I feel so unloved, why doesn’t anyone hold me anymore? I know I’m loved but I don’t feel it anymore and everyone I love is gone or leaving me again just as soon as they walk in. napster is fucking up and my staind CD is skipping along. Theirs broken glass on the floor and splattered blood on my maxi. The phone never rings but it rings constantly with people who just want idol meaningless chatter boxing. Make me love you make me feel your soul to kill myself in the process. Eat me out and make me high again so high up in the air but so low to the ground and so far below the surface. Can you see me standing here wishing you had your arms around me and my arms around you with a knife at your back. Hidden in the shadows lies a little red cat that is crying itself to sleep again over another one and this song keeps playing over and over to make me sad if only you could see me way up here just beneath the ground above you. 

