Depression turns to Anger

Love turns to Hate

They are all on the same coin

What did I do to deserve this fate?

In my life I can feel the coin spin

Around and around

The feelings switch from day to day

And each day I say

“Hey, I can live through today”

but now I am doubting this

The switch is becoming more drastic

And the pain is increasing three fold

Half of my life is still untold

And the other half is a dark story

Full of lies and deceit

No one has ever had true feelings for me

No one has ever told me the truth

And now in the final days of my youth

I don’t see a future that looks to great

I feel I am damned into a life of Torment and Hate

Everything I do to get ahead

Is thrown back in my face

And will be till I’m dead

