?

Why do | condemn myself so?




