
Emotionless 
 
I don’t know what I’m doing 
My mind, it draws a blank 
I don’t know what I did 
I don’t know how to say I’m sorry 
I feel it won’t do much good, 
Much good at all at the present time 
I’m sorry, I guess, for all the good it will do me 
I do not mean to seem cold and heartless 
I’m empty, I feel empty, oh so hollow inside 
I see so deeply inside others and try to bring out their good 
I wish someone could do the same with me when I am like this 
I want to cry, I cannot 
I want to give up, I cannot 
My fate is before me, but I’m looking to a different way 
A way I’ve taught others to stay clear of 
I know it’s wrong, I know what it would do 
I have thought of its consequences 
I know what it would mean for others 
I’ve given up on myself, the one I rarely see 
I see studies, I see friends in need, but I don’t see me 
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