Intuition 
You know you shouldn’t have done it and that’s why it hurts

You try to feel better but it just feels worse 

I can’t argue with what you got inside 

But you know it’s not alright

You’re smart, you’re kind and you can see 

What this moment is doing to me 

There’s no need to tell you, there’s no need to fight

You are gone ghostly white

You launch, you attack in your own defence 

Because you are eat up by the suspense

