Thoughts of murder and suicide drift through my head

Thoughts of him




And him





And him






And him…

…and the list goes on

All their faces, many in the same

Over and over they play

Always using and abusing me

I’M A PIECE OF TRASH;

AN EASY PIECE OF ASS


Can’t I feel too?

DO YOU feel anything at all?

Do any of them give a flying fuck?

I’m not just another cheap fuck for you to lay*

I’m not just a nice chic…

…and I WON’T always come back to you

I’m not a fucking puppy dog**

I’m a god-damn CAT
Proud and fucking true

*=cheap fuck for me to lay---korn lyric

**=fucking puppy dog---referral to one of my earlier poems 

