Emo 

What is it that you run so hard away from, its as if you’re going to die

Please don’t say that word, you’re choked as it tightens your tie

Its the fear because its the truth you’ve hidden from yourself

For all your protestations you are just one of them 

An emo to the core, a dark eyed lurking mess

That sees beyond the words they say, to a heart that is undressed 

Willing all the days away just so you can see what’s real

Forsaking all the ladidas for the happiness you feel 

And now it is no more, this facade it crumbles down 

And the beast you’ve undercover stalks this lonely town 

An outcast once again but an outcast so complete

No dancing on your tipeetoes just so you can please 

Looking in the face the ghosts rising from your past

The eyes you dropped away from, you see them now at last 

They are beautiful and sky, the dark it is so pure 

It never destroyed a being yet but didn’t leave it more 

Why all this running? You were running from yourself 

But it was not the end you feared. It was waiting to be felt

The final eyes of death as they look you up and down 

Pour back in the life this world has tried to drown 

