Please Don’t Ask 

I can’t give it so please don’t ask 
I cannot complete the task 

I will try and I won’t last 

So if you love me please don’t ask 

I can’t do it so please don’t ask 

I’ll have to put on a liars mask 

Drink out of poisoned flask 

If you love me please don’t ask 

Please don’t ask I ask of you 

That is something I can’t do 

That is someone who’s not me 

Someone who I’ll never be 

You’ve got the wrong person I’m afraid 

Address someone that you’ve made 

I try to speak but I’m not heard 

Don’t understand a single word

You talk in foreign language tones 

About a place that is not home 

How do you think that I am there 

You are talking to thin air 

She is just the skin of me 

The woman that you think you see 

She is made out of the past 

So if you love me please don’t ask 

About feeling that I don’t fit with my life anymore. It’s like I know where I’m going and what I’m doing but everyone else is fixated on who I used to be. Everyone is fixated on what they expected of me. They don’t see the dream and the future that I am brewing inside of me. It feels so oppressive and stifling. I don’t blame others. I’m not angry at them. I am just trying to figure out a way out because everyday people ask me to do things I cannot and be someone I am not. I don’t even have a strong no inside of me. I don’t have a vehement no that I can use to refuse. It’s not even that. I feel like I am being dragged about by the tide, as if my body is being used by forces without my control. I feel like how a prisoner must feel dragged from one place to another. Its not terrible or anything, just uncomfortable and all I can do is be in it. I don’t know how not to be this way, how not to be stifled or how not to feel controlled. I’d say sometime soon I’ll be able to say what I mean but right now I’m still in a sort of inbetween and I mostly just say nothing and go with the tide. 
