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I don’t understand her

Or why I wanted to be constantly around her

All I know is that I can’t help it

The problem is

We’re the same

Both unbelieving that we have each other

Or that the other cares as much

Stop calling or barely talking back

Is it starting already?

I think too much

I’m too good with speech

I say things I feel in the moment

Never thinking of the future until it arrives

I’ll destroy her this way

As well as destroy myself

