Fuck 

Oh fuck are you serious 

Are you with her, fuck 

I wish I was dead, why am I alive 

This isn’t funny, fuck 

Jesus, did I make the whole thing up 

Did he love me at all 

No way it’s not okay

Don’t expect me to say it is 

Yes I want to marry you 

I’m sorry but it’s true 

And if we meet I still will 

How can this be real 

Are you serious about this 

What do you want me to do 

Pretend I don’t love you 

It’s too huge, I don’t know what to do 

God this is just beyond the ordinary 

Hello I have the monster love 

Is this real, how can I be alive 

In the same world with you 

Are you going to marry her

And have children and be happy 

This is really awful 

Could you buy a gun and shoot me 

Oh no I wish that I was a tree 

So I wouldn’t have to watch 

I love you, yeah I still love you 

Uncomfortable truth 

What if I meet you with your girlfriend

And all my I love you is there 

And I’m like a fool loving you

Even though you have a girlfriend 

And she’s like “shit, this girl

Maybe she’s weird or inappropriate” 

And I love you even though you have a girlfriend 

I don’t even care 

This is highly unorthodox 

And my morals are telling me 

Laura, this is highly unlike you 

And I’m in love

And what if you get married

And I crash the wedding 

And you’re like “this girl

Loves me, its fine” 

You’re like “Laura, sit down

Yeah it’s fine, sit, sit

I’m getting married now 

This is where you sit” 

And I fall on the floor saying 

“Why God?!! Why?!”

And have to be helped out 

This is not so good 

Please I love you 

There is nothing I can do 

Please can you not just oblige me 

And at least have me too 

It’s accepted in some cultures 

Really it is, I can do research 

Please I love you 

Please can I be here, too 

Oh fuck, fuck, really 

Really, ah sweet Jesus

I am going to die 

Find a corner somewhere and just die in my sleep 

