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      Good vibes only

      will be the death of me⁠—

      you might as well

      just bury me.
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      Two vines grew on the same fence,

      one long, one short.

      tangled together,

      their existence entwined.

      

      As they grew

      they changed and diverged.

      One, a brilliant bright green,

      the other

      deep emerald.

      One, thick thorns,

      the other

      spindles.

      Both beautiful and strong.

      

      After years apart,

      the vines entangled once again,

      thorns poke,

      leaves choke⁠—

      no harmony anymore.

      

      I have grown,

      endured things

      you may have protected me from.

      But it’s too late for maybes

      and I want to make my mistakes

      without the fear in your eyes

      following me.

      

      Is fear for me

      or you?

      I can’t tell anymore.
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      He said

      “this is the garden

      where everything dies”

      but I never believed him.

      A book once said

      “everywhere is a garden”

      and I believed it.

      

      Took this soil

      deemed infertile,

      poured out my love

      with you there.

      Dug into the earth to plant roots

      that grew back the next spring.

      

      The garden was in full bloom

      the night you killed everything.
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      I don't want to be selfish

      but can I turn my ringer off?

      I'm tired

      of waiting for your chaos.

      

      I don't want to be heartless

      but this needs to stop.

      Did you ever think to ask

      how I was?

      

      (You only ask how I am

      when you want something⁠—

      I’ve noticed)

      

      And I'm not in the same place as you right now,

      and I don't want to fall asleep right now⁠—

      but I'm exhausted to the core,

      I don't want to worry about you anymore.

      

      Honesty is never easy when

      problems look so tiny

      in comparison.

      

      I know I don't have it worse than anyone,

      but I'm tired of downplaying my own suffering.
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      You paint me in colours

      I never claimed to be.

      

      I am not

      what you prescribe me.
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      I’m starting to resent you

      and I’m afraid that would kill you⁠—

      I remain

      at the mercy

      of your moods.
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      I don’t know what to say

      every time I see your face⁠—

      I close up,

      I rage,

      so it’s better to say nothing.

      

      Did you choose me

      for a reason?

      Took one look and think

      I could be broken?

      

      Maybe once

      that was true⁠—

      don’t you realize

      while you were watching me,

      I was watching you?

      

      Did you think you’d be

      the exception?

      

      I once died

      to stand in your light⁠—

      bet you loved that

      right?

      

      Never wanted to disturb

      the imperfect balance⁠—

      you’d created a home

      for yourself only.

      

      Guess it got to me

      (finally),

      guess I wanted to feel

      at home in my body.

      guess I wanted to feel

      I could control something.

      

      You took what you wanted

      you left what you didn’t

      and that

      ate me.

      

      And now?

      You’re dead to me.
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      I tried to see

      the good in everything

      and you abused it

      abused it

      abused it.

      

      Don’t be surprised

      when my vision greys

      you’ll abuse it

      abuse it

      abuse it.
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      I’m tired,

      I can’t sleep⁠—

      when will you take me seriously?

      

      Been living under your rules

      but I’m done playing games with you⁠—

      tip-toeing around authority,

      I want to be bold (and honestly)

      every time I try it’s a joke to you

      why am I a joke to you?

      

      I’ve always been a joke to you

      haven’t I?
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with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
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contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
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in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
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3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
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