
Gabriel Mann, The quiet room
The California AirYour Nightgown On the StairsI Remember Every NightScenes From Home in the Quiet RoomHow Long Have I Been GoneDid Winter Kill the LawnAnd All Those Polaroids You SentAre On the Wall in the Quiet RoomThey've Got This PlaceWhere They've Been Keeping MeWhere I Can't Hurt MyselfI Can't Get My Wrists to BleedJust Don't Know WhySuicide Appeals to MeThe Quiet RoomIs Sterilized and WhiteIt's Like a TombWith Just a Moth Stained Naked NightPlastic Forks and SpoonNo Laces in My ShoesThey All Know What I Tried to DoOutside the Quiet RoomThis Quiet PlaceIt Ain't So New to MeIt's Haunted AtmosphereHas Heard So Many ScreamMy Home From HomeMy Twilight ZoneMy Strangest DreamMy ConfidantI Have Confessed My LifeThe Quiet RoomKnows More About Me Than My WifeThey've Got This PlaceWhere They've Been Keeping MeWhere I Can't Hurt MyselfI Just Can't I Just Can't Get These Damn Wrists to BleedA Mattress On the FloorNo Handles On the DoorI Really Need Nothing HereI'm Alone
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