Tendencies

I feel it again,

Welling up to the surface,

The despair is getting to me,

Insanity returning,

And the truth is fading,

Doesn’t matter anyway,

I’m a liar, right?

If I’m so wrong,

And you are never,

How could we ever stay together?

Suicidal Tendencies,

That’s what I have,

Seeing all these people,

Who love each other,

And want to be with each other,

Why can’t I have that?

Why do you have to hurt me so?

Making everything I love burn?

Turning everything I know upside-down,

My hopes turn to ashes,

And the tendencies return.

All these tears shed for no one,

Cries fall upon silent ears,

Why should I care?

You don’t.

My “lies” and tendencies are killing me,

And you brought them back,

Bringing closer the blackened pit

That I am staring into,

You kill me, “little man”.

With each breath,

Yet another pointless struggle,

So take it away,

You’ve burnt everything else,

I’m retarded,

And,

A liar, Can’t forget that,

Never forget that,

I cheat on you every chance,

I don’t care at all.

Happy Now?

You’re Right.

I’m Pointless.

Sorry,

The real me shows if you care enough to look closely,

It won’t reveal it’s self to those unworthy,

People can’t see unless shown,

Except those few,

Who WILL look closely,

And you have closed your eyes.

And now the manic depression has set in,

UP, DOWN, UP, DOWN,

A demented seesaw with no one on it,

People stepping on my head,

When I give them my heart,

All the same,

I shouldn’t care,

‘Cause I don’t love you anyway, right?

You want to be right?

Are you sure?

Then you are right,

Everything I say or do,

Is wrong or a lie.

You’re right,

And these tendencies will destroy me.

Make up your mind,

It’s up to you,

Like always.

Keep me,

And give to me the equivalent I give you,

Or…

Give me back my heart,

Before it is permanently mangled,

So these tendencies will go back into hiding,

And I can go back to my lying, cheating, uncaring,

wrong self.

