Stop!!!
I have to stop

Maybe half way done

Like dagger in my chest

Bleeding my soul

Tear chocking me

Works of art

Killing words

Of pain

Yet your words for me

Are always so kind

I want take it,

I failed you

Could have gotten

You out

I didn’t

Not smart enough

Not brave enough

To just packed us up

And took you away

Why do you see me 

In such a wondrous light

When I just see myself

In the blackest of night

Not a friend

But a failure

You show me off

“That my friends”

In pictures 

And words

Light I was 

A knight 

When I was 

Just a thief

In the night

Never doing all I hoped

Always think good thoughts

But never having the balls

To do what should 

Have been done

The kind words

Words of sweet friendship

Killing me

Slaving me

To my own pains

And my own failures

I am not a friend

But what I am 

Is a Goddamn failure

You, 

Left to fight

A war

I should have stayed

And finished

I should have

Given up all

And became 

Your archangel,

Living in the street

So you didn’t have to

To watch over you

To protect you

I am not a friend

But I am a failure

