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Promises; Lies: This Is Goodbye

Roses are Red,

Violets Are Blue,

You promised me you would always stay true,

Yet all I have left is the pain you put me through,

You told me things might get tough,

You told me our relationship would be rough,

Then tell me why everything thing I did just wasn't enough,

I did everything a girl should,

Yet here I stand alone and misunderstood’

You told me stay strong and keep holding on,

But all those memories are long gone,

You told me that you would always try,

But every time all you did was say goodbye,

Tell me why I sit here and cry,

Everything you promised was a lie,

Tell me why my heart is filled with such regret,

All those memories I just want to forget,

I don't want to remember how you helped me conquer my fears,

The only thing I can remember is how you put me in tears,

You told me you would always stay, then tell me why you left and went so far
away,

All those lonely nights without even a call,

Tell me why I even bothered at all?

You always told me how much you cared,

Tell me why; when I needed you, you were never there,

Now this is where everything ends; Goodbye! Till we meet again my dear friend.
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Someone I Never Had

I look around, I don't see you,

What do I do to find you inside myself? When I dream

About you it's like heaven, but with my soul looking for you

To keep me alive until you run off again and I am on the

Edge of dying without you there, but it's not fair

That I am in the air, and you're there, while I am jumping

Out of a plane for you; until the day comes where it will be the

Other way around, for me this is miserable, but

For you it's all fun and games until you get hurt and come

Running back to me, then comes the question will I reject or love you,
So you tell me you changed for the better, or will I have to challenge myself to
help

You stay alive, and then I die. You mourn all you want,

But it's still the same and you try and try again

And yet you fail, like I did when I loved you and when

I went looking for you and died trying, but I will never be

In your debt to give my life to someone ungrateful;

The idea is that I will not let you take something that was never
Your's to begin with.
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Unwanted Man

The first time I looked at you

I knew it, it was not the real you.

You slipped away piece by piece...

That man was holding you hostage from us

I can't tell you how much pain and weakness

I had after my soul got sucked up by him...

I only knew that I did not have a mom mentally or

Physically, I had a drugged up, helpless and lonely

Mother who was crying out for me, but the ring master

Behind this shit was a dirty, ugly man who truly was a copy

Of Freddy Crouger, Now I am a black rose with thorns! That will

Hurt anybody who comes near me, but years later I am a version of you
Mom only no drugs, I miss you! It was not me it was the man who was
Standing beside you in the wedding picture... I know the truth
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