Jealousy 

I don’t understand why it still hurts
When I see you have a life other than us 

I don’t understand why I am so jealous 

When you share your time with someone else 

I don’t know why when you don’t care 

What I do or what I dare

I don’t know why when I’m long gone 

From being trapped under your thumb 

I don’t know why I still feel the brunt 

Of your loss in the wild hunt 

I don’t know why your absence is so strong 

When we have been separate for so long 

I don’t want to be with you at all

So I don’t understand why I still feel small 

I don’t want to be your friend 

The way you push me down on end 

The way you make me less than you 
The way you judge everything I do

The way I never measure up 

The way you have never given support 
And I know that it is my fault 

For staying stuck inside a vault 

I know I bear the rightful blame 

For not walking and having no shame 

So I have no leeway to say 

This is not a good way 

And all I can do is be alone 

Feel my heart sink like a stone 

And I have left and it emboldens me 

It feels the feeling of feeling free 

It feels the space to be myself 

Not curbing in for someone else 

And yet I feel the missing pang 

When you use your well worn slang 

And throw your arm around a friend 

A message that you do not send 

When someone else is in my place 

Of course they would you’ve a kind face

And a kind heart and a beautiful soul 

So no doubt you fill up whole 

And I’m aggrieved I was not enough

For you to satisfy your love 

I’m sorry I could not be 

The paragon you want to see 

I’m sorry that I tried in vain 

I’m sorry I caused myself pain

I’m sorry that I took that route 

Because I’m not solely for your use

And sorrier still to be sorry at all 

Sorry to feel it when you do not call 

Sorry to see everything 

Sorry your presence makes it sting

And I still can’t meet your eyes
What lies between will not hide 

And I can’t bear to reveal 

All the treasure I let you steal 

I can’t bear for you to see 

The way you have forsaken me 

Because I don’t think you’d understand 
The depth it went under my land 

And brush it off like nothing’s done

Like I don’t feel a bullet’s gun 

The way you call me insincere 

And glaze over when I’m near 

The way you call me shallow, thin 

Because I don’t subscribe to din 

And hear the hallow in the hollow 

All the things I do not borrow 

So don’t bother to try and look

When you pass over my writing book 

And think you know it all at once 

Have me down, move on to lunch 

Think you know the song I play 

But don’t listen to what I say 

Think I fit in a neat box 

Then do it up with heavy locks

So I can’t labour under your grip 

A gap appears and out I slip 

Forever to be far away 

You don’t respect me when I stay 

And still I love the way we were 

I love the days when I was heard 

I love the gentleness you are 

And how you hang upon a star 

I love the way you are no one’s fool 

And how you live to love uncool 

And never play by the game’s rules
Leave the others looking like tools 

Grateful you’re who I have known 

And how all of your colours are shown 

In a single word in a single glance

Love watching your imagination dance 

So with a heavy heart I still stay gone 

Forever leaving what is wrong 
And try to learn how to be on my own 

Things I wish I would have known

