Bracing for Impact

Afraid that you will see

How evil I am 

And how wrong you were to trust me 

How mistaken to put faith in me 

Afraid that you will realise 

I am not what I may seem 

And see all the broken parts 

Of the whole of me 

Afraid that you will launch

And learn to hate me 

For faults I don’t understand 

How I cause the badness 

Afraid that you will find me lacking 

And I will come to know 

I never was good enough 

And never will or could ever be 

Afraid that I am wrong 

So no right could fix 

And that I cause the trouble 

I do deserve

Afraid that I am worthy 

Of all the pain I see

And no matter what I do 

There is no saving me 

Afraid that you will do 

What I fear the most 

And make me suffer for hurting you 

Because I am a ghost 

Afraid that this is when 

An impact will hit me hard 

And I will not bear the weight 

Of disappointing your heart

Afraid that you are coming 

To separate my skin 

I don’t know if I’ll pay a price

For trusting him 

Don’t know if he will torture 

Don’t know if I will cry 

Don’t know, I’m afraid 

So I curl up and die

