Broken Switch
I lived all my life

With this great power

To turn off feelings

Others than protection

For anyone, at anytime

But lately I have noticed

That doesn’t work anymore

My ex, a woman I loved 

And someone I respect,

How can I lash out

And do anything 

Wrong or other wise

To bring her back

When it’s clear 

She doesn’t want me

I sit next to my newest Charge

That God sent me to watch over

And yet,

Those feelings of that first weekend

Wash over me and makes me

Want to have something

Lasting with her

I have come back

To where I came from

To turn myself in

Because I guess

My switch is broken

And I need it fixed

So I don’t push myself

Into a place where

I hurt those I promised 

And swore to protect

Because if I did that

I would end up dead

Because then I would be truly broken

So fix my switch
