For You

Yes, I kept my hair long.

I did it for you.

Yes, I walked up and down the road.

I did it for you.

I do it for you 

So I don’t have to hear

All the shit you

whisper in my ear.

I do it for you 

so I don’t have to feel

All the negative things I do

And I can give myself some time to heal.

I do it for you 

So I don’t have to see

All those critical stares

And how you always compare me.

Yes I did it for you? 

Are you proud of what you do?

That’s just what I needed to get my ass together.

The big, lazy, fat blubber ass that I have.

Yes, I listen to you cast the blame.

Yes, I listen to your excuses and reasons.

But look at me now.

Look at what you created.

Are you happy and proud of what you did?

Yes, I got my ass in gear.

Yes, I did it all for you.

Now leave me alone

And stop letting me hear

All that shit you say in my ear.

Now leave me alone

And stop letting me see

How you criticize and compare me.

Now leave me alone and let me deal

With all the shit you made me feel.

