I see myself through their eyes now

Their hating eyes

Hating me for being poor

Hating me for just being nice

They don’t know how hard it is 

To live off nothing

To make my clothes

To eat out of a dumpster

I take the abuse

Day to day

They know it hurts

Don’t they?

It’s not worth it

This is to big a price to pay

For just 

A measily little life

Will oyu miss me?

Will you know I’ve gone

I doubt it

So I say goodbye

As the first drops of blood start to fall

I imagine your life without me

No-one to say hi

No-one to tell you how good you look

You wont know till morning

As I lie in the pool of my life’s blood

I see my reflection in the mirror

And I go over all the imperfections you pointed out

My lifeless eyes stare at my body

My whole body

The imperfections

And, to your ultimate surprise

Looking in my coffin

The perfection of my now dull eyes

