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I lay awake at night

The pressing feeling

Digging a burrow

Which leaves me wondering

What is a girl to do?

All this energy

Building up inside

Heat wrecking my very soul

There’s nothing I can do

Nothing she will do.

Is she pushing me away?

Telling me something

With subtle hints

Am I not getting the point?

Of course not

I never do

And apparently

Never will.

