For you my friend
By: J.B. Rage

Never wanted to be just yours.
Never knew this would hurt.
Never wanting things to change.
Never thought that we would fray.

I always knew how things would end.
Just didn’t know that it’d be then.
More time was what I thought we had.
Possibly to have one more chance.
Wondering now where I stand. 

Never asked for your love. 
Only compassion and a friendly smile. 
Loved the things you used to do. 
That is why I went and flew. 

When I went away for a week. 
Coming back I can barley speak. 
Not confiding a bunch. 
Always asking for too much.
Pushing people run in fear. 


