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Doubled My Losses 

By: Sierra Lewandowski 

 

 

Doubled my losses 

For a shot in the dark 

The shot missed its target 

Then it all fell apart  

 

I used to have faith 

In thinking someday 

Maybe you would 

Come around 

 

Now it’s november 

The air is cold 

Another year older 

With more to unfold 

 

There's this subtle hope 

In thinking you’ll change 

But nine months of pain 

With no progress made 

 

Would say you slipped away 

 

So I stayed there  

Playing my cards 

A dream to win 

Seems a lesson was taught 

 

Yet I played again 

Betting back then 

That you could still 

Be the one 

 

Turns out I had lost 

Last month 
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I had doubled my losses 

For a game that was done 

You had given up fighting 

Left me to still run 

 

I tried to believe 

That you still loved me 

Somewhere deep 

Behind those walls 

 

Guess I bet on nothing 

And lost it all 


