
You give your all

So others won’t take a fall

You’re always there, when they call

But is it all worth it

When you need of them- and make a call

All they give you is a head nod

an eye bat and treat you like a stray cat

Step all over you like a doormat

Is non-reciprocated love worth it

- It’s not -

I don’t know how I manage to ignore suicide

or the desire to commit a homicide

Instead, I chose to hide, in order to survive

And let those fuckers also stay alive

Non-Reciprocated Love
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