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Giving Up



I already feel like it's time to give up

On my life, On people

On everything that I love

On reasons that make me get out of bed in the morning




Nothing seems to be working out

Everything is becoming more of a struggle

Now talking about things more openly

I have to answer for those actions




Almost like everything I do, I shouldn't.

Almost like everything I should, I wouldn't




I always try to fill my loneliness with a null

People always seem to find reasons to a void




I already feel like it's time to give up

On my life, On people

On everything that I love

On reasons that make me get out of bed in the morning




Even though people talk to me

The world feels so lonely

Even though people talk to me

The world feels so lonely




One of these days I hope that changes

But right now the future isn't looking bright

Everything I do has an echo

That's how lonely my future looks.




One of these days

I hope I feel comfortable in my own skin

One of these days

I won't be living anymore




One of these days

I won't sit around the house with tears in my eyes

As promises are made, but very seldom kept




One of these days

People will quit starring at me

Perhaps even quit making fun of me.




I already feel like it's time to give up

On my life, On people

On everything that I love

On reasons that make me get out of bed in the morning




One of these days
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Feeling Pushed Away 



Been feeling pushed away as of late

Like nobody wants me around

Is this what people are telling me, they'd rather not




Maybe it's finally time that I wake up

Maybe it's finally time that I get a clue




Why would I force myself into someone's life

When they would rather that I not be apart of it




Why would I force myself into someone's life

When they really don't want me to be.




Is this how the nice guy gets treated in this day and age

Writing about how I feel

Asking questions about things I don't understand




Should I just ignore it all and not try to help

Maybe that's my problem, I'm trying to help those who don't want it

They all want to try and help me, but maybe I don't want that

Why would they care about me, when they don't care about themselves ?




They seem to want me apart of there life

Until I express concern, then I'm expendable

Expendable ?, meaning they can do without me




Maybe it's time that I ignore everyone

Maybe it's time that I quit chatting

Maybe it's time that I treat them, how they treat me




Is it time for me to cut the tie that bonds

This thing called social media

But I've never been very social

I just seem to like the media
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She Lets Me Because...



She lets me touch her because she feels sorry for me

Always get the feeling that she secretly looks down on me

But is afraid to admit it, so she secretly feels ashamed to be near me




With how little we see each other it's hard not to believe this

Seems like when we do get together, she gives excuses why I can't.

Guess she just can't stomach that feeling

I understand, having to feel someone like this touch her, it's cause havoc, Inside ones mind.




She doesn't know what goes through my head

How shitty I feel when excuses come out of her mouth




Wonder how many showers it takes before she quits feeling my touch

Sure the mental images must scar

Not sure why she would even put herself through it
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My Thoughts



As of late my thoughts have been unplanned

They skip like a record player on a old vinyl record




Maybe I'm like a broken needle, am I missing the point ?

I struggle to get through each day, sometimes more often, other times not as much




The struggle is real

At times I wish I could turn myself off to the outside world.

Just been going through a lot right now

Money wise, or should I say penny wise and I don't mean the band, or the clown.

Been scraping to get by as of late, lot of bad shit hit me over the course of a week

It got me stumbling, not sure if I can lick my wounds but I certainly do feel weak

I haven't fallen yet, but trust me it's close.




Really fighting to get through this week

I'm on my last drop of patients

I'm not even a doctor, yet I feel like I'm battling Hyde

Everything big and small seems to be stressing me out




Hope this ends soon, it's not the greatest feeling

To get ones back up about small things

Yet I feel on edge
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Just Want To Cry

Sitting here at 1am looking at my life
Got asked by Mom what do I want to do with my life
She figured I would say something about computers because it something I appear to enjoy
She got a big shock when visiting her boyfriend and I told her "I want to write"

Few questions were asked, I think she's still struggling with the idea of me being a writer
I don't think she knows what to really expect from me.
She has only ever read one thing that I wrote
Because my former high school sent it to her

Everything has been taking shape, as quick as I'll let it
Yet I sit here and I keep saying to myself "I certainly hope this works"
Friend of mine visited me the day before writing this and asked "What would you do if it doesn't ?"
The only answer I could muster was "Look for a job, not a trade but just a regular job"

I already have the feeling that this is failing.
But what do I do ?
Do I start looking for a job while I write 
If things pan out for the best when it comes to writing
Do I quit because the dream career actually took off
Or do I quit the dream before long ?
How long do I sit with it before I look
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You Tell Me You Love Me



You express to me that your love is unconditional
The last few days I've learned that I don't know what love means
I don't think you do either, think it's just a word you throw around
You seem to toss it around to few like it's similar to saying "hello"

But I've listened to that phone call you had with him
You tell me everyone treats you like that
It's because you don't push them away
I know you'll tell me something different
Or you'll play the "I'm scared of them" card
Like it's your trump card, except it's got no cheeto face

I can't save you, I'm no superman
I once tried and I learned you want to be in that position in life

You tell me you have a plan for us and you have dreams of us
I know you have nightmares, which has nothing to do with me
But you seem to keep refusing to talk about them no matter how much people try to be here for you.
I know I told you I wanted you to tell me about it, I've moved on from that.
Knew it was only a pipe dream when it came out of my mouth

You talked about downing a bottle of jack last time we were together
That told me that I knew things weren't going to last, you told me you'd rather talk
But truth be told, you'd rather drink.
Your self destructive, but that's how you live your life
I can't be like that, never have, never will be.

If that's how you want to live your life I'm not going to argue or complain anymore
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 Self Improvement



I'm all about the self improvement
My mind seems to analyze quicker than others
Not just looking at big details but small ones too

When it comes to improving myself
At times it involves pain
But it's all in the matter of making myself a better man
Never been one to have a large group around me
I'm more so the one who walks solo
Who does everything himself

When your in my life it's a two way highway
If you want information to go your way
Information better come my way
I don't just talk to hear my own voice
Can easily do that when I'm by myself

But if I let you into my life
Cause I trust you
At times the thin ice shows up quick
Trust isn't easily earned by me.
I'm always looking over my shoulder
I'm also always trying to watch out for you.

Self improvement can easily make me a better man
Sometimes the cleanse causes pain
I don't just talk to hear my own voice
Can easily do that when I'm by myself
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