Knife-like

About you-

What 1s there to like

Like flowers are pretty

You’re so damn petty
Like concrete i1s hard
Your criticism 1s harsh
Knife-like

Your personality, I dislike

Like money 1s a need

You’ re so damn needy

Your negativity grows like weeds

You and I- are not alike

Take a hike
Straight 1nto your deathlike grike



