Don’t Hurt Me

Please don’t use it against me 

The secrets that I tell 

Though you could at any time 

Laugh at me 

Or point and call me wrong 

Say I don’t really feel that way

Exaggeration 

Or batshit crazy

But I think it would be worse 

If you pitied me 

“God love her” 

I think it would be worse 

Because your eyes said to me 

You feel the same 

And that it’s okay

I trusted enough to put this in your hand

Please don’t hurt me 

