The light at the end of the tunnel,

I never saw you for what you were.

| held hope for us,

You were the first to make my feelings stir.
In the beginning | was all yours,

| knew it was wrong.

But | had fun being deceitful,

I don't know why I thought | was strong.
But then | got a hint of your true colours,

1 didn't feel good anymore.

You hurt me- | knew that,

My heart smashed on the cold stone floor.
| was stupid- | see that now,

And you were always there.

You made me do things | never wanted,

Things that used to give me a scare.
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And then something happened,

| believe it was for the best.

You were wiped from my life,

And | hoped you'd be absent for the rest.
I began having fun, real fun,

I felt like I fitted in.

Never did | have to worry,

Whether my next day would begin.

But the good did not last,

For you returned.

| was frozen in shock,

It seemed this was something you never learned.
You tried to coax me back,

Right in front of everyone.

You knew no one could ever know,

No one under the sun.

Yet you jeopardised everything,

| was so pissed off.

| realised then that | hated you,

And at you I had to scoff.

What the hell were you doing?

Don't you know what you did to me?
How could | want you back?

What can | do to make you see?

We don't belong.

We never will.

Why can't you see that?

Yet you bug me still.

Grow up; you're nearly twenty-three,

I'm only fourteen.

Or did you forget that?

I have not yet seen the age that you've seen.
What we did was completely wrong,

I don't know how you can live with yourself.
I'm glad they threw you in jail,

Locked up on a lone shelf.

My main regret is that it was not | who did it,
I never told a sole.

When [ finally did,

1 still didn't feel whole.

This is what you've done to me,

Made me feel incomplete.

| feel like you took some of me,

I'm now feeling obsolete.



Never will | forget you,

As much as | hate you.

If  ever see you again,

I promise | will murder you.
Get out of my life,

| want to say goodbye.

Into the sky | wish I could fly,
And disappear on the sly.
Goodbye, | wont be seeing you,
This is my message.

Get the hint and just go,

For once listen to the message.
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