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I tried my hardest

To get your honesty

To get you to like me

And it worked.

After all these years

You started pushing away

Like I was nothing.

The reality of it all

Was the pain I held within

And how it hurt when you left.

Yet...

You still think of me

As I'm worthless

And as more time goes through the open

I think of you as a saint

Thinking you're always right.

I guess I deserved this

The way you hated me

The way you treated me

So I destroy everything

And to which neither you nor I ever minded.

