Guilty 

I feel guilty, I feel wrong
Coz you’re there where you belong

I prayed you would be, hung around

And now I’m right and start to drown

I’m so scared with no defence 

Laid wide open, no pretence 

Now I can’t hide I want to run 

But that’s too easy to have done

Am I unwieldy and call you in 

When I don’t know why I sin 

You know I’m here to hear your voice

I feel bad I made this choice

Why don’t you call me out aloud

Say girl you fake, one of the crowd

You do the thing you look down on 

Bat your eyes to pull me along 

I’m tagging photos so that you’ll see

To inspire rage or jealousy 

Deviant behaviour, how do I do this 

Punch and poke, I never miss 

God, I wish I could be better

Not so false, full of bad weather

This story has been getting old 

It’s time to end the way it’s told 

