I Give Up

By Everett Beck

I have no other choice,

I have to quit,

The is no way to save it,

I lost her and I can’t get her back,

C’est La Vie,

 Life goes on,

There are many fish in the sea,

And apparently she’s not the one for me.

Am I really a crazy bastard?

Or did I just not know?

Was it really my fault?

I guess so everything is.

I can deal with that though

Always another wave

Just have to keep looking into the distance

Farwell, I will miss you, Eventually.

