2012

I can’t believe that I am hurt
By the way he treats me like dirt

I have let myself succumb

To trying to please everyone 

I have played the guilt card again 

And forsaken being my own friend 

I have taken the side of thieves

Who rob me of what I believe 

I have held the hand of wrong 

Convinced myself I am too strong 

And holding back would be more kind 

Than leading with an I don’t mind 

I have let myself be conned 

Told lies to ensure I belonged 

I have to bow out of this race 

And vanish without a trace 
I can’t take the weight of the world 

And all the heaviness it unfurls

I can’t take the burden that is laid on 

Bourne somewhere it doesn’t belong 

If I am really to pay the price 

Then I will vindicate my vice

I will stand by all that I’ve done 

I won’t be sorry for anyone 

I have meant each step I’ve taken 

Although sometimes it’s cooked my bacon 

I can’t ride the crest of this 

I’d rather meet the lone abyss 

And falling, falling for my life 

Freefalling 2012 is nice 

