Jealous Little Thing 

I feel the jealousy subside 
As I start to realize 

That I don’t live your life for you 

And I don’t choose what you do 

It’s not for me to be dictating 

Whose ego you should be inflating 

Because I would always pick myself 

For you to hold in esteemed wealth 

I feel the prickles in me splinter 

As you pour beauty, I feel winter 

But I know it’s not just me

From the way you sometimes speak 

About a friend that I have too

And love with love that I love you
I hear sarcastic in your voice 

When I bring up her name by choice

And feel surprised to hear you say

You never liked her anyway 

But yesterday when I was walking 

Yes, I saw you two talking 

And felt me burn from angry pride 

I’m not your only friend in life 

And even now it still remains 

As I say hi the feeling strains 

I bring myself to smile at her 

Inside of me I’m feeling hurt 

This is not the first time that I’ve spent 

My time touching a man made dent 

It is so weird that we can fight 
About the way to love us right 

