Whats the point of going further

If we just know its going to end

My life is always fucked with

By those who say they love me

But if they really meant it

Why do they cause me so much pain

I never do anything to them

Except give them all I have

And leave me feeling nothing

Except the torment in my brain

For this is nothing

Nothing but pain

All that love is

Is a new device of hate

To cause me more pain

If everything was ok

And love was everlasting

My mind wouldn’t be this way

I have no time for those who fuck with me

And those who say they love me 

And don’t even care

I will not allow this

To go any further

No one loves me

And probaly never will

So why should I care

What becomes of you

