The Defendant

Loving him
Is stroke-like stiff
We no longer share our hearts’ rhythm

Loving him
Is like driving off a cliff
Any chances of survival, are slim

Loving him
Is like staring at the plaintiff
Taking the stand, to prove I'm a victim

Tired of being the defendant
In a one-sided ‘love’ court system

When 1t’s me,
Who’s dangling off the cliff



